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'WINTER's TALE. 


THE 


_ $990000000002000005022 | 


| ACT 1. 
 "$CEN E, 4 Pries. 
; Enter Camillo, and 'Archidamuas, + 
! AxcaiDanys. 
P you mould chance, Camille, to viſit Bebe · 


=D ow” 


ii is on the like occafion whereon my ſer- 


RY 


N 
. 


K = vices are no won foot, you ſhall ſee, as I 
8 
AS 


WE: 
U have ſaid, great difference, betwixt our 
7 Bobemi and your Sicilia. 
CP” WIR Cam. I think, this coming ſummer the 
King of Sicitia means to pay Bobemia the vilitation which 
be juſtly owes bim. fv | 

Arch, Wherein our entertainment ſhall ſhame us: we 
will be juſtified in our loves; for indeed — — 

Cam, Beſeech o0u— £79 Hips” 

Arch.Verity 1 freak it in the freedom of my knowledge ; 
we cannot with ſuch magnificence— in fo rare 
I know not what to ſay———— we will give you flezpy' 
drinks, that your ſenſes (unintelligert of our inlufficience,} 
may, tho' they cannot praiſe us, as little accuſe us. 

Cam, Youpay a great deal too dear, for what's given 


* 
% \ 
4 "+ 
c * 


| beely, 


Arch, Believe me, I ſpeak as my underſtanding in- 
tru&s me, and as _ puts it to utterance. * 
"> e- - + 1 I& Ga Y 2 i | Cam. 


\ 


— 


— 
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. Cam. Sicilia cannot ſhew himſelf Ger bing to B64 

bemier; they wers-erain'd-together- in their ehildhoeds y 

and there rooted betwixt them then ſuch an affection, 

which cannot chuſe but branch now. Since their 

more mature dignities and royal neceſſities made ſepa- 

ration of their ſociety; their incounters, though not , M, 

of ils, have been royally attornied with enterchange 
iſts, #67 ia, ving embaſſies, that they have 
mid to be together, tho abſent; Mook hands, as 

Ser a vaſt es and embrac'd as it were from the 

2 of. oppoſed winds, _ The heay'ns continue their 

oves. 

Arch, I think there is not in the world either ma- 
lice or matter to alter, it. You have an unſpeakable . 
comfort of your young Prince Mamillus : It is a gen- 
tleman of the greateſt promile. that ever came into my 
note. | 
- Cam. I very well agree. with you in the hopes of 
bim: it is a gallant child, one, that indeed; phy ſicks 
the ſuhject, makes old hearts freſh ; they that went on 
. crutches ere he was born PER yet tbeir life to ſee him a 
man. mei 

Arch. Would they elſe "he content to 7 . 

Cam. Yes, if there were no other excuſe hp Sep; 
ſhould defire to live. --. 

Arch, If the King had no ſon; they would deſire to 
live an crutches till he had one. C Exeunt. „ 
Enter Leontes, Hermione, Mamillus, Polixenes, and 

| Camillo. 

Poel. Nine charges of the watry (tar hath deen 
The ſkepherd's note, tance we have left our throne 
Withoura burthen, time as long again h 
Would be fill d up, my brother with gur that bis, 2 1 
And yet we ſhould, for perpetuity) ... ** 

Go hence in debt: and therefore like a Geben, 25 
Yet ſtanding in rich place, I multiply ß 
With one we tha » many thoulands more 

That go before it. | 

Leo, Stay your thanks a while, 8 
Ard pay them when you part. . | 1 en nyatletle, 

Pol. Sir, that's to-morrow 2..> : ... | 
I'm queſtion d by wy fears LAT = may Chance, 


* FF TE PB PY 0 SOT WR EP 


Or 


a... -_ 34,44 A. Sor 


Her. Nay, but you will, 
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Or breed upon our abſence, that may blow: 
No ſneaping winds at home, to make us lay, 
This is put forth too truly: beſides I have ſtay d 
To tire your ro) alty. ; 
Teo, We are tougher, brother, 
Than you can put us to't. F 
Pol. No longer ſtay, 
Teo. One ſev' n- night longer. 
Pol. Very ſooth, tomorrow. | 
Tev. „* part the time between's then: and in 
that a 
I'll no gain- ay ing. | 
Pol, Preſs me not, beſeech you, ſo; ; 
There is no tongue that moves, none, none i'th' world 
So ſoun as yours, could win me: ſo it ſhould now *" 
Were there neceſſity in your requeſt, altho' 
*T were needful | deny'd it. My affairs ; 
Do even drag me home ward; which to hinder, 
Were, in your love, a whip to me; my ſtay; - 
To you a args and trouble : to ſave both, 
Farewell, our brother, F 
eel Tongue ty'd our Queen ? ſpeak you. 
er. I had thought, Sir, to've held my peace, until 
You had drawn oaths from him not to ſtay : you, Sir, 
Charge him too coldly, Tell him you are ſure” 
All in Bobemia's well: this ſatisfaction 
The by- gone day proclaim'd; ſay this to him, 
He's beat from his beſt ward. SAS 
Teo. Well faid, Hermione. - F042 
Her. To tel}, he longs to ſee his ſon, were ſtrong ; 
But let him ſay ſo then, and let him go; 
But let him ſwear fo, and he ſhall not ſtay, 
We'll thwack him hence with diſtaffs. | 
Yet of your royal preſence, I adventure [ To Polixenes. 
The borrow of a week, When at Bohemia 
You take my lord, [I'll give him my commiſſion, 
To let him there a month, behind the ges 
Prefix d for's parting : yet, good heed, Leontes ; 
I love thee not a jar o'th' clock behind 
M hat lady ſhe her lord. You'll ſtay ? 
Pol. No, Madam. | 


A3 : Pal. 
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Pol. I may not verily. 
Her, Venly ? 
- You put me off with: limber vows; but cn, | 
-  Tho' you would ſeek t unſphere the ſtars with oaths, 
© Should yet ſay, Sir, no no going: verily 
You ſhall not go; alady's yerily is 
As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet? 
Force me to keep you as a Priſoner, | 
Not like a gueſt ? ſo you ihall pay your fees - 
When you depart, and ſave your thanks. How ſay you? 
My priſoner ? or my gueſt ? by your dread uy 
One of them you ſhal] be. 
Pi]. Your gueit then, Madam: 
To be ycur priſorer, ſhould import Rund 
Which is for me leſs eaſie to commit, 
I han you to puniſh. | 
Her. Not your goaler then, 
Put your kind hoſteſs ; come, II queſtion you | 
Of my lord's tricks and yours, when you were boys: 
Ycu were pretty lordings then ? 
Pol. We were, fair Queen, 
T wo lads, that thought there was no more : bebind, 
Put ſuch a day to-morrow as to-day, 
And tg be boy eternal. 
Her, Was not my lord 
The verier wag o'th' two? | 
Pol. We were as twinn'd lambs, that did frisk!th' ſun, 
And bleat the one atth'other = what we charg'd, 
Was innocence for innocence 3' we knew rot 
The doctrine ofſill-doing, no nor dream d | | 
That any did: had we purſu d that life, | 
And our weak ſpirits ne er been higher rear d | | 
With ſtronger blood, we ſhould have anfwer'd heaven | 
Boldly, not guilty; th'impoſition clear d, | 
Hereditary ours. | 
Her. By this we gather 
' Yeu have triptince 1 
Pol. O my moſt. ſacred lady, | ' 
Temprations bave ſince then been born to's ; "for 
Inthoſe unfledg'd days was my wiſe a girl; 
Your precious ſelf had then not croſs'd the eyes 


Of my young play-fellow. 


hea Qld todd twwd , 


The Wiater's-Tale. 
Her. Grace to boot: 
Ot this make no concluſion, leſt you ſay 
Your Queen and I are devils. Vet go on, 
Th' offences we have made you do, we'll anſwer, 
If you firſt ſinn d with us, and that with us 
You did continue ſaultʒ and that you ſlipt not 
With any but with us. 1 
Teo. Is he won yet? 
Her. He'll ſtay, my lord. 
Teo. At my requeſt he would not: 
Hermione, my deareſt, thou ne er ſpoł ſt 
Io better purpoſe. | 
Her, Never ? 
Leo. Never, but Once. | 
Her. . have I twice ſaid well? when was t be · 
I pr'ythee tell me; eram's with praiſe, and makes 
As fat as tame things: one good deed, dying tongue - leſa, 
Slaughters a thouſand, 2 upon that. 
Our prailes are our wages. You may ride's 
With one ſoft kiſs a thouſand furlongs, ere 
With ſpur we heut an acre. But to th goal: 
My laſt good deed was to intreat his ſtay; 
What was my firſt ? it has anelder ſiſter, 
Or I miſtake you: O, would her name were Grace. 
But once before | ſpake to th purpoſe ? when E 
Nay, let me haye't; Llong. 
Leo, Why, that was when ; 
Three erabbed months had ſowr'd themſelves to death, 
Ere | conld make thee open thy white hand, 
And clepe thy (elf my love; then didſt thou utter, 
I am yours for ever; $3197 
Her. Tis grace indeed, | | 
Why lo you now; I've ſpoke to the purpofe twice; 
The one for ever earn'd a royal husband; ä 9 
Th' other, for ſome while a ſriend. 115 
Leo. Too het, too hot 1 [ Afdes 
To mingle friend ſhip far, is mingling bloods. 
I have tremor cordis ON me my heart dances, 
But not for joy not jo) is entertainment 
May a free face put · on; derives a liberty ls. 
From heartineſs, from bounty, fertile boſom, - 
N A 4 And 


\ 
2 


25 5 
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And well becomes the Agent? 't may, I grant; 
But tothe padling palms, and pinching fingers, 
As now they are, and making practis' d {miles + _ - \ 

As in a looking- glaſs and then to ſigh, as twere 

The mort o th deer; oh, that is entertainment ; 

My boſom likes not, nor my bro wS<—amils, W. 


Art thou my boy? "Th 

Mam. Ay, my good lord. l 
Leo, I' fecks! * 

Why that's my bawcock; what? hag't ſmutch'd thy 


nole ? "F 1 
They ſay it is a copy out of mine. Come, captain, 
Me muſt be neat; nor neat, but cleanly, captain; 
And yet the ſteer, the heifer, and the calf, 
Are all call'd neat. Still virginalling 5 : 
[Obſerv ng Polixenes and Hermione, 
Upon his palm — bow nov, you wantoncalt : 2 


- Art-thou my calf ? , | | 
Mam. Yes, if you will, my lord. , 
Leo. Tow want*ſt a rough paſh, and the ſhoots that I 
ave, | | 
To be ful] like me. Yet chey ſay we are 
Almoſt as like as eggs; women ſay ſo, © 
That will ay ary thing; but were they falſe, 
As o'er-dy d blacks, as winds, as waters; falſe 
As dice are to be-wiſh'd, by one that fixes 353 
No bourne tw ixt his and mine; yet were it true, | 
To lay this boy were like me. Come, Sir page, 
Lebk on me with your weiking eye, ſweet villain. 
NM oft dear'ſt, my collop can thy dam ? may t be | 
Imagipation.! thou doit ſtab to th center. , 
Thou doſt make pollible things not to be ſo held, ; 
Communicat'it with dreams how can this be 
] 
4 


With what's unreal? thou coaRive art, | 
And fellow'ſt nothing. Then tis very credent 
Thou ma) ſt co-join with ſomething and thou doſt, 

«And that beyond commiſſion, and i find it, \ 
And that to the infection of my brains, | 
And hardning of my brows. . 7 

Hal. What means Sicilia? TRAIN | 1 

Her. He ſomething ſeems unſettled, ( 

Pol. How? my lord? | | 1 
p We” 4 "<P Leo, 


The Winter's-Tale. 9 
Teo. What cheer? how is it with you my beſt 
brother? | 
Her. Vou look as if you held a brow of much diitrac- 
* tion. . * ' g 4 
Are you mov d, my lord 
+ W- Leo. No, in good earneſt, __ 1 
How ſometimes nature will betray its folly 
Its tenderneſs! and make it ſelf a paſtime 
To harder boſoms! Looking on the lines, 
Of my boys face, methoughts I did recoil 
Twenty three years, and ſaw my ſelf unbreech'd, 
In my green velvet coat; my dagger muzzled, 
Leſt it ſhould bite its maſter, and ſo. prove, 
As ornaments oft do, too dangerous; * 
| How like; methouyht;.I then was to this kernel, 
t This (quaſh, this gentleman. Mine honeſt friend, 0 
Wil you take eggs for money ? | 
Mam.- Now, my lord, I'll fight. 
Teo. You will ! why happy man be's dole. My brother, 
Are you ſo fond of your young prince, as we 
Do ſeem to he of ours ?. | 
Pol, If at home, Si, 
He's all my exerciſe, my mirth, my matter; 
© Now my {worn friend, and then mine enemy; 
My paraſite, my ſoldier, ſtates-man, al]; 
Hie makesa July s day ſhort as December, 
© And with bis varying childiſhneſs cures in me 
© Thoughts that ſhouts thick my blood, 
Leo, So ſtands this Squire . 
O ffic'd with me: we two will walk, my lord, 
And leave you to your graver ſteps. Hermione, 
How thou lov ſt us, ſhew in our brother's welcome. 
N05 what is dear in Sicily be cheap: " 
ext to thy ſelf, and my young rover, he's 
Apparent to my heart. 
Her. If) ou would ſeek us, 
We are yours i'th' garden: thall's attend you there? 
Tea To your ownbents diſpoſe you; youll be found, 
Be you beneath the sky: | am angling now, 
Tho you perceiye me not bow I giye line, 
Go to, go to. LAſide, olſert ig Her, 
How ſhe holds up the neb! the bill to him 
134 N 94 5 And | 


* 


1 


2 


And arms her with the boldneſs of a wife 


10 The Winters Tale. 


[CExe. Polix. Her. and attendants. Menent it Leo 
IP | Mam, end Cam. * 

To her allowing husband. Gone already! - 
Inch thick, knee deep; o'er head and ears a fork d one. 
Go play, boy, p lay thy mother plays, and 1 

Play tco; but ſo iſgrac d a part, whoſe iſſue 
Will hiſs me to my grave: contempt and clamour 
-Will be 4 knell, Go play. boy, play there have 

en, 

Or I am much decei d, cuckolds ere ow? 
And many a man there is, even at this ſent, 
New while [ (peak this, holds his wife by th' arm, 
That littie thinks ſhe has been ſluic d in's abſence, * 
And his pond fiſn d by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there's comfort in 0 
M hiles other men have gates, and thoſe gates ope nd, 


- As mine, againſt their will. Should all deſpair 


That have revolted wives, the tenth of Mankind 
Would hang themſelves. ' Phyfickfor't there is none: 
It is a baudy planet, that will ſtrike 

W here tis predominant z and tis powerful : think i it. 
From eaſt, weſt, north, and ſouth, be it concluded, 
No barricado fur a belly. Knowt, 


It will let in and out the enemy, 


With bag and baggage': many thouſand of's 
Have the diſeaſe, and feel not. How now, boy ? > 
Mam. I am like you, they f. 
Leo, Why, that's ſome comfort. 
What ? Camillo there? © 
cam. Ay, my good lord. | 5 
Teo. Go play Mamillus — thou rt an bref man, 
ht in * e [ Ex. Nia 
Camillo, this great Sir will yet ſtay 
Cam. wa. ay much ado to make his ancher hold 
When you caſt out, it fill came home. 
#2 Didſt note it; * | 
am. He would not ſtay at your petitions ode; 
His buſineſs more material. . 
Leo. Didſt perceive it? | 


They're here with me already; whiſp” ring, rounding 


Sicilt ſo-forth tis far gone 
icilia is à lo is tar 20 2 When 
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When I ſhall guſt it laſt, How cam't, Camillo, 
That he did ſtay | 33 1 arg Þ 
Cam, At the good Queen's entreaty. 
Teo. At the Queen's bet; good ſhould be pertinent; 
But ſo it is, it is nat. Was this taken 
By any underſtanding pate but thine ? 
For thy conceitis ſoaking, will draw in 
More than the common blocks; not noted, ist, 
But of the finer natures? by ſome ſeverals 
Of head-piece extraordinary; lower melſſes 
Perchancè are to this buſineſs purblind ? fay, -— 
Cam. Buſineſs, my lord ? I think moſt underſtand 
Bohemia ſtays here longer. | | 
Teo. Ha? you's 
Cam. Stays here longer. 
Teo. Ay, but why? | ; | 45 

" Cam. To ſatisſie your highneſs, and th' entreaties 
Of our moſt gracious miſtrels. | 4 
Teo. Satishe ? | 112 ' 
Th' entreaties of your miſt reſs ? ſatisſie —— 1 
Let that ſuffice. I have truſted thee, Camillo, 

With all the things neareſt my heart, as well 
My chamber-counſels, wherein, prieſt like, thou + 
Haſt clean'd my boſom: I from thee departed 
Thy penitent reform'd ; but we have been 
Deceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiy'd 
In that which ſeems lo; _ 
Cam. Be it forbid, my lord. | 
Leo. To bide upon t; thou art not honeſt ; or, 
If thou inclin'ſt that way, thou arta coward, 
Which hoxes honeſty behind, reſtraining = _. 
From courſe requir d; or elſe thou muit be counted 
A ſervant grafted in my ſerious truſt, 
And therein negligent; or elſe a fool, 
That ſeeſt a game plaid home, the rich ſtake drawn, 
And tak'{t it all for jeſt. ne 
Cam. My gracious lord, 
I may be negligent, fooliſh and fearful; 

In esery one of theſe no man is free, | 
But that his negligence, his fofly,. fear, 
Amongſt the infinite doings of the world, 
Sometime puts forth in your affairs, my lord. 


11 
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It ever I were wilful neglig ent. 
It was my folly; if induſtriouſly 


. — 
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I p!ay'd the fool, it was my negligence 
Not weighing well the end; ifeyer fearful 
To do athing, where I the iſſue doubted, © - 
V hereof the execution did ery out * 
Againſt the non performance, twas a fer 
V hich oft-infe as the wiſeſt: thele, my lord, ' 
Are ſuch allow'd infirmities that honeſty 
Is never free of. Bug beſeech your grace 
Be plainer with me, Tet me know my treſpaſs 
By its on viſiage; If 1 then deny it, | 
*Tis none of mine. AS70142 
Teo. Ha'not you ſeen Camillo? a Watt an. 
(But that's paſt doubt; you have, or your exe-glaſs 
Is thicker than a cuckold's horn) or beard? * 
(Foreto a viſion fo apparent, rumour * 
Cannot be mute) or thought (for cogitation 
Reſides not in that man that does not think) 
My wife is ſlippery? if thou wilt confeſs, 
Or elſe be impudently negativ 
To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought; then ſay 
My wife's a hobby - horſe, deſerves à name 6 
As rankas avy flax wench; that puts to 
Before her troth-· pligbt: ſay t and juſtify t. 
Cam. I would not be a ſtander- by, to hear 
My ſoveraign miſtreſs clouded ſo, without 
My preſent vengeance taken; ſhrew my heart, 
Vou never ſpoke what did become you lels 
1 han this; which tos reiterate, were ſin 
As deep as that, ibo true. 
9. Is whilpering nothing? Tf 
Is learinz cheek to check? is meeting noſes ? 
K ifling with inſide lip? ſtopping the career 
Ot laughter with a ſighs a note infallible. | 
Of breaking honeſty 5 borfirg foot on root ? _. 
Skulk ng in corners?  wiſh.ng clocks more {wift ? D. 


m_ EY *> by 4 . 


Hours minutes? the noon midnight ? and all ey es T 
Blind with the pin and web, but theirs; cheirs only 9 


T hat would unleen be wicked ? is this nothing, 

Mh) then the world, ard all that's in t, is nothing; Is 

The covering sk) is nothing, Bebe mia nothing, vr 
, | os: N 


- 
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My V iſe is nothing, nor nothing have theſe nothings, 
If this be nothing | 
Cam. Good my lord, be cur'd 
Of this diſeas d opinion; and betimes; 
Foc tis moſt dangerous. bor oh 
4 Leo. Say, it be, tis trua. 
Cam. No, no, my lord. 
Leo, It is; vou lye;-you lye: ???:: 
I ay thou lyeſt, Camillo, and L hate thee, BE 
Pronounce thee a groſs lowt, a mindleſs ſlave, . | 
Or elſe a hovering temporizer, that 
Canſt with thine eyes at once ſee good and evil, 
Inclining to them both: were my wife's liver 
Infected as her life, ſhe would not live 
The _— of. one glass. * 
Cam, Who does infect her? | | 
Leo. Why he that wears her like her medal, hanging 
About his neck, Bohemia ;, who, if I | 
Had ſervants true about me, that bear eyes 
To ſee alike mine honour, as their profits, 
Their own particular thrifts, they would do that 
Which ſhbuld undo more doing: I, and thou 
His cup-bearer, whom I from meaner ſorm 
Have bench d, and rear d to worſhip, who may | ſee 
Plainly, as heav'n ſees earth, and earth ſees heav'n, 
How I am gall'd, thou might' ſt be · ſpice a cup, 
To give mine enemy a laſting wink, 
Which draught to me were cordial. 
Cam. Sir, my lord, des in edit: ot oh 
] could do this, and that with no raſh portion 
But with a lingring dram, that ſhould not work, 
Maliciouſly, like: poiſon : but I cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread miſtreſs, 
So ſovereiguly being honourable, | 
I have loy'd'thee. | 1275 
Leo, Make that thy queſtion, and go rot: 
Do'ſt chin I am ſo muddy, ſo untettled, 
To appuint my {elf in this vexation? * 
Sully the purity and whiteneſs of my ſheets, , 
V hich to preſerve, is ileep; which being ſpotted, 
Is gvads, thorns, nettles, tails of waſps: | 
Give ſcandal to the blood o ch prince, my fon, | T 
| | | ' Who 
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Who do think ts ming, and love as mine, 

Without ripe moving td't ? would I do * 

Could man ſo blench?2 

Cam. I muſt believe you, Sin, 1 

I do, and will fetch off Bobemia fort: 5 

Provided that when he's remey'd, your * 7 

Will take again your Queen, as yours at fir Go | 

Even for vour ſon's ſake, and thereby for hating 
© Theinjury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms | 

Known and ally'd to yours. 

Teo. Thou do'ſt adviſe me, t 
Even ſo as I mine own courſe have ſet down: 
I'll give no blemiſh'*o her honour, none. 
am. My lord, © * 

Go then; and with a countenapte' as dexr 

As friendſhip wears at feaſts, keep with Bohermiag | 
And with your Queen: I am his Cup-bearer, 2 
If from me he have wholeſome beverage,” A | 
Account me not your ſervant. | nk | 

Teo. This is all. | 

Do't, and thou haſt the one half of my hearty 
Do't not; thou fplir'ſt thine own. i 


1 


Aa 


Cam. Il det, my lord. 1 
Teo. I will ſeem friendly; Schon bett advir d me. I 
Cam. O miſerable lady! but for me; [ Exit. 0 

What caſe ſtand Fin? I muſt be the poiſoner ; - 

Of good Polixenes, and my ground to do 8 \ 

Is the obedience to a maſter? one, ä 25 

Who in rebellion with himſelf, will have B 

All that are his, ſo too. To do this deed A 

Promotion follows. If I could find example C 
Of thouſands that had ſtruck anointed/Kings, 0 
And flouriſh'd after, I'd not dot: but fince In 
Nor braſs, nor tone, nor parchment bears not on?, If 
Let villany it {elf forſwear t. I muſt T 
Forſake the court; to do't, or no, is certain In 
Tome a break- neck. Happy ſtar, W now. 
Here comes Bebe mia. * 
Enter Polixenes. 1 | Ir 
Pol. This is ſtrange! methinks 4 le 
My fayour here begins to warp, Not ſpeak? 4 w 
- 4 1 


Good day, Camilk, 
Cam 0 


* 
2 


Lov' d, as he lovVd himſelf: even now 1 met him 


| My ſelf thus alter d with it, 
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Cam. Hail, moſt royal Sir. | 

Pol. What is the News i th court? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 


Pol. The King hath on him fuch a countenance, 
As he had loſt ſome province, and a region 


With cuſtomary compliment, when he 
Wafting his eyes to th contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, ſpeeds from me, and 
So leaves me to conſider what he's breeding, 
That changes thus his manners. | 
Cam, I dare not know, my lord. 
Pol. How, dare not ? do not? do you know, and 
dare not ? ; 0 A | | 
Be intelligent to me, tis thereahout : 
For to your ſelf, what you do know, you muſt, 


And cannot ſay you dare not. Good Cami llo, 


Your chang d complections are to me a mirror, 
Which ſhews me mine chang'd too; for I myſt be 
A part y in this alteration, finding 


| 


Cam. There is a ſickneſs 1 
Which puts ſome of us in diſtemper: but 
I cannot name the diſeaſe, and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well. 

Pol. How caught of me? 


Make me not ſighted like the bafilisk, 
+ I'velook'd on thouſands, who have ſped the better 


By my regard, but kil'd none ſo: Camillo, 

As you are certainty a gentleman, 

Clerk-like experienc'd, which no ſeſs adorns 

Our gentry, than our parents noble names, 

In whoſe ſucceſs we are gentle: I beſeech you, 

If you know ought which does behove my knowledge, 

Thereof to be inform'd, imprifon't not 

In ignorant concealment. 
Cam. I may not anſwer. | | 
Pol. A ſickneſs caught of me, and yet I well» 

I muſt be anſwer' d. Moſt thou hear, Camille, 

I conjure thee by all the'parts of man, | 

Which honour does acknowledge, whereof the leaſt 


Is not this ſuis of mine; that thou tleclars © 


. 


What 


x6 The Winter Tale 
What incideney thou doſt gueſs of harm e 
ls ereeping towards me; how far off, bow bear, A 
Mhich way to be prevented, if to de; 
If not, how beſt to hear it. E 4 5 N * 
Cam. Sir, [ll tell you, 3 tar of 314 
Since I am charg'd in honour, _ by bim 92 24 * 
That I think honourable; therefore mark my counſel, | 
M hich muſt be.ev'n as ſwiftly follow'd as 
KF moan to wid. or both your ſelf and me. 
Cry loſt, and ſo good - night. ' firs 
Pol, On, go Camillo, * 


Cum. 2 appointed to murder you, 96 24 
t 8 3 whom, Camillo? ob}; 
y the King, 


Fg For what? 

Cam. He thinks, nay with all T he 3 
As he had*ſeen't, or been an inſtrument | 
To vice you to't, that you have touch d his Queen 
Forbiddenly. - 

Pol. Oh then, my beſt blood turn 

Io an infected jelly, and my name 

Be yoak'd with his that did betray the beſt: 

urn then my freſheſt reputation to 
A ſavour that may ſtrike the dulleſt noſtril 
M here arrive; and my approach be ſnun . 

ay hated too, worle than the great ' ſt , | . 
Tha E . 7: or MS. . * 

wear his tho t over ON 1 0 3 

<p ea bp in f 


„„ 


As or 1 — oath rgmove, or _— a 
The fabrick ef his folly, whofe foundation. 
Is pid upop his faith, ard will continue 
The'Randirg of his body. 

Pol. How ſhould this grow? _. 

Cam. | know not; but i am ſure tis ſafer to 
Avoid what s grown, than queſtion how tis born. | 
If therefore you dare truſt my honeſt y,' . | 
That lies incloſed in this drunk, which you | 
Shall bear along impawn'd, away to-night; _ * 
Your followers L will whiſper to the balineſs, 


48 . a 


d 


I dare not ſtand by; nor ſhall you be ſafer 


Id bis heart in's face... Give mo thy hand 3 


Thou bear'ſt my life off hence. Let us avoid. ihe 


SCALED eee 


I Lady, Why, my ſweet lod? * | id wolk fk 
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And will by-twos, and threes, at ſeveral poſterns, | 

Clear them o'th City. For my ſelf, Ill put 

My fortunes to your ſervice, which are here . 

By this diſcoyery loſt. Be not uncertain, 

For by the honour of my parents, _ .. _ - 

Have utter'd truth; which if you ſeek to prove, 114 


Than one condemned by the King's own Lots, 
Thereon hisexecution {worn. | 
Pol. I do believe thee ; 


Be pilot to me, and th places ſhall | 
Still neighbour mine. My ſhips are ready, and. 
My people did expe& my hence departure 

T wo days ago. This jealouſie 

Is for a precious creature; as ſhe's rare, 

Muſt it be great; and, as his perſon's mighty, 
Muſt it be violent; and, as he does conceive . 

He is diſhonour'd by a man which ever -- 

Proſeſs d to him, why his revenges mult. 

In that be mady. more bitter. Fear o'er-ſhades me 
Good exped ition be my friend, and comfort 
The gracious ues n, part of his theaga? but. ne, 
Of his ill - ta en ſuſpicion. Come Camille, 

I will reſpect thee as a father, if 


Cam. It is in mine authority to command 
The keys of all the E pleaſe your bighoeſs TS 
To take the urgent hour. Come, aways. [ Exeunt. 


e e : 


The SCENE. Continues... * 
Enter Hermione, Mamillus, and Ladies, 
'  $L,BKMLIONE. SETS, 
Ale the boy to you; be ſo troubles me, 
* 5 is paſt enduring. 
h. Come, my gracious lord, 
Shatf] [ be our play: rm oh , 
Ma m. No, I'l? none of you, 


_ a * 
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| Mans Youn kiſs me hard, and ſpeak to me af 
1 love you better. 
2 Lady, And why fo, my lord? M74 
 _ Mam. Not far herauſe 
Your brows are blacker; yet black brows, they ſay} 
Become ſame women ſbeſt, ſo that there be not — 
Too much hair there, but ina ſemicirele, 1. | 
Or a half-emoon made with a 3 | 
2 Lady. Who taught you this 
Mam. [I learn'd it out of women 's faces : pray now 
What colour be goureye-brows> 
1 Lach. Blue, my lord. 
Mam. Nay, that's a mock: Iw'e ſeen a lady'ank; 
T hat has been blue, but not her eyebrows, | 
1 Tach. Hark ye, | 
The queen, your mother, rounds apace : we ſhall 
Preſent our ſervices to a fine new Prince 
One of theſedays, and then you'l] waxton with us 
If we would — you. 
2 Lady, She is prend of late | 
Into a geedly bulk, good time eneounter her. 
Her. What wüdem ſtirs amongſt you? come, Sir, now 
I am for vou again, Pray you fit'by us, 
And tell's a tale. . 
—_ Merry, or ſad, ſhalt bet | 
2 48 | - 
1 have one of rights and goblins. 
.\- Her, Let's have that, good Sir. 
Lame on, fit down. Come on, and do your beſt, N. 
me with your {prights: you'r poreerfularit, 
Mam. There was a 
- Her. Nay, come fit down; then on. 
Mam. Dwolt by a church yard: 1 win tell i it ſoftly : 
Yond cricketsſhall-nothearic. - 
Her. Come on then, and give*t me in wine RL: 5-4 
Enter Leontes, Antigonus, and Lords. 
Teo. Was he met there? his tram? Camillo with "TY 
Tord. Behind the tuſt of pines met them; never 
Saw I men ſcowr ſo on their way ; 1 ey'd them | 
Even to their ſhips. q 
— 9 How bleſt am 
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In my juſt cenſure! in my true opinion n 
Alack, for leſſer knowledge, how accurs'd 
In being ſo bleſt! there may be in the cup 2 
Adpider ſteep d, and one may drink; depart, 
And yet partake no venom; for his 2 et 
1s not infected: but if one preſent * 
Th' 2 0 par eyes wes, male — 5 
How th drunk, he eracks his gorge, his c 
With violent heſts. I have dan died food the ſolder; 
4 Camilo was his help in this, bis pandar : 
T here is a plot againſt my life, my crown; | 
. 1 that is e e : re - 7 
om I employ d, was pre- employ d by him: 
He hath lover my deſign, Pee 
Remain a pinch'd thing, yea, a very trick. | 
For them to play at will: how came the poſterns 
So calily open? „ 5 * 
Lord, By his great authority 
Which often hath no leſs prevail 
On your command. 15 | 
Teo. I know't'too well, | | 
Dive me the boy, Im glad you did not nurſe him: 
Though he dogs bear fome ſigns of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 132-32 
Her. What is this? ſport? 
Tes. Bear the boy hence, he ſhall not eome about her; 
Away with him, and let her ſport her ſelf 
With that ſhe's big with: tis Polixencs 
Has made. thee ſwell thus. | 
= But I'd ſay he had not; L 
And I'll be ſworn you would believe my ſaying - - 
Howe'er you lean to th nay ward. 
Leo, You, my lords, ; | 
Look on her, mark ber well; be but about 
To ſay ſhe's a goodly lady, and | 
The juſtice of your hearts will thereto add, 
; "Tis pity ſhe's not honeſt: *honourable » 
Praiſe her but for this ber without · door form, 
Whichsn my faith'deferves high ſpeech, and firaight 
The ſhrug, the ham, or ha, thele petty-brands, 
That calumny doth uſe: oh I am out, | 
| That mercy does, for'calumoy will ſcar 


4 than ſo 


Virtue 


A 


* 
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Virtue it ſelf, Theſe ſhrugs, theſe: hums, and ha/s, 1 
When you have: ſaid ſhe's goodly, come between W 
Ere you can ſay ſhe's honeſt: hut be't'known, © - ch 
From him that has moſt cauſe to grieve it ſhould. be, T] 
She's an: adultreſs. 7 Tot ; of F rag 

Her. Should a villain ſay ſ o 3 

The moſt repleniſhid villain in the world, ö 

He were as much more villains you, my lord, 24 v5 M 

Do but miſtake. 1 0 0 8. 4 M 

Lea You have miſtook; my lady, TI 

Polixenes for Leontes. O thou thing, | H: 

Which I' not call a creature of thy place, As 
L eſt barhariſm, making nm the precedent, Kyi 18 

Should a like language uſe to all degrees, | Ir 

And mannerly/diſtivguiſhment leave out | It 

Betwixt the prinee and beggar. . | haye aid LL 
: She's an adultreſs, I have laid with whom: 

More; ſhe'sa traitor, and Camillo is | | 
A federary withi her, and one that knows a pr 
_ What ſhe ſhould ſhame to know her ſelf, Ye 

Bat with her moſt vile principal; that ſhe's . 

A bed Wwerver, even as had as thoſe 10 

That vulgar give bold'ſt titles; ay, and-privy Pl 

To this their late eſcape. - 1 671 It 

7 œ—— ͤ K 1 Wh 
: 2 Privy to none of this: how will this grieve you, = will 

When you ſhall come to clearer knowledge, that Shi 

You thus have publiſh'd me ? gentle my lord, I 1 

You ſcarce can right me throughly then, to ſay Th 

Leo. o, if 1 miſtake .- $0 74 1 192 A) 

In theſe foundations Which build upon, | If 

The center is not big enough to bear - | 

A ſchool-boy's top. Away with her to priſons . , 5 

He who ſhall ſpeak for her, is fac off guilty _ | 
But that he ſpeaks. GATE EIB ee. Nn ; Yo 

Her. There'sſome ill planet reigns ns Th 

I muſt be patient till the heavens donn ly 

With'an eck more favohrable. Good my lords, 11 
1 am nat prone to weeping, as our ſen In 

Commonly are, the want of which yain der ; It 


* 


a 


+ Perchance ſhall dy your pitiesz but have That 


at 
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That honourable grief lodg'd-hete,, which burs 


With thoughts ſo qualified as your charities 
Shall beſt inſtru& you, meaſure me 5 and lo 
The King's will be perform d. 

Lev. Shall I be heard? 


Her. — is t that un . me 2 "deſeeh your highs 


My women may be with me, for you e, 
My plight requires it. Do not weep, good Gals, 


There is no cauſe ; when you ſhall know. your miſtreſs, 


Has deſerv d priſon, then abound in tears, 
As I come out; this action I now go on, 


Js for my better grace. Adieu. my "as 


never wiſtrd. to ſee you ſorry ; do,] 
I truſt I hall. My women come, you ve leave. 


$ 


Leo. Go, do our bidding; hence. ay" 
Beleech your highneſs call.the Queen again, 10 5 


Lord. * 

Ant. Be certain what you do, Sir, leſt your juſtice 
Prove violence, in the which three great ones fan, 
Your ſelf, your Queen, your ſon. 

Lord. For. her, my lord, 1 
dare my life lay down, and will do ty Sir, | 
Pleaſe. you t. accept;ity, that the Queen js ſpotleſs. - 
I'th' eyes of heay'n, and to you, Line N 
In this which you accuſe her. N 


2090 29 + Ts. i 


Ant. If it prove 


She's otherwiſe, I'll keep my ſtables bene 85 

I lodge my wife, ['l] $0 in couples with her: 

Than when l feel; and ſce her, no further, I ber 

For every inch of woman in the world,, 

Ay, every dram of woman's fleſh is falſe, f 

If ſhe- be. 
Leo, Hold your: on 
Lord. Good my . 


* It is for gore ſpeak, not —— our Tl | 
You are abuſed by ſome putter-on, 


That will be dan d for t; would I knew the villain, 


I would land- damn him: be ſhe honour-flaw d, 
have three daughters: the eldeſt is elec en; 
The ſecond, and the third, nine; and ſons five; 


It this prove true, they Il pay fort. By mine bnour 


Worſe than tears down: beſeech you all, my lords, 


_ 
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TI geld em : fourteen they ſhal not ſoe 4 4109 
To bring falſe generaticns: they are co he 
And I had rather glib thy felt clan they i 
Should not produce fair iſſue. 
Leo, Ceaſe, no more: 
You ſmell this buſineſs with a ſenſe a$ cold 
As ĩs dead man's noſe; Fſee't and feel't, 
As you feel doing thus; and ho withal 
The inſtruments that feel. © | 
Ant. It it be ſoß ' 
We ed no gtave to bury h 
There's hot a grain of it; the fee to fiecten | 
Of the whole dungy earth. 
Leo, What? lack E credit? 5 
Tord. I had rather you: did lch than I, 10 lenk 
» pon! this ground; and more it would content me 


a ' 


ye your honour true; than ur fi con; 
To hare 4 1 


for't how you might. 

Leo. Why: what need we 
Commune with you for this? but rather follow 
Our forceful inſtigation? our prerogative 
Calls not your counſels, but our natural goodneſs 
Imparts this; which; if you, or ſtupified, 
Or ſeeming To, in skill, cannot,” or will not 
Reliſh a truth like us; inform your ſelyes, 
We need no more of your advice; the matter, 
The loſs, the gain, the ord ring ont : 
I properly all ours. 
Ant. And I wiſh, 
You had only in your "flenr judgment yd its 
Without more overture; 
Teo. How could that be? 
Either thou art moſt ignorant 

Or thou wert born a fool. er 
Added to their familiarity, 
Which wusas —5— ever toueb d oonjecture, 
That lack d fight only, nought for apptobation 
But only ſeeing, all other circumſtances 
Made up to ch deed)doth'puth on this Proceeding ; 
Yet for a greater conhrmation; _ 
(For in ana@ot * chis im ortarice, twere 


N be wild) Thave diſpateh'd in. poſt | 


AG a Kd = dS at R \Rﬀ_av 2 2 . . = 
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To ſacred Delphor, t6.dpoll's temple, | 


Cleomines and Dion, whom you know! 
Of ſtuff d ſufficiency : now fromthe oracle 
They will bring all, "whos ſpiritual counſel had, 
Shall ſtop or (| — me. Have I done well? 

Tord. Well d lord. 

Tor. Tho' F sd dnl weed ne none: 
Than what I know; yet ſhall the oracle 
Give reſt to th minds of others; en he; 
Whoſe ignorant credulity will noe - -. 
Come up to ti truth. 50 we have t bought l 
From our free perſon, ſhe ſnouid be co 
Leſt that the treachery of the two, fled: | 
Be left her to,perform. | Come, follow us, 

We are to ſpeak in publick; for this — 
Will raiſe us all. 

An. To laughter, asT tale it, ö Ph 

H the good trath were known. N Cream. 
S C E N E, A BY | : 

Enter Paulina and @ Gentleman. 
Paul. The keeper of the priſon, call to him: c 
Exit. 

Let bim have.knowledge whom 1 am: Good lady, 

No court in Europe is too: good for ther; 

What doſt thou then in priſon : now, good Sir, 

You know me, do you not? 


Re-enter Gentleman with the Goole 
Goa. For a worthy lady, 4 
And one whom mach I honour. 
Pau. Pray you then - | | 
Conduct me to the Queen. 


Goa. I may not, madam p 
To the contrary I have een : 
1 _ s do — — up ho _ honone from- 
To the ie a T wy tem? Billet 


| Goa, So pleaſe you, 
To put a: part theſe y your ar acendats 1 


Shall bring Emilia ſort. 5 


Pau. I pray noweall her: 
1 1 


Ges, And madam, 


: 


EY The. Waiters: Tal: 


I muſt be preſent at eee A ber 
Pau. Well; be it io ythee. 0 — Shinn, 

Here's ſuch 24080 — ſtain a "I gd Hig 

As paſſes colouring, Dear F . 10 C0 

Ho fares our gracious lady . Re Wil 
Emil. As well as one ſo grest and ſo rl 

May hold together ;; on ber frights and griefs. ] 

Which never tender lady hath horn greater, * ] 

She is, ſomething before ber time, N 
Pau. A boy: 7 | x 1 5 a 3 

Emil. A daughter, and. a ody babe, 4-09 34705 n 

Luſty, and like to live: the Queen receives 


Much comfort i int. er W eilen, 11 


I'm innotent as ·ο1w; tot e n fax 
Paz. I dare be ſworn: n $11; 
Theſe dangerous, penal. lunes rel. King! bebe 


A 4 6 them. | 1 8 
He muſt be told of it. ind mall z the: office: 
Becomes a woman: beſts Ell take't upon me, © 
If I prove Honey-mouth'd, let my tongue bliſter 
And never to my red-look d anger r be 
The Trumpet an more. Pray you, Emilia, 
' Commend my belt obedience to the Queen, 
If ſhe — eogriabeke: little babe: 
Vil mew't the King, and undettake tobe 
Her advocate toth loud iſt. We do not * 
How he may ſuften at the ſight o th child: 
The ſilence often uf pure innocence ee 
Perſuades, when ſpeaking fails. 
"on Moſt 2 8 ts | ens, FAY 
our honour and. your goodneſs is ſo . ” 
That your 99 $12009 d, 
Athriving idſuct: there is no lady living 
So meet for-thisgieat.errand. ; - Pleaſe you ladyſhip 
Jo viſit the next room, Ill preſently 
But durſt not tempt a miniſter of honour, - 
Leſt ſhe ſhould be deny e. 
Pau. Tell her, Emilia, - an Wer; 
I'll uſe that tongue L have ; if Wit. flow from't 
As boldneſs from my boſom, let't nat be doubted © 
A aber 52. 


rene we 


E 4 


: 


— 
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Emil. Now be you hleſt ſor ie. 
I'll to the Queen: * you come ſomething nearer. 
Goa. Madam, it 't pleaſe the Queen to fend the babe, 
1 know not what I ſhall incur to paſs it, 
Having no warrant. 1510 on Anim oof HNA 
Pau. You need not fear it, Sir; 11251 n 


be child was priſoner tu the womby/and ia {27 


By law and proceſs of nature then e, 
Free d and enfranchis d, not a party to 
The anger of the King, nor guilty ofs- 1 +1.) 1 ks 
If any: be, the treſpaſs of the Queen. , 1. 


Goa. I do believe it. f 14. 4g 

Pau. Do not you fear; r 91 
Will ſtand twixt you and danger. Ereunt. 

1 SC E N E, 'The Palace. Stoss l 
Enter Leontes, Antigonus, ' Lords and other, Attendants. 

Leo. Nor night, nor day, no reſt; it is but weakneſs 


To bear the matter thus; meer weakneſs, i 


The cauſe. were not in being part o th cauſe, - - -; 
She, the adultreſs; for the harlot- King 
Is quite beyond mine arm; out of the blank _- 
And level of my brain; 3 but ue 
can hook to me: ſay that ſhe were gone. 
Given to the fire, a moiety af my reit 
Might come to me again. Who's there??? 
Euter an Attendant. ©! 
Attep, My lord. 3 2611 220M! it 35411 vd beg 1 
Leo. How does the boy? have ooh win 
Atten, He took good teſt to: night; tis hop d 
His ſickneſs is diſcharg ee. 
Teo. To ſee his nobleneſs ? , |. -- 
er e 00, 2 2 a Sl 
e ſtraight declin d, d roop d tooł ĩt deeply: 
Threw off his ſpirit, his „r ſleep .,. 
And downright languiſh d. Leave me ſolely; gs 
See how he fares. Pie, ſie, no thought of him, 
The very thought of my revenges that wayyr 
Recoyl upon me; in himſelf too mighty, _ 185 
And in his parties, his alliance; let him be 
Until a time may ſerve. For preſent vengeanee 
Take it on her. Camillo and Palixenes 
| | Wa Laugh 


* 


w4 
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None ſhduld/eome at him. W 


| Honeſt as either, to purge him of that bumour 
About ſome goſſips for your highnels, 


„ knew ſhe would. 


| 
( 
' 
| 
| 


Laught at me, make their paſtime at my ſorrow? 

They ſhould not laugh, if I could reach them, nor 

Shall he, within my power. | 
Enter Paulina with a. child. 

Tord. You muſt not no enter. 

Pau. Nay, rather; good my lords, be ſeeond to me: : 
Fear you his tyrannous paſſion more, alas, - 'F ( 
Than the Queen's diſe ? A graoious innocent foul, - 
More free than be is jealous, 4 4; 4 

Ant. That's enough. 

Atten. Mad m, . d bach pat _ to-night; com: 

manded 


by 4 (ind ed oc 


Fu. Not fo hop good Sir, | 7 
I come to bring biin feep. Th ſuch 1 57 


That creep Ne hadows by him. and do 


At each bis needleſs heavings ; ſuchl as you 
Nourith the cauſe othis awaking. D 151165; - 
Do come with werds, as medicinal, as true; 


That preſſes him from ſleep, 
Leo, What noiſe there, ho? 
Pau. No nvife, my lord, but need ful conforenee, 


Teo. How ] ? 9 9991: 
Away with chat audacious lad Ye - Antigenus, 7 
I charg'd thee that ſhe ſhould net come about mes 


Ant. 1 told her ſo, my lord, 
On your diſpleaſure's peril and on mine, 
She ſhould not viſit you. 
Leo. What! can'ſt not rule her? WF 
Pau. From all diſhoneſt neſty he can; in this, 


Unleſs he take the courſe that you have — 7 D 9 . | 
Commit me, fot committing e truſt i ity J 
He ffalll not rule me. Yo 

Ant, Lo' you now, your laws; 2915 „ 1 ; 
When ſhe will take the rein, rein, [et ber run, wor x 
But ſne Il not ſtumble. p 

Pan, Good my liege, "a . ; But 
And bdeſeech you hear me, who proſtis N Th 


My felt your lojalferrant your Phyſician, Your W Hi 


— 


our 


The Winter's-Tafe. 27 
Lei moſt obedient — 1 yau 4 dares 
$ appear ſo, in comforting your evils, 
why = mis fr ny yours. I ſay, L com& 
— Jr good. Queer. 
Teo. Good Queen? 


Pau. Good n, my Lord, 


" Goad Queen, I y good Queen ? ' 
And wouldby 4 make her good ſo, bet 
A man, the worſt about you. 

Leo. Force her hence. 

Pau, Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes 
Firſt hand me: on mine own accord ['ll off, 
But firſt, I'll do my errand. ' The good Queen, 
For ſhe is good, hath brought you forth a daughter, 
Here tis; commends it to your bleſſing. 


[Laying dunn the ebild. 
Tea. Out? 
A mankind with! hence witch ber out 0 Jha: 2 
A moſt intelligencing bawd. 
Pan. Not ſo, 


I am as ignorant in that as you, 
In fo intit ling me; and no leſs honeſt 
Than you are mad; which is enough, III Warranty 
As this world goes, to pals for honeſt, 

Teo. Traitors! 
Will you not puſh her out ? give her the baſtard [To Ants 
Thou dotard, thou art woman-tir'd; unroofted 
By thy dame Partlet here. Take up | the baſtard, _ 
Take't up, I ſay giv't to thy croan. 

Pau, For ever 
Unyenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Take'ſt up the princeſs, by that forced baſeneſs 
Which he has put upon t. 

Leo, He dreads his wife. 

Pau. So | would — did: then twere paſt all doubt 
You'd call your children yours. | 

Leo, A neſt of traytors ! 

Ant. Tam none, by this good light, 

Pau. Nor I; nor any 
But one that's here; and that's himſelf, For he, 
The ſacred honour of himſelf, his Queen's 
His ENG ſon's, his Wy S 'betraysto llander, whe 
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W hoſe ſting is ſharper than the ſwords; and will not 
(For as the caſe now ſtands, it is 4 ear e, e 
He cannot becompelFd to't) once remove | 

I be root of his Opinion, which is rotten, | 
As ever oak or ſtone was found. . im J 
Teo. Acallat 5 N i 
Of boundleſs tongue, wha late hath beat * bihand, F. 
And now baits me. This brat is none of mine, | 
It is the iſſue of Polixenes. A | 
Hence withit, and together with the dang, . fan ce 
Commit them to the fire. 4 
Pau. It is yours 
And, might we lay th old "OR to your chats 
So like you, tis the worſe. Behold, my lords, 
Altho' the print be little, the whole matter a 
And copy of the father; eye, noſe, lip, 
3 The trick of 's frown, his forehead, nay the valley, 2.4 
I! be pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek, his miles, 
The very mold and frame of hand, nail, finger. 
And thou — goddeſs nature, which haſt made it 
So like to him that got it, if thou haſt | 
Ihe ordering of the mind too, mongſt all colours 
No yellow int, leſt ſhe Pets as he does, 
Her children not her husband's. 
Ties. A groſshag! 
And, lozel, thou art worthy to be hang a, 
Thou wilt not ſtay her tongue. 
Ant. Hang all the husbands 
That carnot do that feat, you'll leave your ſelf 
Hardly one hject. 
Teo. Once more take her hence. 
Pau, A moſt umvorthy and unratural ors .. „ 
Can do no more. | | Pa 
Leo. I'll ha' thee burnt, von | | V 
- Pau, I care not; Pl Le 
Iti is an heretick that makes the fire, bod: 
Not ſhe which burns in't. I'll not call you ty rants Sh. 
But this moſt eruet uſage of your Queen Ar 
{Not ab!e to produce more accuſation, | Th 
1 ban your on weak-hing's fancy) ſomething ſayours It 
Of tyranry, and will ignoble make you, 
Les leandalous to all the world. . , Yo! 
3 5 ＋ 


1 * | . 
. . * 
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r 
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Teo. On your allegiance, 


Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant, 
Where were her life? ſhe durſt not call me lo, 
If ſhe did know me one. Away with her. 


Pau, | pray you do not puſh me, I'll be gane. 


Look to your babe, my lord, tis yours; Je lend her 


A better guiding ſpirit. 'What need theſe hands? 

You that are thus ſo tender o'er his follics, 

Will never do him. goõd, not one of you, - : 4 

So, ſo: farewel, we.are gone. . [ Exit. 
Leo, Thou, traytor, hait {et on thy wife to this? | 

My child ? away with't, Even thou that haſt 

A heartſo tender o'er it, take it hence, 

And ſee it inſtantly conlum'd with fire; 

Even thou, and none hut thou. Take it up ſtrait ; 

Within this hour bring me word it is done, 


And by good teſtimony, or I'll ſeize thy life, 


With what thou elſe call'ſt thine: if thou refuse 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, ſay fo : 
The baſtard-brains with theſe my proper hands. 
Shall I daſh out : go take it to the | 
For thou ſett ſt on thy wife. | 
Ant. I did not, Sirji - 7 
The lords, my noble fellows, if they pleaſe, 


- 


Canclear me ii t. 


Lords. We kan, my royal liege, 
He is nat guilty of her coming hither. 
Teo. You're lyars all. 
Lo-ds. Beſeech your highneſs, give us better credit, 
We've always truly ſery'd you, and beſeeck you 
So to eſteem of us: and on our knees we beg 
(As recompence of our dear ſervices 
Paſt, and to come) that you do change this purpoſe, 
Which being ſo horrible, ſo bloody, muſt 
Lead on to {ome foul iſſue, We all knee. 
Leo. Iam a feather for each wind that blows: 
Shall I live on to ſee this baſtard kneel 
And call me father ? better burn it now, 
Thancurſe it then. But be it; let ĩt live: 
It ſhall not neither. You Sir, come you hither; 


| | [ To Antigonus, 
You that have been ſo tenderly officious 
F. | B 3 With 


. 
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With lady Margery, your midwife there, 
To ſave this baſtard's life; (for tis a baſtard, | | 
So ſure as this beard's grey) what will You adventure 
To ſave this brat's life; 
Aut. Any thing my lord- 296 £124 360 "oo e 
That my ability may undergo, ' . Li 
And nobleneſs impoſe : at ” thus OT 
Tu pawnthe little tle blood which T have left, | | 
To fave the innocent; any thing poſſible, 
Teo. It ſhall be poſſible z ſwear 25 this ſword! 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. | y 
Ant. I will, my lord. . 
Leo. Mark and poſes i ; ood thy 7 for the fait, f 
Ot any Point in't all got only | 
Death to thy THF, but to thy Wg ce 4 wife, 
Whcm for this tine we pardon. We enjoin thee, 
As thou art liege-man'to us, that thou carry ' 
1 bis female baſtard hence, and that thou hear it 
To ſome remotę and deſartplace; quite cut - 
Of our dominions; and that there chuu leave i ity 
Without much merey;: to its 03vn pri tection apc 
Ard favour of the ciimate. As thro ag 
It came to us, * do injuſtice chargè thee, - _— 
On thy foul's- fil. Ard ch thy body s tortüf e, 
T bat thou — it ſtrangely to ſome plar d 2 ph 
Where chance may nurſe or end it. Take it up. 
Ant. | ſwear to do this: tho a preſent ah 
Had been more merciful. Come on, poor babe. | 
Some powerful ſpirit inſtru the kites and ravens 
To be thy nurſes. Wolves and bears, they ay,” 
(Caſting their lavageneſs aſide) have doe? 


Like othces of pity. Str, be proſperous SHS 1. 


In more than this deed does tequire; and belege, 

Againſt this cruelty, fight on thy fide, 

Foor thirg condemn'd to loss. [Exit with the cit 

Leo. No; FI} not rear 

Another's iſſue. F959 

Ester @ Me efenger. 

Meſ. Pleaſe your highneſs, poſts , 

From thoſe you ſent to th' oracle, are dome. Sp: 

An hour. finee. Cleomines and Dien of 

| Being well arriv'd from Delpbos, are both . 15 
ing 


eee . 


4 
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man to ch eodu rt. $68; il 
So pleaſe you, Sir, their peel ed 2171's; 1 « 
9 t rg ER a,ν,E&p inn e 
Zeo. Twenty three dass? 
They have been abſent: this gnod ſpeed ſoretels 
The great _ ſuddenly will have ' 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you lords, 
Summon a ſeſſion, that we may arraiggn 
Our moſt diſſoyal lady; for as ſhe hang 
Been publickly accus d, ſo ſhall ſhe ha nne 
A juſt and open tryal. While ſhe lives 
My heart will be a — to me. Leavome 


And think upon my bidding. | (Encant: 
TIRING 
| _ rn | 
Enter Cleomines and Dion. 
' CEEOMINES. 


HE dime 3 — lem furpaing = 
ile, the temple 
The common praiſe it bears. 4 
Dien. | ſhall report, | | 
For moR it caught me, the celeſtial habits. - - . + 


©Methinks I ſhould ſo term them, and the n 


Of the grave wearers. O the ſacrifice : 
How ceremonious, ſolemn, and wrrexayy-fht 


It was i th": offering 


Cleo. But of all, the burſt r ern 
And the ear · deafning voice o'tly oracle, 
Kin to Jev's thunder, ſo ſurpeix Yay + 
That I was nothing. : 
Dio. If th',event&.th' journey 5 
Prove as ſucceſsful to the Queen (O be't fo) 
As it hath been to us, rare, plealant, jpeedy z 
The time is worth the ule on t. 
Cleo, Great Apollo, 
Turn all to th beſt! theſe proclamations, 
So forcing faults upon Aue, | 
I little like. 
i The violene carriage of it . : l . . 
B 4 Will 
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Will clear, or end the buſineſs, when the oracle, 
Thus by Apollo's great divine \eal'd up, 
Shall the contents diſcover: ſomething rare 
Even then will ruſh to knowledge. Goz freſh borſes, 
And graeious be the iſſue. | LExcant. 
'S G E N Eu: Kiely. 

A Leontes, Lords, Officers, Hermione as to hor tryal, 
| with Paulina and ladies. 

Kot This ſeſſions to our great grief, we pronounce 
Fv'n puſhes gainſt our heart. The party try * 
The daughter of a King, aur wiſe, and one 
Ot us too much helov d; let us be clear d 100 7 
Of. being tyrannous, ſince we. ſo openly. 
Proceed in juſtice, which ſhal] have aue courſe. 
Even to the guilt, or the purgation, | 
« roduee the priſoner, | 

Offi. It is his highnoſs's pleaſure, that the Queen 
Appear in perſon here in court. Silence! 

Leo, Read the. ind ictment. 
O). Hermione, Queen to the worthy 1 Ki 

Sicilia, thow art here: accuſed and arraigned of high 2 
/in, in cqnmitting aduitery with Polixenes King of Bo- 
hemia, and conſpiring with Camillo ta take away the life 
of our ſovereign lord the King 25 th royal husband ; the po 
fence whereof being by circumſtances pa party | laid open, i 
Hermione, contrary to the faith and allegian e of a — 
ſabject, didſt counſel and aid them fer. their better ſafety, 
fo fly away by night. 

Her. Since what | am to fay, muſt be but that 
Which contradicts my acculation,. and N 4 
Teitimony on my part, no other _ 
Eut what comes from my ſelf it ſhall ſearoe boot me 
Jo lay not guilty : mine integrity 
Being counted falſhood, ſhall, as [exprefoir, 
Be ſo receiv d. But thus, it powers divine 
Behold our human actions, as they do, 
I doubt not then, but innocence ſhall make 
Falſe acculatiors bluſh, and tyranny 
Tremble at patience, - You my lord, beſt know, - 
Who leaſt will ſeem to do to, my paſt lite 
Hath been as continent, as chaſte, as true, 
As I am now unhappy; which is more 

7 | 48 


x 
£ 


hey EY UH ame oC 


432! 


T 
T1} 
Fc 


— 


The Winter's- Tale. 33 


Than hiſtory can pattern, tho devis ldd 
And play;dto take ſpectators. For behold me 
A fellow of the royal bed, which § 4 01 
A moiet y of the throne ; a great King's daughter, 
Ike mother to a ho prince here ſtanding 
To prate and talk for life and honour, fore 
Who pleaſe to come and hear. For life I prize it 
As weigh grief, which I would ſpare: for hopour, 
*Tisa derivative from me to mine, | * 
And only that I ſtand for. I appeal 
To your own conſcience, Sir, before Polixenes 
Came to your Court, how I was in your grace, 
How merited to be ſo ; ſinee he came, | 
With what encounter ſo uncurrant I .- 
Haye ſtrain'd t appear thus; if one jot beyond 
The bounds of honour, or in act or will 
That way inclining, hardned be the hearts 
Ot all that hear me, and my near'(t of kin 
Cry fie upon my grave. 4 

Leo, I ne'er heard yet nt 
That any. of thoſe bolder vices wanted 
Lets impudence to gain - ſay what they did 
Than to perform it firſt. W 

Her. That's true enough, 7 
1 bo' 'tis a laying, Sir, not due to me. 

Leo. You will not own it. 

Her. More than miſtreſs of 
What comes to me in name of fault, I muſt not 


At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, '- 


al) 


With whom J accus'd, I do confeſs 

I lov'd him, as in honour he requir' d; 

Wich ſuch a kind of love, as might become 

A lady like me; with a love even ſuch, 

So and no other, as yourſelf commanded : 

Which not to have done, I think had been in me 

Both diſobedience and ingratitude | | 

To you, and towards your friends: whoſe love had 
ſpoke, x 

Even — it · could ſpeak, ſrom an infant, freely, 

That it was yours, Nou for conſpiracy, 


4 know not how it taſtes, tho' it bediſh'd 


For me to try how all I know of it, h 
- 1 Is, 


— — — ——————— — 
- 
: 
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Is that Camille was an hotneſk man; on 
And why heleft your eourt, the pode wenne, 
Wottii — more than I, are 

Leo. You knew 6f his departure; as + you — 
What you . ro 40d sabe 


Her. Sir, 
You ſpeak a language that Furdorflnd o; 


My ifs hend inths leve of your da, | 2 


Which I'll lay down. 
Teo. Your actions are my NE 
You had a baſtard by Polixenes, - 


And 1 but dream d it: - AIG * ic 


* hoſe of your fact are ſo) ſo paſt all trith; 
bich to deny, concerns more than avails; ber s 
Thy brat hath been caſt out, like to ĩt elf; 
No father owning it, (which is indeed | 

ore criminal in thee than it) fo thou 
halt feel our juſtice, in whoſe eulen paſſage 


Look for no => than death. 


Her. Sir, = your threats; 
The bug which you would fright me with I eck 2 
To me * life be no commodity 
The crown and comfort of my life, your favour, 
Ido give loſt, for I do feel it gone, 
But, know not how it went. My ſecond joy, 
The firſt fruits of my body, from his preſence 
I'm barr d like one infectious. My third comfort, 
Starr'd moſt unluekily, is from my breaſt 
(The innocent milk in its moſt innocent _ 
Hal'd out to murder ; my ſelf on every — 
Proclaim d 4 ſtrumpet; with immodeſt hatred 


be child- bed privilege deny'd which longs - 


To women of all faſhion: laſtly, hurried 

Here to this place, i'th' open air, before 

I have got ſtrength of limbs. And now, my lieges 
Tell me what bleffings I have here alive, Et 
That 1 ſhould fear to die ? therefore proceed: 
But yet hear this; miſtake me not; no life, 

I prize it not a Rraw, but tor mine honour, 
Which | would free: if ſhould be condemn' d : 
Upon furmiles, alt proofs fleeping elle, | 

Br what your ralouſiss a WO 1 tell _ 


T 
O 
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'Tis I r and not law... 7 Your honours all, £41 z 
1 — Ty me 0 the Oracle: Is. 275 * adden 50 la 
1 ge. | | 
Enter Dion ad Cleomines. Ti 
od Thipygus requeſt _ U 110 5 
ö — er juſt; therefore bring forth, ng ad | 


And in Apollo's name, his oracle 

Her. The Emperor of Ruſſa was wy fathers | 
Oh that he were. alive, and; here behold 
His daughter's tryal; that he did but _— 

The flatneſs of my miſery; yet with eyes 
Of pity, not reve , 

Officer. You hear thall ſwear upon the ſword of jth, 
That you, Clecmines and Dion, have. 
Been both at Delphos, and from thence have brought . 
This ſeal'd- up oraele, by the hand deliver ld 
Of great Apollo's prĩeſt; and that ſince then 
You have not dar' d to break the * ſeals 
Nor read the ſeerets in't. 

Cleo. Dien. Al this we ſwear, 

Teo. Break up the ſeals and read, 

Offi. Hermione is chaſte, Polexenes blameleſs, Ca- 
millo a true ſubjet, Leontes 4 jealius tyrant,, Bis in- 
necent | babe truly begotten, and the King ſhall live * 
out an he ir, if that which is left be not found. 

Lords. Now bleſſed be the great Apollo. 

Her. Praiſed, . 

FT _ thou read thetruth? 

AY, my lord, even (@ as it is here er downs | 

— ere is no truth at all th“ oracle: 3 
The ſeſſion ſhall proceed; this is meer 

Ente. 2 TI e 

Fer. My lord the King, the King ad Ent 

Leo. What is the buiinels? | , 

Ser. O Sir, I ſhall be hated to report it. 

The prince your ſon, with meer conceit and fear 
Of the Queen's ſpeed, is gone. 
Teo. How one'? 

Ser. Is ſl 

Leo, Apollo 8 ang ry, and the heay? ns „chemie ves 
Do ſtrike at my „N * now there? 


+ Her 


, 


1 I 
” © 


At S» 


. 
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Pau. This news is mortal to the Queen: look down 1 


And ſee what death is doing; - * 
Teo. Take ber hence; <A | 
Her heart is buto'er-tharg'd; ſhe will recover, 


- LExeunt Paulina and ladies with Hermione. 


I have too muth believ'd mine own ſuſpicion: —- = - 


Beſeech you tenderly apply to her 

Some remedies for life. lo, pardon . 

My great profaneneſs gainſt thine oracle. 

I'll reconcile me to Polixenes, 

Now woo my Queen, recall the good Camillo 
(Whom I proclaim a man of truth, of merey ) 
Por being tranſported by my jetloufies* 
To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choſe 
Camillo for the miniſter, ' to poiſon 
My friend Polixenes which had been done 


But that the good mind of Camills tardied 


My ſwift command; 'tho' 1 with death, and with . 
Reward did threaten and encourage him, 

Not doing it, and being done; he (moſt humane, 
And filFd with dune? to my kingly gueſt 


 Unclaſp'd my practice, quit his fortunes here, 


Which you knew great, and to the certain hazard 
Of al incertainties himſelf commended, 
No richer than his honour * how hegliſters 
Through my dark ruſt! and how his piety 
Does my deeds makethe blacker ! „ 
5 Wit Enter Paulina, 

Pau. Woe the while: | 

O cut my lace leſt my heart, cracking it, 
db b 


Break too—. 


Terd. What fit is this, good lady? _ 5 
Pau, What ſtudied torments, tyrant, haſt for me? 


hat wheels? racks? fires? what flaying ? boiling ? 


burning 


In leads or bils ? what old or newer torture 


Muſt | receive ? whoſe every word deſerves © 
To taſte of thy moſt worſt. i hy tj ran 
Together working with thy Jealouſies, l 
Fancies tos weak for bays, too green and idte 
For girls of nine! O think what they have done, 
And chen run mad indeed; ark mad; for all 

„ 5 25 Thy 


> 
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Thy by gene fooleries were but ſpices of it. 
That thou betray'dſt Polixenes, 'twas nothing, 
That did but ſhew thee, ot a foo}, inconſtant, 
And damnable ingrateful: nor was't mugh, | .. - 
Thou would'ſt have poifon'd good Camello's honour, 
To have him kill a King: poor treſpaſſes, 
More monſtrous ſtanding by; whereof I reckon 
The caiting forth to crows thy baby-daughcer, 
To be. or none. or little; tho a devil 
Would have ſhed water out of fire, ere don't: 
Nor is't directly laid to. thee, the death . 
Of the young prince, whole honourable: thoughts 
( Thoughts high for ane ſo tender) cleft the heart 
That could conceive a groſs and fooliſh fire 
Blemiſh'd his gracious dam: this is not, no, 
Laid to thy antwer ; but the laſt» O lords. 
V hen | have faidy.cry woe, the Queen, the Queen, 
The ſweeteſt deareſt creature's dead; and yengeance 
for't F% | 1 0 
Not drop down yet. vita b 
ord. The higher powers forbid. | Fats 
au. I ſay ſhe's dead: V1] (wear't: if, word or oatn 
Prevail not, go and ſee; if you can bring h. 
Tincture or luſtre in her iip, her eye . 
Heat outwardly, or breath within, L ſerve ou 
As | woutd do the Gods. But, O thou tyrant ! 
Doſt not repent theſe things, for they are heavier 
Than all thy woes can ſtirs therefore betake thee 
© Tonothing but deſpair. A thouſand knees, 
Ten thouland years together, naked, faſting, 
pon a barren mountain, and ſtill winter | 
© In ſtorm perpetual, could not move the Gods 
© To look that way thou wert. $3.36 
Teo. Goon, 30 n:: BY 
Thou can it not ſpeaꝶ too much, I have deſerv d 
All tongucs to talk. their bittereſt, 
Lord. Say nu more; yg" 7 
Howe er the buſinets goes, you have made fault 
I'th boldnets of your perch. Jan 
Pau. I m ſarry: ſorỹ rd 91 ran 
All faults i make, when l. hall come to know them 
| do repent: alas, I have bed to muh 
ivh | The 
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The raſhneſs of a woman; he is touch' d) 


To th' noble heart. What's and what's paſt help 
Should be paſt grief. Do 2 an aſfliction 


At my petition, I beſereh you; ratber 
Let me be puniſ d that have minded you 


Of what you ſhould forget. Now, good my liege, 
_ 2 — — fooliſh RO | 
ve our Queen—lo, again— 

I' ſpeak of —— more, nor of your children: 
I'll not remember you of my own lord, 7 
Who is loſt too. Fake you your — to Jous 
And I'll fay nothing. | 

Leo. Thou didf ſpeak but well, 


When moſt the truth; which I receive auch better 


Than to be pitied of thee. Pr ythee bring me 
To the dead bodies of my Queen and fon, 
One grave ſhall! be for both, Upon them ſhall 
The cauſes of their death appear unto 
Our ſhame perpetual; once a day Ill viſit | 
The chapel where they lie, and tears ſhed there 
Shall be my recreation. So long as nature 
Will bear up with this exerciſe, ſo long 
I daily vow to uſe it. Come and lead me F 
To theſe ſorrows. +: [ [ Exem, 
Ganges to Bohemia. A deſart Country ; the Sea at 4 
11 litthe aift ances ; | 
Enter Antigonus ith a Child, and a Mariner. 
Ant. Thou art perte, then, our ſhip _ touch'd upon 
The deſarts of Bebe 
Mar. Ay, my lord, ear 
We've landed in ill- time: the skies look hs, 
And threaten preſent bluſters. In my conlcience, | + 
The heav'ns with that we have in hand are angry. 
And frown upon's, 
Ant. Their ſacred wills he done; get thee aboard, 
Look to thy bark, I I] not be long betore 
I call upon thee. 
Mar. Make your. beſt haſte, and gonot 
Toa fari'th' land; tis like to be loud weather: 


Beſides, this place i is famous for the creatures | 


Of prey that keep upor't. | * 
ORR e * 21 


In 
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I'll follow inſtantly. - T | 
Mar. I'm glad ar heart | Frag hs 0 8 
To he ſo rid o'th''buſinels, - e 520444 eee D 
Ant. Come, poor babe; don dn ae 
I have heard, but not hetiev'd, the ſpirits 6 et dead - 
| _ walk again z-it ſueh thing be, thy mether — * 
d to me laſt night; for he er was dem 
80 like a — Fo me comes 2 creature, 
Sometimes her head on one ſide, fume another, 
3 8 2 mw of like —— = 
So fill o becoming; in pure white obe, 
Like very ſanctity ſhe did approach / 
8 — —.—. 
al ping to Nome er eyes, 12 a 4 
— —7 the fury ſpent, anon 
Did this break from her. Good Antigones, ta! | BHO 
Since fate, —— better diſpoßtiͤ nn. 
Hath made thy ꝓerſon forthe thrower-our” t 
Of my — according to thine oath, = 
Places remote enough are in Bobemia, 2 
There weep, and leay* it er ing fo th at, * 
Is counted loft for ever and ever; Perdita [9 
I pr*ythee cat. Porthisungentle buſineſs / 
Put on thee, dy my lord, thou ne'er ſhalt: — n 51040? 
Thy wife n And ſo, with ſhrieks, 1 
She melted into air. hted mung 
Idid in time collect my wy, and thought, - . 
This was, fo, and no lumber: dreams are % | 
Yet, for this once, yea fuperſtitiouſly, . * 
I will be ſquar'd by this. I do believe 1 
Hermione hath fuffer'd death; and that a v4 fFQ 
Apello would, this being indeed the e my 2 92 
Or King Poſixenes, it Beal here be ld, e ee 
kitber kor life or death, upon the earth N n J 5: 1 
Of ic's right ſather. Bloffom, ſpeed thee well, 
[ Laying — Child. 
There lie, and there thy character: there'theſe, 
Which nf if fortune pleaſe, both breed thee, pretty 


And all v reſt thine. The ſtorm begins; poor vretch, 
That tor thy mother's fault art thus epos d 


To toſs, 22 follow. Weep L cannot, 


„ 7 a4 away as 
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| - But my heart bleeds: and moſt accurſt am I: 
Io be by oath enjoin'd to this. Farewell. | 41 

The day frowns more and more; .thou art like to have 
A lulla y too rough: Inever law. 

The heay'ns fo'dini by day. A lavage clembus! 

Well may I get, aboard: this is the chace, 


I am gone for ever.. [Exit purſued ty 6 bear. 


Enter an eld Shepherd. . N 
Shep. I wauld there were no age between ten and 
three and twenty, or that youth would fleep out the 


reſt: for there is nothing in the between but getting 
wenches with child, wronging the ancientry, ſtealing, 
fighting——hark-younow—+—would any but theſe boil'd 


brains of ninetegn- and twWo and twenty hunt this wea- 
tber? They have ſear d away two of my beſt ſheep, 
which I fear t 1 will ſooner ſind than the maſter; 
if any where I haye them, tis by the ſeaſide, brou- 

ſing of ivy. Good luck, an't be thy will, what have 
we here? [ Taking: wp. the child] Mercy. op's, a barne! 
a yery pretty arne] a boy or a child, I wonder ! a 
pretty. oe, a Very 9 one, ſure ſome ſcape: 
tho I am not yet I can read waiting: gentle- 
woman in — . — „This has been ſome ſtair · wor k, 
ſome trunk · work, ſame behind door - work : they were 
warmer that brot this, than the poor thing is here. III 
take it up for pity, yet HI tarty till my Were come: be 
hollow'd even now. Whoa; ho-hoa. 

Enter a Clown. 

Clo. Hilloa, ; bay Nee 

Sbep. What, art ſo near? if thau' it fe a dies to talk 
on when-thou art dead and rotten, come hither. What 
ail'ſt thou, man? 

Cle. I have ſeen two ſuch ſighis by ſea and by and ; 
but I am not to ſay it is at ſea, for it is now the 
sky z betwixt- the firmament and it you cannot thruſt a 
bod kin s point. 

Shep. Why boy, how is it? 

Clo. I would you did but ſee bow it chafes, how 
it rages, how it takes up the ſhoar ; but that's not to 
the point; oh the moſt piteous cry of the poor fouls, 
ſometimes to ſee. em, and- not to ſee em: now the 


ſhip boring the moon with her main-maſt, and anop 
121 | 


ſwallow d 


G - * 
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fwallow d with yeſt and froth, as you'd thruſt 2 cork 
into à hogſhead. And then the | and- ſervice, to ſee 
how the bear tore out his ſhoutder-bone, how he cry'd 
to me for help, and ſaid. bis name was Antigonus, 2 
nobleman. But to make 5 end of the hip, to ſee how 


the ſea flap-dragon'd it. N how t e poor ſouls 


roar d, a — ſea mock d them. And how the poor 


| gentleman roar d, and the bear mock d him, both roar- 


ing louder than the ſea, or weather. 

Sh p. Name of mercy, when was this, boy? 

Clo. Now, now, I have not winked ſince I ſaw che 
ſight-, the men are not yet cold under water, nor the 
bear half dined on the gentleman; he's at it now. 

Sbep. Would I had been by to have help d the old- 
man. 

Clo, I would, you had. been by the ſhip-ſide, to hove 


| help'd her, there your charity would have lack d footing. 


p. Heavy matters, heavy matters! but look thes 
here, boy. Now bleſs thy ſelf; thou meet'ſt with 
things dying, I with things new born. Here's 2 ſight 
for thee; look thee, -a bearing-cloth for à ſquire s 
child! look thee. here; take up, take u r _ 
ſo, let's ſee; it was told me 1 ſhould be rich by the 
Is, boy .This is ſome. changeling ; open t; what's withe 

Clo. "Yeutas a mad old ne de ſins of your youth : 
were forgive n you're well to live. Gold“ all gold. 
Shep. This is. fairy, gold, boy, and 'twill prove fo.” 


Up with it, keep it cloſe: home, bome, the next 


way. We are lucky, boy, and to be ſo ſtill requires 
Ig. bots ſecrecy. Let my ſheep go: come 1 N 
boy, next way home. 4 

Clo. Go you the next way wich your findirgs, en 
go lee if the hear be gone from the gentleman, and 
byw much he . hath eaten: they are never curſt, but 


when they are hungre: if there be any of him lett, Vl 


bury it. | 
Shep. That's a good deed. If thou may'{ diſcern 
by that which. is le of him, what he is, tetch me £0 
wh ſight of him. 
da Marry will * and ,you ol We. to put him 
* ground. N 1% - x 46h l 
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- Shop. od rigs N toy de good k 
deeds ont. ¶Exeunt. | 
=O 7 7 Jn A RN 0 775 of 6 Is N NS 
Vion ener ” 
A C 1 IV. b 
en- Time, The Chorus. t 
jade I'M, Ss, n 0 ent : 
Tha pleaſe ſoms; all, both joy and terror, n 
Of — bad, that make and unfold error; a 
Now ta me, inthe name of Time, 2 
To den _ Impute it not a crime oo __ _ ri 
To me, or my ſwift paſſage, that I fide _ h 
Oer ſixteen years, and hos the growth untry'd n 
Of chat wide gap? finee' it is in my power h 
To o'erthrow = and in one ſel bern hour C: 
To plant and & er-whelm cuſtom. © Let me pals: tl 
The ſume am, ere aneiett ſt order Was | Ct 
Or-what is now reteiy'd. I witneſs to En ſi 
Thetimes that brought them iv, ſo ſhall Tdo- t 
I th freſheſt things now reigting, and . i hi 
The gliftering of this preſent; asmy tale - | | pr 
Now ſeems to it, your patience this allowing, 3 a m 
I turn ny an and give my Reneluck gro Wing 7 
As 2 — —_— — 44 * Lemtertenviog Pg | 0 
tend jealou ſies grieving NC 
That bs ſhuts up himſelf; imagine e, th 
SOentle ſpectarors, that 1 now may be 1 ul 
g In fait Babe mia, and remember well. | in 
I mention her a ſon o th King's; dam Poritel ws | vi 
] how-tizthets y6Uu,' and with ſpeed ſo pace 
To of Perdite, now grown in grace Dt W 
Equal witk wandring. What of her enſues by 
I liſt not pro But let Time's ners fre 
Be known when tis brought. forth. A ſhepherd's th 


daughter, 
And what to her adheres, witich follows after, 
Isth' argument of time; of this allow, 
If ever — haveſpent time worſe ere now: 
* UG yet that Time himſelf doth ſay, © 


Ye witer - Tale 

He wiſkes earneſtly you never may. ee 

een ONT. 
Die Polixenes and Cami. 


P I-priy Bes guad Cell, be 1e more impertu- 
Hase 2 thee any thing, 2 death to 


nate; *ris a 
rant this. n 
cum. It is fifteen Fears ſince I ſaw my country ; 
though I have for the moſt part been aired abroad, I deſire 
to lay my bones there. Beſides, the penitent King, my 
maſter, harh ſent for me, to whoſe feeling ſorrows I 


might be ſome allay, or I o'erween to think fo, Wako | 


another ſpur to my departure. _ 2 
Pol. As thou lor t me, Camillo, wipe not out the 
reſt of thy ſervices by leaving me now; the deed T 


have of thee, thine own” goodneſs hath made: better 


not to have had thee, than thus to want thee. - Thou 
n made me bufineffes, which none, without thee, 
can a manage, muſt either ſtay to execute 
them thy ſelf, or take away with. thee the very ſervi- 
ces thou haſt done; which if I hive not enough con- 
ſidered, as too mie I cannot; to be more thankful 
to thee thafl be my ſtudy, and my profic therein, the 


heaping triendſtiips. Of that fatal country Sicilia, 
pr'ythee TpeakUnd mote, whoſe very naming Puniſhes | 


me with the remembrance of "that penitent, as thou 
obo him, ar recohdiled King ny © brother; | whoſe 
9 


of his moſt precious Queen and chifdren are even 


row to be afreſh lumented. Say te me, when ſaw'ſt 
thou the ge Florzel "thy fon? Rings are no lels 
u. eps: their iſſue not being gracious, than they are 
in long them) When chey have approved their 
virtues. r ITOE" 0 ONT. ZINC © C09] 

Cam. Sir, it is three days finee I ſaw the phince, 
what his happier affairs may be, are to mne unknown: 
but I have (miffingly noted), be is of late much retired 
from court, and is jeſs frequent to his princely exereiſes 
than formerly he hath appear W. 


Pl. I have conſider d ſe much, Camille, and with 


ſome care ſo far, that 1 have eyes under my ſervice, 


which look upon his removedneſs; from whom I have 


this intelligence; that he is ſeldom from the bouſe of 4 
moſt hoths)y ſhepherd ; 4 man, they ſay, chat from yery 
On: nothing, 


- 


ar Tale: 


+ © Hothing, and beyond che i pation”, of , * 
is grown into an ring 0 his neighbours, 


Cam. 1 have, heard, Sir, of- E who hath 


a. daughter 415 moſt Fe: $95 5 x 
tended more t than, can. be thougbt to 


tage. 
” Po. That's likewiſe of. telligence; but, 1 
fear, the angle 2/4 ry 4 Jan thither. Thou 
ſhalt accompany. us. — yh 1 where we will (not 
pearing what we are) have forge queſtion with the 
| an —9 2 whoſe 9 'plicity, I think it not uneaſ 
to get the cauſe of my ſon s r8{ort. thitber.  Pr/ythee be 
my preſent . partner in this een y. Aid the 
thoughts of Sicilia. 
Cam. ] willingly obey y your, command. | : 
i Pol. My * N we W uiſe urlelves "fs, 
E NE ountrye 
9 Aae en Kabi. 7 


2 ils begin to peere 
7105 With the doxy over the _— 
Why then in comes in th: ſweet oth' Dear 2 


ons — the red blood reians in tbe ** 5 pale. F 
The white ſheet bleaching onthe be 
= -'/ With hey the {meet birds, „ 
Dub ſet -my pugging tooth an. * | 
H | —— ye of ale is a di ſb for ing · 
/ The. lark with tirra hyra 1 tip 
With hey, with bey, the thruſh and thej * 2 
4 ſummer ſongs fr, me my aunts, 
While we lie i in tbe bay. 
1 ho ſerved prince. Horigel, and. in my time wore three 
7 but now I am out of ſervice. | 
2 amour n for that, my dear? 
The pale moon. ſpines. by, night; , 
"ind when I wander b:re and there, | 
©. "then di go maſt rige. 
of tinkers may have leave t live, 
U * bear the ſow-skin budget, 
go Amr ny” hr may give, 
Ln the. ſtocks -avoucb it. 
My abk. 2 theets;. when the kite builds, lagk to 
leder linnen, | My" tather nam d me Autol ic us, \ WR 
30 . 3 


is ex- 
ee ſuch A 


to 
ho 
85 
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being, as I am, litter'd under "Mercury, was likewiſe 
à ſnapper- up of unconſider d trifles: with die and drab 
1 purchas d this capariſon, and my revenue is the filly 
cheat. Gallows and knock are too powerful on the 
high-way, . beating and hanging are terrors to me: for 
the life ro come, I ſleep out t 

a prize! f \ 
Enter Clown, 


V Clo. Let me ee, every eleven weather tods, every tod 


yields pound and odd ſhilling ; fifteen hundred ſhorn, 
what, comes the wool toz _ | * 

Aut. It the ſprindge hold, the cock's mine. { Afde. 
_ . Cly, 1 cannot dot without compters. Let me (ee, 
what am 1 to buy for our ſheep-ſhearing ſeaſt ? three 


pound of ſugar, five pound of currants, rice 
what will this fiſter of mine do with rice? but my father 


hath made her miſtreſs of the feaſt, and the lays it 
on. She hath made me four and twenty noſe-gays for 
the ſhearers ; three-man ſong- men all, and very good 
ones, but they are moſt of them means and baſes; but 


ohe puritan among them, and. he ſings E to horn- 


pipes. I muſt have ſaffron to colour the warden-pies, 
mace dates none — that's out of my 
note: nutmegs, ſeven; a race or two of ginger, but 


that I may beg; four pound of prunes, and as many ra- 


ins o'th' ſun. 3 
Aut. Oh, that ever I was born! 
Clo. I'th name of me 


Aut. Oh help me, help me: pluck but off theſe rage, 
and then death, death. 


© Clo, Alack, poor ſoul, thou haſt need of more rags to , 


lay on thee, rather than have theſe off. 
Aut. Oh, Sir, the loathſomeneſs of them offends me, 


more than the ſtripes I have receiv' d, which are mighty 


ones, and millions. 


Cle. Alas, poor man! a million of beating may come 
ta a great matter. 5 e 


Aut. I am robb'd, Sir, and beaten; my money and 
apparel tYen from me, and theſe deteſtable things pus 


upon me. | 
. CB!*What, by a horſe-man, ora footman ? 


Aut 


thought of it. A prize! 


[ Groveling on the ground. | 


"At. ch 9 bebderly, chr 
Cle. > poor ſou), 

! Ant. O good Sir, ſoftly, good Ser 1 fare fi, my 
=blade is out. | 

Clo. How now ? canſt ftand ? 

\ . Saſs Gear: , dear Sir; good Sir, cab; you kat dete 


N n 


Ge. Doſt 4 ay. eee d tare. a little mo ey far 


Aut. it. No, good ſweet Sir 3. no, 1 beſeech vou, Sir; 
1 have 2 oF not paſt Ty» arters of a mile hence, 
unto. whom I was going; I ſhall x here have money, ur 
ak Lang? offer RO 0's 4 prey Foſs th 

s my 
 - What n manner of fellow was he that robb'd you ? 

Aut. A fellow, Sir, that I have known to go about 
with trol: my-dames: I knew him once a ſervant of 
the prince; I cannot tell, good. Sir, for which of his 


* A it was, but he was certainly . out of 


court. 
Clo. His vices, you would ſay; there's no virtue 


whipy d out of the court; they cheriſh it to Ei it ſtay 
there, and yet it will no more but. abide. 

Aut. Vices I would ſay, Sir, I know this man well, 
he bath been ſince an ape-bearer, then a proceſs- ſerver, 
2 bailiff; then he compaſt a. motion of the prodigal ſon, 
and married a tinker's wife within a mile _—_— m 
land and living lies; and having flown over many knayi 
profeſſions, he ſettled anly in a rogue; ſome call him 
— = * PX life, he k 
| * r m aunts 
BA: ng airs, and bear- ag fl prig3 

At, Very true, Sir * Sir, he; that's the rogue 


that put me into his apparel. 
of 2 more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia; it 


70u had bus look big, and {pit at * 8 
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Aut. 1 muſt confeſʒ to you, Sir, I am no fighter 
I am falſe of heart that way, and chat be knew 
rant him. 2”: + 2; 
Aut. Sweet Sir, much better than I was; I can ſtand, 
and walk; I will even take my leave of you, and 
ſoftly towards my kinſman's, 9 
Go. Shall I bring thee on thy way? 
Aut. No, good fac d Sir; no, ſweet Sir. 


In- 


- 


. 
: — 


Clo. Then farewel, 1 muſt go to. buy ſpices for our 


insane 
Jog au, jog an, the foot path way, 
5 | And merrily bent tbe Stzle-a- 
j A merry heart goes all the day, © r 
Tur ſad tires in à mile-a. in LExit. 
, yr al Enter Florizel aud Perdita. 8 
Flo, Theſe your unuſual wzeds to each part of yo 
f Does give a life, no ſhepherdeſs but Flora, 
Peering in April's front. This your ſheep-ſhearing 
Is as a meeting of the petty. gods, 1 
2 And you the Queen on t. 
* Per. Sir, my gracious lord, : 
1 To chide at your extreams it not becomes me: ' 
. Oh pardon, that I name them: your high ſelf, 


T3 The gracious mark o' th land, you have obſcur'd . 
Ny Wich a ſwait's wearing; and me, poor lowly maid, 
PA Moſt goddelſslike prank'd up. But that our feaſts + | 


Inevery mels haye folly, and the feeders 

Digeſt it with a cuſtom, I ſhould bluſh _ 

To ſee you ſo attired ; ſworn I think, 

To ſhew myſelf a glaſs, 2 | 
Flo, I bleſs the time 

When my good falcon made her flight a-croſs 

Tby father's ground. ” | 

Por. Now Jove afford you cauſe; , 

To me the difference forges dread, your greatreſs 


"Þ 


ang 5 


| Hatlſ not ben us d to fear 3: even now I tremble © 
Te this your father,” by forme accident. 
Should paſs this wa 8 yo did : oh the fates? | 
How would he look ta ſee his work, fo noble, 
„Viſely medi $ what would he fay ! or how 
Shonſd I in theſe my borrow d flaunts behold TIT 
The ſternneſs of his 1 Nur 1 '2 
Flo. Apprehend” of” &f ap tg N 
Nothing but jollity : the Gods FORTY, 9 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken axe 
The ſhapes of beaſts upon them. Jupiter 
= Became'a bull, and bellow'd; the green Neptune - 
A ram, and bleated; andthe fire: rob d Gd. 
Golden Apollo, a Poor humble wan. 
As I am now. Their transformations 8 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer, 
Nor in a way ſo chaſte; ſince my deſires ö 
Run not before mine honour, nor ny. LARS 
Burn hotter than my faith. 
; Per. O, but dear Sir, 
Vour reſolution cannot hold, when'tis 
Oppos'd, as it muſt be, by th power o'th' King. | 
One of theſe two muſt be neceſſities, 
Which then will bg that "29 muſt . ehis pur- 
pole, 
Or 185 life. | $94 4 
Flo, Thou HRP? Plies: 4 | 
With theſe fore d thoughts, I pr hee 288 not 
The mirth oꝰ th' feaſt; or l' be thine, my el n 
Or not my father's. For I cannot be 
Mine qwn, or any thing to any, if 
I be not thine. To this I am moſt. conſtant, _ 


* 


dy : 
. 


Tuo deſtiny ſay o_ Be merry, gentle, 
Strangle ſuch thoughts as thele, with any flew” | 
f That you behofd the While. Your gueſts are comig: 
l. ift up your countenance, as 'twere t . 
4 Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have {worn ſhall come. * 
Per. O lady fortune, cs 
Stand you muſplicious, * 


Enter 


T 


re 
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Enter Shepherd, Clown, Mopſa, Dorcas, Servants , 
with Polixenes and Camillo diſguis' d. | 
Flo. See, your gueſtsapproach ; 
Addreſs your ſelf to entertain them ſprightly, 
And let's be red with mirth. - | Es 
Shep. Fie, daughter; when my old wife liv'd, upon 


This day ihe was both pantler, butler, co; Ke f 


Both dame and ſervant; welcom'd all, ſerv d all; 
Would ſing her ſong, and dance her turn; now here 
At upper end o th table, now i' th' middle; 
On his ſhoulder, and his; her face o fire e e 
With labour: and the thing ſhe took to quench ie 
She would to each one ſip. You are retired, nel L 
As if you were a ſeaſted ane, and not 
The hoſteſs of the meeting; pray you bid 
Theſe unknown friends to's welcome, for it is 
A way to make us hetter friends, more unknown. 
Come quench your bluſhes, and preſent your (elf 
That which you are, [miſtreſs o' th' feaſt. Come on, 
And bid us welcome to your ſheep-ſheari | w 
As your good flock ſhall profpe:. 3-20 

Per. Sirs, welcome. To. Pol. and Cam. 
It is my father's will, I ſhould take on me : | 
The hoſteſhip o th'-day z you're welcome, Sirs. s. 
Give me thoſe flowers there, Dorcas. Reverend Sirg, 
For you there's roſemary and rue, theſe keen 
Seeming and favour all the winter long - 4: ; 

th, 


Grace and remembrance be unto. you 


And welcome to our ſhearing. 
Pol, Shepherdeſs, _ 123 | 
A fair one are you, well you fit our ages 
With flowers of wiater. | 
Per, Sir, the year growing ancient, ; ont T 


Nor yet on ſummer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, the faireſt flowers o' th' ſeaſon _ 


> Are our carnations, and ſtreak d gilly-flowers, 


Which ſome call nature's baſtards; of that kind 

Our ruſtick garden's barren, -and 1 care not 

To get ſlips of them. | | hots 
Pol, Wherefore, gentle maiden, ö. 

Do you neglect them? | | 


% _ Is 
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Der. For I have heard it ſaid; * 
There is an art, which in their — an. 
With great creating nature. : 

Poel. Say there be, | 
Yet natureis made better by no mende 2 
But nature makes that mean; fo over that arts | 
Which you {ay adds to nature, is an art 


That natute males: you ſee, ſweet Neid, we marry 
A gentler ſeyon to the wildeſt ſtock, 
And make commives bark ef baſerdeind. — 


By bud of noble race. This is an art 
Which does mend nature, W it —_— hut. 


Ihe art it ſelf, is nature. 


75 78 it 8 - | fame 
ol. Then mike your garden rich i in rs, 
And do not call them baſtards. 2 ingly 

Per. Vilnot:put © - 


- The die ie unh, b ft ors lip uf cbem - 
No more than were 1 painted, I would wiſn 
This youth ſhould ſay twere well: and only 3 


Deſire to breed by me. Here's flowers for you; 
Not lavender, mints, ſavoury, marjoram, 
The mary: gold, that goes to bed with th, ſun, 
And with him riſes, weeping: tbeſe are flowers 
Of middle ſummer, and, I think, they are given 


| | To men of middle age. V are welcome. 


That come before the ſwallow dares; 947 x 


„Or Cytherea's breath; pale ꝓr imro ſes, 


Cam. I ſhould leave rating, were 1 as your flock, 


And only live by-gazing. 
Per. Out alas; I 


You'd be ſo lean, that blaſts of January 


Would blow you through and through. Now my faireſt 


friends, 
I would I had ſome flowers o'-th' ſpring, that: might 
Become your time of day; and yours, and yours. | 
That wear upon-your/virgin-branches:yet _ | 1 
Your maiden-lieads growing: O Pr, ſerpina, 


For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou let'ſt fall 


From Diss waggan! datffadils, | 


The winds of March with beauty,; violets dim, 
But ſweeter than the lids of Juno e ο 


0 L 
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That die untharried; ere they can behold 9 
Bright Phebus in his ſtreñ th, a . | 
Moſt incident to maids; bold oxlips, and 
| The crown imperial; illies of all kinds, 
| The flower-de-lis being one. O theſe I lack 
Jo make you garlands of, and my ſweet friend 
To ſtrow him o'er and o er. ü 
Flo, What ? like a coarſe? 
Fer. No, like a bank, for love to lie and play any 
Not like a coarſe; or if, not to be buried 
But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take your flowers, 
Methinks I play as I have ſeen them do 
In Whitſon paſtorals: ſure this robe of mins 
Does change my diſpolition. a | 
Flo, What you do,, 
Stil) betters what is done. When you ſpeałk, (weeks 
I'd have you doit ever; when you ing, 
I'd have you buy and ſell ſo; ſo give alms; | 
Pray fo; and forthe ord'ring your affairs, 
To ing: them too. When you do dance, I wiſh you 
A —— o' th' ſea, that you might eyer do 
Nothing but that; move ſill, (till fo, 
And own no ather. function. Each your doing, 
So ſingular in each particular, 1 
Crowns what you re doing in the preſent * 
That all your acts are Queens. 
Per. O Doracles, 2. 
Your praiſes are too large; but that your youth 
And the true blood which peeps forth fairly through it, 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain d ſnepherd, 
- With wiſdom I might fear, my Doricles, 2. 
ell Lou woo'd me the falſe way. 
Flo. I think you have 
As little skill to fear, as I have purpoſe 
To put you to't. - But come, our dance I pray; 

- Your hand, my Perdita; 1o * a *% © 
That never mean to part. a 75 * 
Per. I'll ſwear for em. . 

Fol. This is the prettieſt low -· Born lals chat ever 
Ran on the green · ſord? nothing ſhe does, or ſcems, 
Baut ſmacks of ſomething greater chan her leh In 
Too, noble Mr ge WET 3 
Chat | wan Soy rigs! e ee 
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Cam, He tells her ſomething r. 

| That makes her blood look out: "good both the i 

The Queen of curds and cream. | f 

Clo, Come on, ſtrike up. - * 


080 * 


2 26 4 


Der. Mepſa muſt be Jour — marry 7 to. 


mend her kiſſing with. 7 il 4 

Mop. Now in good time. 

Clo, Not a word, a word, we Rand a upon our chambers 
come ſtrike up. egy if * I 

n ce of Shepherds Shepberd:fſes. 

Pol. Pray, good ob New what fair ſwain is this 

Who dances with your daughter? 
Shep. They call him Dorzcies, and he boaſts bimfelf 
To have a worthy feeding; but [ have it 
Upon his own report, -and 41 believe it: 
| Helooks like ſooth; he ſays he loves my daughter, 
I think fo too; for never gax'd the moon 
Upon the water, as he'll ſtand and read 
As twere my daughter's eyes: and, to be Plain, - 
T think there is not halfa kiſs to chule | | A 
Who loves another beſt. | 
on hey my feat. 
So ſhe does any thing, the 1 report it 
That 1d be ſilent; if young Doricles 
Do light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him * 
M hich he not dreams of. | | | 
Enter @ Servant, - - 

Ser. O maſter, if you did but hear the pedler at the 
. you would never dance again after a tabor and 
pipe : no, the bag-pi * * could not move you; he ſings 
ſeveral tunes faſter than you'll tell money; he utters 
them as he had eaten ballads, and all mens ears * 
to his tunes. 

Clo. He could never come better; be ſhall come in; 
I love a ballad but even too well, if it de doleſul mat- 
ter merrily ſet WE or a very plealant thing indeed 


and ſunglamentably. 
Ser. He hath ſongs: for man or woman of all lizes; 


no milliner can ſo fit his cuſtomers with gloves : be 
| has the prettieſt love-ſongs for. maids, ſo without 
wary, (which is ſtrange) with ſuch delicate burthens 
* dildos and fapings: 1 her and thump 7 
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and where ſome ſtretch- mouth d raſcal would, as it 
were, mean miſchief, and break a foul gap into the 
matter, he makes the maid to anſwer, hop, do me no 
harm, good man; puts him off, lights him, with I bop, 
ab me no harm; good man. . Eo ag 
Pol. This is a brave fellow, 4523 F | 
Co. Believe me, thou. talkeſt of an admirable conceited 
fellow; has he any unbraided wares? | 
Ser. He hath» ribbons- of all the colours i'th' rainbow; 
ints, more than all the lawyers in Bobemia can learnedly 
— 2 tho they come to him by the groſs; inkles, cad - 
diſſes, cambricks, lawns ; why he ſings em over, as they 
were gods and goddeſſes; you would think a ſmock were 
a ſhe-an Fl, he ſo chants to the ſleeve-hand, and the work 
q 1 


about the {quare on t. K 
Ci. Pr ythee bring him in, and let him approach ſing - 


2 Fore warn him that he uſe no ſcurrilous word's ins 
tunes. | 
Clo: You have of theſe pedlers that have more in them 
than you'd think, ſiſter. | 
Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 
nter Autolicus fnging. 
Lawn as white as drives jnow, 
"Cyprus black ase er was crew; 
Gloves as ſweet as damask reſes, 
Mask for faces and for noſes ; 
: Bugle-bracelets, neck-lace amber. 
1 Perfume for a lady s chamber. 
8 | Golden quoiſs, and ſtomachers, 
* | For my lads to give their dears : 
V Pig, and poałing flicks | ſteel, 
What maids lack jrom head to heel: 


; 3500 
- | Ruy lads, or elſe yeur laſſes ory: come buy, 
d Cie. IH I were not in love with Mopſa, thou ſhould' ſt 


take no mony of me; but being enthralld as 1 am, it 
8 will alſo be the bondage ot certain ribbons and 
E gloves. 5 4 3 e 
I Mop. I was promis'd them againſt the feaſt, but 
NS they come not too late now. | 
£ Der. He hath promis d you more than that or there 
d be lyars. | Gp : Niops 
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Mop. He hath paid you all he promis'd you: my 
de he has paid you tore, which will ge you 9 
him again. 


Cle. Is there no manners left among «maids? + ill. 


they, wear their plackets where they ſhould hear their 
faces? is there not milking time, when you are going 
to bed, or kill-hole, to whiſtle of theſe ſecrets, but ydu 
muſt be tittle-tatſing before all our gueſts? - tis well 
they are whiſpering: ctamour your _ toxguns; and not a 
word more. 5 th; 
Mep. L have done: come, you ponisd me a aa 
lace,” and a pair of fweet gloves. 
Clo, Have 4 not told thee how T was evten'd by the 
way, and loſt all my mony ? * 
Aut. Aud indeed, Sir, there "ey coreners abroad, 
therefore {t behoves men to be wa ry. 
3 Fear not thou, man, thou” ſhalt loſe nothing 
TC, 
_ I hope ſo, Sir, for 1 have about me a parts 
charge. ui 
Clo. What haſt here 7 ballads ? ova. 0 
Mep. Pray now buy ſome, I love ballad in print, or 
life; for then we are ſure they are fue” 
At. Here's one to a very doleful tune, heven uſurer's 
wile was broughe-to bed with twenty mony-bags at a bur- 


then, and how ſhe long'd to eat adders er 852 toads 


ca honado d. , 
Msp. Is it true, think you?P 
Aut. Very true, and but'a month old. 
Der. Blels me from marr) ing a uſurer. 
Aut. Here's the mid wiſes name to't; one miſtreſs 

Tate-perter, and five or ſix honeſt wives that were is protent. 

V by ſhould I carry lyesabroad? 

Mop. Pray you now buy it. 

"Clo Come on, lay it by; and let's ard ſee more bal - 

lads; we'll buy the other t ings anon. 

Auf. Here's another ballad of a fiſh, that appear d 

| upon the coaſt, on Wedneſday the fourſcore of April, 

forty thouſand fathom above water, and ve ballad 
againſt the hard hearts of maids; it was thought the 

Was a woman, and was:turn'd into a cold Elb, for ſhe 

would not exchange fleſh with one that loved her : the 

ballad i is very 4 and as true. Der. 


— 
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Dor. Is it true too, think you? 5 
Aut. Five juſtices hands at it; and witneſſes more than 
my pack will hold. | 

Cl, Lay it by too: another. 

Aut. This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one. 

Mop. Let's have ſome merry ones. 

Aut. Why this is a paſſing merry one, and goes to the 
tune of two maids wooing a man; there's ſcarce a maid 
weſtward but ſhe ſings it : tis in requeſt, I can tell you, 

Mp. We can both ſing it; if thou'lt bear a part; thou 
ſhalt.hear, tis in three parts. 

Der. We had the tune or't a month ago. 

Aut, I can bear my part, you muſt know tis my oc- 
eupation; have at it with u. 

30. SONG. 
Where it fits not you to know. 
Dor. Whither ? 
Mop. O whither ? : 
Mop. It becomes thy oath full melt, 
N Tot to me thy ſecrets tell. 
Dor. Me too, let me go tbhitber: . 
Mop. Or thou goe to th grange, or wil, 
Dor. If to either thou 4 ill. | 
Aut. Neither. © ? 

NDaor. What neither? 

A Aut. Neither. 

Dor. Thou haſt ſworn my love to be. 
Mop. Theu Haff ſworn it more to me: 
Then rehither gaeſt? ſay whitber ? 

Clo, We'll have this ſong out anon by our ſelves z my 
father and the gentlemen are in ſad talk, and we'll not 
troub'e them: come bring away thy pack after me. 
Wenches, V1} buy for you both : pedlar, let's haye the 
firſt choice; follow me girls. | 

Aat. And you ſhall! pay well for'em, gi 

| > | 8. 0 0: £32012 | 
Will yeu buy any tape, or lace for your cape, 
My dainty duck, my drar-a? | ſte | 
Any ſilł, any thread. any toys for your head 4 
the nete ft and finſt; fi where? 
3 C 4 | G me 


. 
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But not deliver d. O hear me breathe my lite 


ſl 
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One to the pedler, mony's a medler,' jo + 
Tat ditb utter all mens ware «6. 

[ Ex. Clowa; Autolicus, Dorcas, aud Mopfa. 
| Enter a Servant, | © ++ 
Ser. Maſter, there are three carters, three ſhepherds, 

three neat-herds, and three {xwine-herds, that have made 
themſelves all men of hair, they call themſelves ſaltiers, 
and they have a dance, which the wenches ſay is a gally- 
maufry of | gambols, becauſs they are not in't: but 
they themſeſves are o'th' mind, if it be- not too rough 


for ſome that know little but bowling, it will pleaſe 
\ plentifully. TT DEITY | 


Sep. Away; we'll none on't; here has been too 
much homely foolery already. I know, Sir, we weary 


Us ; 
ge 3 You weary thoſe that refieſh'us: pray let's ſee 
theſe four-tbrees of herdſmen, + \ 
Ser. One three of them, by their own report, Sir, 
bach dane d before the King and not the ; worſt of the 
three but jumps twelve foot and a half by th' ſquare. 
Shep. Leave your prating; fince theſe good men are 
pleas d, let them come in, but quickly. now. | 
; Here a dance of twelve Satyrs -. 1 - 
Pal. O father, you'll know more of chat hereafter 
Is it not too far gone? tis time to part them, 


He's ſimple, and tells much. How now, fair ſhepherd, 


Your heart is full of ſomething that does take 
Your mird from feaſting. Sooth, when 1 was ycung, 
And banded love, as you. do, | was wont 


| To load my ſhe with knacks: I would have ranſack'd | 
I be pedler's ſilken treaſury, and have pour'd it 


Jo her acceptance: you have let him go, 
And nothing marted with him. If your laſs - 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and call this 
Your lack of love or bounty, you were-ſtraited . 
For a reply at leaſt, if you make a care wy 
Of happy holding her. 

Flo. Old Sir, I know 
She prizes not {uch-trifles as theſe are; 
The gifts ſhe looks trom me, are packt and lockt 
Up in my heart which I have given already, Wk 


Before 
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Before this ancient Sir, whoit ſhould ſeem 
Hath ſometime lord. I take thy hand, this hand, 
As ſoft as dove's down, and as white as it, 
Or Etbiopian's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow | 
That's bolted by the northern blaſt twice o'er. 
12 Wbat —— is ? -b ; = | 
ow prettily the young ſwain leems to wa 
The hand was fair before! ve put you hut; | 


But to your proteſtation: let me hear 


What you profeſs, 

Flo. Do, and be witneſsto't. 

Poel. And this my neighbour too? 

Flo. And he, and more 7 JF 
Than he, and men; the earth, and heav'ns, and all; 
That were I crown'd the moſt imperial monarch 
Thereof moſt worthy ; were I the faireſt youth - 
That ever made eye ſwerve, had force and knowledge: 
More than was ever man's, I would not eee ; 
Without her love; for her imploy them all, 
Commend them, and condemn them to her. ſervice, 

r to their own perdition, 

Po}. Fairly offer d. [8:4 

Cam. This ſhews a ſound affection. 

Shep. But my daughter, * 

Say you the like to him 7 1 8 G7 

Per, I cannot ſpeak» - _ | 
So well, nothing fo well, no, nor mean better. 

By the pattern of mine own thoughts [ cut ont 
T be purity of his. 

Sbep. Take bands, a bargain; . _. | 
And friends unknown, you ſhall bear witneſs to't: 

I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. N | 

Flo. O, that muſt be | 
T'th' virtue of your daughter; one being dead, f 
I thall have more than you can dream of yet, 
Enough then for your wonder: but come on, 
Contract us fore theſe witneiſes. 

Shep. Come, your hand; 
And, daughter, yours. 

Pol. Soft, ſwain, a- while; beſeech you, 

Haye you 8 father? 452 
AR 4 C5 1 Flo 
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Flo. TRA but. what of him ? 

Pol. Kvows he of this? 1 

Flo. He neither does. nor ſhall. 

Pol. Methinks afather. | 
Is at the nuptial of his ſon,” a gueſt. f 
That beſt becomes the table: "pray you once mores. 
Is not your fathef grown incapable 
Of reaſonable affairs ? is he not ſtupid 
With age and alt ring rheums? can he "WR ? hear? 
Know man from wan p diſpute his own eſtate ? 
Lies he not bed-rid ? and;again, does NE | k- 140 
But what he did, heing r B n 

Flo. No, good Sir I 3. vl 5 (LE + 
He has his Brach, * ampler rengeh indeed » 

Than moſt have of his age. Rat 
ul, By my white beard. 

You oe him, if this be ſo, à wrong 

Something unſilial: reaſon my ſnn 

Should chuſe himſelf a wife, but as good reaſon 

The father (all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 

But fair poſterity) ſhould hold ſome counſel , 

In ſuch a buſineſs. .. 

Flo, I yield all this YM SITE 
But for ſome other WY my graye ain |; 
Which tis not fit you know, I not acquaint | « x 
My father of this buſineſs. 

Poi. Let him know't. - 

Flo. He hall not. 

Pol, Pr'ythee let him. . | 
+ Flo. No; he muſtnot, 

2 Shep. Let bim, my ſon, he wall not 1 to griers 
At knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he muſt not: 
Mark our __ A _s 

Pol. Mark your ones, young irrer 
2 [ diſcovering himſelf 

Whom fon I dare not call : thou art too baſe 

To be acknowledg d. Thou a ſcepter's heir, 

That thus aife&'ſt a ſheep-hook ! Thou old traytor, 

Fm forry that by hang ing thee, ITcan rn 
Hut ſhorten thy life one week. Ard thou freſh piece 
— Wan en who of force muſt know 


— 


2 


e > 


ele r 
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| The royal fool thou coap'ſt ———— 
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Sbep. Oh my heart | 
Pol. I'N have thy beauty ſcratch'd with briars, and 
made 


More homely than thy ſtate. For thee, fond boy. 

If I may ever know thou doſt but ſigh 

That thou no more ſhalt ſee this knack, as never 

I mean thou ſhalt, we'll bar thee from ſucceſſion, 

Not hold thee of our blood, no not our kin, 

Far than Deucalien off: mark thou my words; 

Follow us to the court. Thou churl for this time, 

Tho! full of our diſpleaſure, yet we free thee « 

From the dead blow of it: and you, enchantments, 

Worthy enough a herdſman ; yea, him too, 

That makes himſelf, but for our honour therein, 

Unworthy thee; if ever, henceforth, thou 

Theſe rural latches to his entrance open, 

Or hoo oP his body more with thy embraces, 

I will deviſe a death as cruel for thee, 5 "x 

As thou art tender to it. - CExiti 
Per. Even here undone: . of” 

I was not much afraid ; for once or twice- 

1 was about to ſpeak, and tell him plainly, - - 

The ſelf fameſun that ſhines upon his court, 

Hides not bis viſage from our cottage, but 

Looks on alike, Wilt pleaſe you, tir, be gone 2. 


[To Flo. 

I cold you — would come of this. Beſeech you. 
Of your own ſtate take care: this dream of mine 
Being nowawake, I'll queen it no inch farther, 
But milk my ews, and weep. 
Cam. Why how now, father? 

Speak e'er thou dieſt.. THE 

Shep. F cannot ſpeak, nor think, 
Nor dare to know that which I know. O Sir, * El lor. 
You have undone a man of fourſcore three, 


\ 


Tha thought to fill his grave in quiet; ye 

To die — the bed — father 43 vid, n wm” 0 

To lie cloſe by bis heneſt bones; "bu: now- 

Some hangman muſt put on my ſhroud, and lay we + 

W here no — 2 ſhoveis ne O curſed wretch! 
5 » BY; Perdita: N 


That 
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Tie. * this was the prince, and would'ft ad ven 


To ming faith with him. Undone, undone! 
If I might die within this hour, I bave liv 45 


To die when 1 deſire. g N Di 


F. Why look you ſp upon me? 
] am but ſorry, nat aftaid;; delay d, 
But nothing alterd: what | was, Lam; 160 

More ſtraining on for plucking back; not flloning 
My leaſh unwillingly. - - -- 


Cam: Gracious my lerd, | 3:24 7105-3 


You know your father'stemper: at this time 
He will allow no ſpeech, which Ido gueſs 
You do not purpole to him; and as hardly 
Will he endure your fight, as yet fear; 
Then till the at han of his highnels fertle, 
Come not before | 

Flo. I not purpoſe i it. 
I think Camille. + 
* Cam. Even he, my had 
Per. Howoften have | told you'twould bs thus? 
How often ſaid, my dignity would laſt | 
But till *twere own? 

Flo. It cannot fail, but by 
The violation of my faith,” and then 
Let nãture cruſh the ſides o th earth together, 
And mar the feeds within. Lift up thy looks! 
. From my fucceffion wipe me, father, 1 
Am heir to my affection. 

Cam. Be advis d. 

Flo. I am; and by my fancy, if m reaſon + 
will thereto be obedient, I have reaſon; 
If not, my ſenſes, better pleas d with madneſs 
Do bid it welcome. 

Cam: This is deſperate, Sir. 
Ho. So call it; but it does fulfil my vow z- 
J needs muſt think it honeſty. - Camillo, 
Not for Bobe mia, nor the pomp that mw 
Be thereat glean d; for all the ſun ſees, 
The cloſe earth womds, or the — ſons hide 
In unknown fadoms, will.l break my oath .. 
N Un * fair delor' d: ; therefore, I pray vou, 


— — G ˙ A ben. 2624; 
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As you have ever been my father's friend, 

When he ſhall miſs me, (as in faith I mean not 

To ſee him any more) caſt your good counſels 
Upon his paſſion ;, let my ly and fortune l 
Tug for the time to come. This you may know. 
And ſo deliver, Tam put to ſea 5 
With her, whom here I cannot hold on ſnore? 
And moſt opportune to her need, I haye 
A veſlel ridesfaſt by, but not prepar'd | 
For this deſign. What courſe I mean to hold 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concern me the reporting. 1 5 andy 


— 


Cam. O my lor 5 66 X 
I would your ſpirit were eaſier for advice, 
Or ſtronger for your need. | 

Flo. Hark, Perdita, | 
Tn hear 1 by and by. 

Cam. He's irremoveable, #43 F 
Reſoly'd for flight; now were I happy,” if 
His going I could frame to ſerve my turn; 

Save him from danger, do him love and honour, 
Purchaſe the ſight again of dear Sicilia, 

And that unhappy King, my maſter, whom 8 
I ſo much-thirſt to ſee, . LA. 

Flo. Now, good Camillo, ö * 
I am ſo fraught with curious buſineſs, that 
leave out ceremony. 

Cam. Sir, Ithink | | 

You have heard of my poor ſervices, i' th love 
That I have born your father. | 

Flo, Very nobly tarts 
Have you deſerv d: it is my father's muſick 
To ſpeak your deeds, not little of his care 
To have them recompenc'd, as thought on. 
Cam. Well, my lord, | | 

If you may pleale to think I love the King, 
And through him, what's neareſt to him, which' 
Your gracious ſelf, embrace but my direction, 

If your more ponderous and ſettled project 

May ſuffer alteration, on mine honour, ho *, 

I'll point yau where you ſhall have ſuch receiving 

As ſhall become your highneſs, where you may — 
1 | voy 
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: 4 ” | 
Enjoy your miſtreſs; from the whom, I ee, '# 
F here's no disjun&ion to be made, but 70 Rae, 0 ; | 
(As heay'ns forefend) your ruin. Marry her, | 
And with my beſtendeayours, in your abſence 
Your diſcbntented father UI! trive o qualify, * 


0 * 9 


And bring him up to liking. 
Flo. How, Camillo, 463 n 
May this, almoſt a miracle, be done? 
That I may call thee ſomething more than man, 
And after that truſt to thee? © my 
Cam. Have you thought on. 
A place whereto you go? 
Do. Not any vet n 
But as th unthought- on accident is guilt; 
O what we wildly do, ſo we profess 
Ourſelves to be the ſlaves of chance, and flies 
Ofevery wind that blows. - "3, 408d 
| 8 5 me: * - X | 
is follows, it you will not change your purpoſe. 
But undergo this flight; make fg Sicilia, or * 
And there preſent yourſelf, and your fair princeſs 
(For fo I ſee ſhe muſt be) fore Teontes; 
She ſhall be habited asit becomes 
partner of your bed, MethinksT fee 
L eontes opening his free arms, and Weeping 
His welcomes forth; asksthee, the ſon, forgivenefs,. 
As! twere i'th' father's perſon; kiſſes the hands 
Ot your freſh princeſs, o'er and o'er divides him, 
*T wixt his unkindneſs, and his kindnefs : th one 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow 
Faſter than thought or time. / 
Flo. Worthy Camillo, | 
What colour for my viſitation ſhall I 
Hold up before bim?. 
Cam. Sent by the King your father , 
To greet him, and to give him comforts, Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
M hat you, as from your father, ſhall deliver, 
Things known betwixt us three Ell write you down, 
The which ſhall point you forth at every ſitting, 
What you muſt ſay, that he ſhall not perceiye, | 
But that you have your father's boſom there, TS 
And ſpeak bis very heart. ; | Fm" © 


5 


2 


The Winter's 1 
Fg. I am bound to you: MOT br. T3 


There is ome ſap in this. 
Cam. A courſe more promiſing. 


" Than a wild dedication of yourſely 


To 78 ite d waters, undream'd ores: miſt & certain, 
To miſeries 415 no, hope to help you, 

But as you ſhake pff one, to take another: 

Nothing io 2581 as your anchors, who 

Do their belt office, if they can but ſtay you 

* here you n be loch to be: beſides, you know, 

Proſperity'sthe very bond of love, 


Whole freſh complexion and whoſe heart my 


Affliction alters. 
Per, One of theſe is true: | 0 


I think aflickion may ſubdue the cheek 


Bugs not. OT, in et Mt. 

am. Yea, ſay you ſo? | 

There ſhall not at your Fathers" $ houſe, theſe ſever years | 

Be born another ſuch. | > 
Flo. My good camillß, | * 

She is as 2 of her breeding, as 


She is i'th' rear ofour birth. 


Cam. 1 cannot ſay, 'tispity 
She lacks inſtructions, for the ſeems a miles 
To moſt that teach. 

Per. Your pardon, Sir, for this, 

Ti bluſh you thanks. 

Flo, My prettieſt Perdita - 7 
But oh, the thorns we ſtand wot Camilb, 
Prelerver of my father, now of me; | 
The medicine of our houſe : how fhall we'do ? 
We are not furniſh'd like Bahmia's fon, 

Nor ſhall appear in $7c:!y + 

"Cam. My lord, 

Fear none of this: I think you know my fortunes, 

Do all 1ye there: It ſhall be ſo my care 

To have you royally appointed, as if 

The ſcene you play were mine. For inſtance, Sir, 
That . may know you ſhall not want; one word. 


They talk Ade. 
Enter Autolicus. 0 9; 


Aut. . ha, "what a lool honeſty is! ad rſt, 
— 
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his ſworn brother, a- very ſimple gentleman! I have 
ſold all my trumpery ; not 4 ok ſtone, not a 
| ribbon, -glaſs, pomander, browch, table-book, bal- 


Jad, knife, tape, glove, ſhooe-tye, | bracelet, * horn- . 


ring to keep my pack from faſtning : they throng who 
| ſhould buy firſt, as if my trinckets had been hallowed 
and brought a benediction to the buyer; by which 


means, | ſaw whoſe Purſe was beſt in picture; and 


what I ſaw, to my good uſe, remember d. My good 


clown (who wants but ſometbing to bo a reafunable 


man) grew fo in love with the wenches ' ſong, that 
he would not ſtir his pettitoes till he had both tune 
and words, which ſo drew the reſt of the herd to 
me, that all their other ſenſes ſtuck in ears; you might 
have pinch d a placket, it was ſenſeleſs, twas nothing to 
geld a codpiece of a purſe; I would have filed keys off 
that hung in chains: no hearing, no feeling, but my 
Sir's ſong, and admiring the nothing of it. 85 

this time of lethargy, 1 pick d __ 


live in the whole army, 


Cam. Nay; but my letters by this means being there, 


ſo ſoon as you arrive, ſhall clear that doubt. 
Flor, And 


ontes. 

cam. Shall ſatisſie your father. 

Per. Happy be you: 
All that you ſpeak ſhews fair. 

Cam. Who bave we here? 
We'll make an inſtrument of this; omit 
Nothing may giveus aid. * 
Aut. If they have over-hezrd me now: why hanging. 

Cam. How now, good fellow, 5 
Why ſnak ſt thou ſo? fear not, man, 
Here's no harm intended to thee. 

Aut. I am a poor fellow, Sir. 

cam. Why, be ſo ſtill; here's no body will ſteal that 
from thee; yet for the outſide of thy poverty, we 
muſt make an exchange: therefore diſcaſe thee inſtant- 
ly, (thou muſt think there's a neeceſſity in't) and change 

erer * '* - -- garments 


- 


that in 
cut moſt of their- 
feſtival purſes: and bad not the old man come in with 
- * a Whoo-bub againſt his daughter and the King's fon, and 

 ſear'd my choughs from the chaff, I had not left a purſe 


thoſe that you'll procure from King Le 
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garments with this gentleman: tho the penny-worth, 
on his fide, be the worſt, yet hold thee, there's ſome 
| 97: ** 2 poor fellow, Sirz I know. ye well 
enough, | AI Fas 
cum. Nay, pr yther diſpatch : the gentleman is Half 
lead already. | * r 
Aut. Are you in earneſt, Sir ? I ſmell the trick on t. 
Flo, Diſpatch, I pr r N = 
Aut, Indeed I have had earneſt, but I cannot with 
conſcience take it. 
Cam. Unbuckle, unbuckle. r 
Fortunate miſtreſs, (let my prophecy 
Come home to ye,) you mult retire your (elf 
Into ſome covert; take your ſweet-heart's hat 
And pluck it o'er your brows, muffle your fa&, 
Diſmantle you, and as gon can, diſliken 
The truth of your own le2ming, that you may 
(For I do fear eyes over you) to ſhip- board 
Get undelery'd, | 
Per. I ſee the play ſo liess 
That I muſt bear a part. | 
Cam. No remedy 
Have you done there? _ 
Flo. Should I now meet my father, | 
He would not call me Son. "Age \ 
Cam. Nay, you ſhall have no hat; 
Come, lady, come: farewel my friend. 
Aut. Adieu, Sir. . 
Flo. O Perdita, what have we twain forgot? N 
Pray you a word. | | 


am. What I do next, ſhall be to tell the Ring. 


Of this eſcape, and whither they are bound : 

Wherein my hope is, I ſhall ſo prevail | 

To force him atter; in whoſe company 

I mall review Sicilia; for whole ſight 

| have a woman's longing. SY NAT 
_ Flo. Fortune ſpeed us, ; . 

Thus we ſet on, Camillo, to th ſea fide. Ex. Flor. per. ; 
Cam. The ſwiſter ſpeed the better. [Exit 
Aut. J underſtand the buſineſs, I hear it : to have 

an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is ne- 


Al —U—U—ä—ͤ— — 
- 


the time that the 


_ could have 
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ceſſary for # cut · purſe 2 good noſe is requiſite al ſo, 
to ſmell out work for th' other ſenſes, I lee this is 
1 unjuſt man doth thrive, What an 
exchange had this been, without Boot? what a boot is 
here, with this exchange? ſwre the Gods do this year 


cohnive at us, and we may do any thing exfempere. 


The prince himſelf. is about a. piece of iniquity, ſteal: 
ing away from his father, with his clog at his heels. 
It I chought it were a piece of honeſty to acquaint 


+ the King withal, I would not do't: I hold it the more 


knavery to conceal it ; and therein am I conſtant to my 


pam... 1s oor, | 

Enter Clown and Shepherd. 
Aſide, aſide, here's more matter for a hot brain; every 
lane's end, every ſhop, church, ſeſſion, hanging, yields 


à careful man Work. 


Glo. See, fee; what a man you are now, there is no 
other way but to tell the King ſhe is a chang-ling, and 


none of your fleſh and blood. - 
Shep. Nay, but hear mm. 
. . Clo, Nay, but hear mee. 
— —]—²˙³A 
Cle. She being none of yuor fleſh and blood, your fleſh 
and blood has not offended the King, and ſo your fleſh 
and blood is not tb be puniſſid by him, Sbew thoſe 
things you found about, her, thoſe ſecret things, all but 


what ſhe bas with her; this, being done, let che law go 


whiſtle; I warrant ou. ; 
Shep. I will tell the King all, every word, yea, and his 
ſon's pranks too; who, I may ſay, is no honeſt man 
neither to his father, nor to me, to go about to make 
me the King's brother-in-law. V 
Ur. Indeed brotber- in- aw was the fartheſt off you 
been to him, and then your blood bad 
Leen the dearer by I know not how much an ounce. 
Aut. Very wiſely, puppies. | [ Aſide. 
Shep. Well; let us te the King; there is that in this 
farthel will make him ſcratch his beard. 
Aut. L know. not what impediment this complaint 
may be to the flight of my maſter. A 
C. Pray heartily he be of gl —_—.. 
Aut, Tho! 1am not naturally honeſt, I am ſo ſome- 


"= tunes p 
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times, by chance: let me, pocket up my pedler'sexctement. 

Hoy, now ruſtiques, whither arg you bound? © 

Shep. To tk palace, and it like your worſhip, 
Aut. Your affai b heres, white, wieh whom,, the con- 
dition of that farthel, the place of your dwelling, your | 
names, your age, of what having, breeding, and any 

thing that is fitting for to be known, diſtover. 
, We are but plain fellows, Sir9 
Aut. A lye; you are rough” and hairy; let me have 
no lying; it becomes none but tradeſmen, and they often 
give us ſoldiers the lye, but we pay them for it with 
ſtamped coin, not ſtabbing ſteel, therefore they do not 
I 03 vid fot a hs ts 
Clo. Your, worſhip bad like to baye-given us one, i 


inſinuatę or toe from thee wy buſineſs, I an 
therefore no courtier?;; I am courtie 


Lf know not, an't like you, | 3 
; Clo, Advocate's the caurt- word for a pheaſant; ſay 
you have none. | acre 48 4 
Shep. None, Sir; I have no pheaſant cock, nor hen. 
Aut. How bleſs'd are we that are not fimple men! 
Vet nature might have made me as theſe are, 
Therefore 1 will not diſdain. D 
+ Cle. This cannot be but a great courtier. 
Shep. His garments are rich, but he wears them not 
handſomly. ' tet ; | OE 
Cla. He ſeems.to be the more noble in being fantaſti- 
cal; a great man, I'll. warrant; I know by the Picking 
ans Meth? wo -- gn ES SR KD ts Pati 
Aut. The farthel there; whiat's. 7th' farthel? _ 
| Wherefore that bot? FF 


, 
- 


Shep” | 


{ 
! 
ö 
| 
| 
| 


neſt, then ſtand till he 
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Shep, Sir, there lies ſuch, ſecrets in this farthel and 


box, which none muſt Kno but the King, and which 
be ſhall 1 775 within chis bout, if Ir edme to thi 


pech of PEE 0 4% 


"op Ae "od haſt tot 19 uber. 11 mal . 


G's "The King is not at the palace, he a aboard 
2 new ſhip, to mg melancholy, 


N be'ſt capable of things ſerious, thou muſt- wow che 


Bag is full of 4 ä 
„So tis laid, Sir, lia bis for that ſhould bare 
married . ſhepherd s daughter. 

Aut. If that ſhepherd be not in bend⸗ alt, let him fly; 
1 e 77 he ſhall have, the tortures he ſhall feel wil 

break the back of man, the heart of monſter, " 

- Cle. Think youſo, Sir. 7 Fx | 

Aut. Not he alone ſhall ſuffer wha wit can make 
heavy, and vengeance bitter but thoſe that are ger - 
main to him, tho temoy'd fifty times, ſhall all come 
under the hangmap; which, tho' it be great pity, yet 
it is negeſſary. An old ſheep-whiſtling rogue, a ram- 
tender, to offer to have his daughter come into grace! 
ſome fay he ould be Qor'd ;*but that death -is too 


ſoft 7:44 him, ſay I: draw out. ' throne into a ſheep- coat! 


all deaths are 100 ſew, the ſhar 2 too eaſ. 
. Has the old man er a Sir; do you hear, 
ant like you, Sir? 
Aut. He bas a ſon, Who thall be Aay'd alive, then 
*nointed over with. honeys {et on the head of a waſp's 
three quarters and a dram 
dead; then recover d again with Aqua- vitæ, or ſome 
other hot infuſion; then raw as he is, (and in the 
hotteſt day prognoftication oclaim:) ſhall he be ſet 
againſt a brick-wall, the fun looking with a ſouth- 
ward eye upor him, where he is to behold him, 
with flies blown to death. But what talk we of theſe 
fraitorly-raſcals, whole miſeries are to be ſmif d at, 
their offences being ſo capital? Tell me, (for you 
ſeem to 8 honeft plain men) what you have to the 
Ring; being ſomething gently: conſider d, I'll bring 
you where rſbns to his 


e is aboard, te debe am 
prſene, _"_ him in your be and it be 1 wy 


- and air ery for if 


hall do it. enen | 
Clo. He ſeems to be of great authority; cloſe with 

him, piye him gold; J authority be a ſtub- 

born bear, yet he is oſt led by 

the inſide oy 


bringit Your 1 . FS 
6 9 Thave done what I promiſed / 
9, . r. p RX” 5 & | = 
Aut. YouTl give me the moiety. Are a part 

E. ey Aon avi 


Clo, In ſome ſort, Sir; but tho' my caſe be a pitiful ore, 
| hope I ſhall not be flay'd out of it. [Ys 

Aut. Oh that's the caſe of the ſhepherd's fon ; hang 
him he'll be made an example. | 

Clo. Comfort, good comfort; we muſt to the King, 
and ſhew our ſtrange fights; he muſt know tis none of 
your daughter nor my ſiſter, we are gone elſe. Sir, I will 
give you as much as this old man does, when the buſineſs 
is pertorm'd, and remain, as he ſays, your pawn till it be 
brought you. e . 

Aut. 1 will truſt you, walk before toward the ſea- 
fide, go on the right hand, I will but look upon the 
hedge, and follow you, | a F 
b on We are bleſs'd in this man, as I may fay even 

els . | 2 & 33% Os: Dt, by. y us 

Shep. Let's before, as he bids us; he was provided to 
do us good, + ©! [& Exeunt Sbep. and Clon 

Aut, If I had a miud to be honeſt, I ſee Fortune 
would not ſuffer me; ſhe drops beoties in my mouth, 
| am courted. now with à double occaſion: fold, and 
a means to do the prince my maſter good; which, 
who knows how that may turn back to my advance- 
ment? I will bring thele two moles, theſe blind ones, 
aboard him; if he think fit to ſhoar them again, 
and that the complaint they have to the King concerns 
him nothing, let him call: me rogue, for being To far 
oficious, tor I am proof againſt that rr 

, 4 «4.4 | 2 


\ 
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elſe belongs. t. tot: to bim will 1 Preſent them, there may 
” . matter in it. | 


< GOOG CYNON? 
MY 


wt + 8 c E. NE 0 ene, 
Enter kene Cleomines, Dion, Paulin, and Servants 
CreomMmEs.- ! 
| R, you have done enough, and have perform d. 
A ſaint like ſorrow j no fault could you make, 
Which you have not redeem d; indeed 25 down | 


More penitence, than done treſpaſs. At the * 
Do as the heavens have done, forget your ell; 
With them forgive your def; ' - >, | 
Leo. Whilſt remember 
Her and her virtues, cannot forget 
- My blemiſhes in them, and ſo ſtill think of 
2 wrong I did my ſelf; which was ſo much 
That heircſeſs it hath made my kingdom, and 
Deftro) d the ſweet'ſt companion that &er man 
- [Bred is hopes out of, true; | 
Pan. Too true, my: lord, 
If one by one you wedded all the world, 
Or from theni all that are took ſomerhing . 
To make a perſect woman; ae kill' 4 
Would be unparallel d. | 
Teo. I think{o;" Kid? WW 
For kill'd ? I did fo, but thou arte me 1 Ha 


ot 


orely, 'toſay'T did - it is as hitteng 7 
51 9989 1285. as on Dawn Now, good now, M Me 
855 fo but ſel Om. F. N r bo 1 


Cleb. Not at all, ugdod)ady 3 
Lou might Have ſpoke — things that wu 


Have done the tim more benefit, and greed, d 
' Your kindnels better. ma Yom th wn. 
"Pau. You are one ofthoſe;  '; © 
Foud have him wed again. | 
Dos If you would not fog. :; * 
ph pity. not the ſtate, nor the remembrance 7H 
Of tis moſt{Gyereigh dame; confider little, 


$ 
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The Wi inter? Tale, 


What dangers (by his highneſs fail of iſſue) - 
May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Incertain lookers on. What were more * 
han to rejoyce the former Queen is well? 
hat holier, than for royalty's repair, 
For preſent comfort, and for future good, | 


To bleſs the bed of majeſty * N 


With a ſweet fellow tobt? 

Pau. There is none worth y. 
(Reſpecting her that's gone ) beſides, the Gods 
Will have tutfill'd their ſeeret purpoles 
For has not the divine Apollo laid, | 
Ist not the tenor of his oracle, 
That King Leontes ſhall not haye an heir, 
Till his loſt child be found? which, that it ſhal!, 
Is all as monſtrous to our human realon, 
As my Antigonus to break his grave, 
And come again to me; who, on my life, 
Did periſh with the infant. Tis your counſel, 
My lord ſhould to the heay'ns be contrary, 
Oppole againtt- their wills, Care not for iſſue, 
The crown will find. an heir; Great Alexander 
Left his to th worthieſt; o his ſuceetlor 
Was like to be the beſt, 

Leo. Good Paulina, 


Who haſt the wemory of Hermicne 2 


] know in honour: O, that ever I 
Had ſquar'd me to thy counſel; then, even now 
Imight have look d upon my Queer 8 full eyes, 
Have taken tieaſure from her lips! 

Pau. And left them 
More rich, for what they yielded. 

Leo, Thou ſpeak ſt truth : | | 
No more ſuch wives, theretore no ”_ one worſe . 
And better us d would mak? her fainted ſpirit 
Again poſſeſs her corps, and on this ſtage, 
(Where we offenders now appear) ſoul-vext, 
And begin, why to me? 

Pau. Had the ſuch power, 
She had juſt caule, 

Teo. dhe had, and would incenſe m2 8 
To murther her | married. 
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The Witte Tae. 


Pau. 1 ſhould fo: 
Were I the ghoſt that walk'd, I'd bid vou mark | 
Her eye, and tell me for what dull part ir't 
You choſe her; then Fd ſhriek, that even your ears 
Should rift to bear me, and the words 222 . « 
Should be, Remember mine. 
Leo. Stars, ſtars, 
And all eyes elſe, „ dead * frar thou no ths 2 
I'll have no wife, Paulina. | 
Pau, Will- you ſwear 
Never to marry, but by my free leave ? 
Teo. Never Paulina, ſo be bleſs d my ſpirit. 
Pau. Then, good my lords, bear witneſs to his oath, 
Cleo. You tempt him over-m 
Pau. Unleſs another, | . 
As like Her mione, as is her blaue, 5 
Affront his eye. | 
Cleo, Good madam, pray have done. 
Pau. Yet, if my lord will marry ; if you will, 817 


= 


No remedy, but * will; give me the office 


To ehuſe you a Queen; ſhe ſhall not be fo you 
As was your former; but ſhe ſhall be hich, © 


As walk d your firſt Queen's ghoſt, it * take j Joy 


To ſee her in your arms. 
Teo. My true Paulina, 

We ſhall not marry, till thou bidſt_u us. 
Pau. That 

Shall be, when your firſt Queen's again in breath: 


Never till tben. Enter a Servant. 


Ser, One that gives himſelf out prince Florigel, 


: Son of Polixenes, with his Princeſs (ſhe .. 


The faireſt I have yet beheld; * acceſs 


"Mo your high preſence. 


Leo. What with him? he comes not 
Like to his father's greatnels; his approach 
So out of circumſtance and ſudden, tells us 
*Tis not a viſitation framed, fore d 
By need and accident, M bat train? 

Ser. But tew, 


And thole but mean. * 


Leo, His princſs, ſay you; with kim? | 


Ser. Yes; the moſt — piece of earth, I II 


Werres 6d 
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The Winter's-Tale. 
"That e'er the ſun ſhone bright on. 
Pau, Ol Hermione, —— | 
As every preſent time doth boaſt it ſelf 
Above a er, gone; ſo muſt thy grave | 
Give way to what's ſeen now. Sir, you your ſelf 
Have ſaid, and writ ſo; but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme; ſhe had not been, 
Nor was ſhe to be equall'd ; thus your verſe - 
Flow'd with her beauty once, tis ſhrewdly ebb'd, 
To ſay you have ſeen a better. . 
Ser. Pardon, Madam; 
The one I have almoſt forgot, (your pardor ) 
The other, when ſhe has obtain'd your eye, 
Will have your tongue too. This is a creature, 
Would an a ſect, might quench the zeal 
Of all profeſſors elſe, ' make proſelytes 
Of who ſhe but bid follow; v. 
Pau. How | not wamen ? ORE | 
Ser. Women will love her, that ſhe is a woman 
More worth than any man: men, that ſhe is 
The rareſt, of all women. 
Teo. Go, Clecmines; . *© 27 | | 
Your ſelf (aſſiſted with your, honour'd friends) 
Bring them to our embracement. Still *ris ſtrange 
He thus ſhould ſteal upon us. [Exit Cleo. 
FRE Files: 7 HT HS 
(Jewel of children) ſeen this hour, he had pair 1 
Well with this lord; there was not a full month 
Between their births, 8 | 
Leo. Pr'ythee, vo more; ceaſe ; thou know'ſt 
He dies to me again, when talk d uf: ſure 
When I ſhall ſee this gentleman, thy ſpeeches 
Wil bring me to conſider that which may 
Unturniſh me of Reaſon. They are come, © 
10 r Flotizel, Perdita, Cleomines, aud cthers, 
Your Mother was moſt true to wedlock, prince, 
For ſhe did print your royal father off, © 
Conceiving vou. Were | but twenty one, 
Your father's image is ſo hit in ou, 
His very air, that 1 ſhould call you brother, 
As I did him, and ſpeak of fom=thing wildly ; 
! By us pzrform'd before. Moſt dearly weicume, 6 8 
at gn your fair princeſs : Goddels, oh! aas 
Tod a couple; that wixt hear mand carth © © 
| D Night 


1.30 


. 


i 
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74 The Winter's- Tale. 
"Might thus have ſtood, begetting wonder, n 

You gracious couple do; and then I loſt | 
(All mine own folly) the ſociety, | 
Amity. too of your brave father, whom 
(Iho bearing miſery) I deſire my life 
Once more to look on him. 

Flo. By his command eg 
Faye I here touch'd Sicilia, and from him 
Crivg you all greetings, that a King, as friend 
Can ſend his brother; and but infirmit y, | 
Which waits upon worn times, hath ſomething ſeiz d 
His wiſh'd ability, be had bimſelf | | 
The lands and waters twixt your throne and his 
Meaſur'd, to look upon you, whom he loves, 
Fe bad me ſay fo, more than all the ſcepters, 
And thoſe that bear them living, 

Les. Oh my brother! nd fa R 
Cood gentleman, the wrengs I have done thee ſtir 
Afreſh within me; and thele thy offices, 

So rarely kind, are as Interpreters 1 
Of my behind - hand ſlackneſs. Welcome hither, 
As is the ſpring to th earth. And hath he too 
Fxpos'd this Paragon to th' fearful uſage 
At leaſt ae of the dreadful Neptune, 


To greet a man, not worth her pains, much le 
Th' adyenture of ber perſon? 2 fe 
Flo. Good my lord, | 
She came from Libya. "oy 


Leo, Where the warlike Snalus, oy 
That noble honour'd lord, is feat d and lov'd? _ 

Flo. Moſt royal ones... i "| 
From thence ; from bim, whoſe daughter 
His tears proclaim'd his parting with: her; thence 
{ \ proſperous ſouthnrind friendly) we have croſs d, 
Jo execute the charge my father gave „ 6 
For viſiting: your highneſs; my beſt train 
] have from your Sicilian ſhores diſmiſs'd, 

Who for Bobe mia bend, ta ſi gniſie 8 

Not only my ſucceis in Liza, Sir, 
Put my arrival, and my wite s, in ſafety 
Herg, where wwe r. p 
Leo. The bleſſed Gods e fa 
Farge all intectien from our air, whilſt yow Do 


— 


— 


Od << %, Mt bes OH). hay 


wh 22 


Do 
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= climate herez you have a holy father, 
graceful gentleman, againſt whoſe perſon, 


| 80 ered as it is, I have done fin, 


For which the heavens, taking 14 note, 

Have left me iſſueleſs; and your r's bleſs d, 

As he from heaven merits it, with you, 

Worthy his goodneſs, What might I have been, 

Might I a fon Fro daughter noi have look d on, 

duch goodly t t kings | as you? | F 
Enter @ Tord. 

Tord. Moſt noble Sit, 

That which I mal report will bear na credit, 
Were not the proof ſo nigh. Pleaſe you, great Sir, 
Bobe mia greets you from himſelf, by me; 

Deſires you to attach his for, who has 

His en and duty both caſt off, | 
Fled from his father, from his hopes, and with 

A ſhepherd's daughter. 

Tes. Where's 7 ohemia ! Fr 

Lord. Here in your city; I now came from him, 
I ſpeak_ ag zedly, > it becomes - 

My ms a 5 204 my Meſſage : to your court 
it Be was hafting- in the chaſe, it ſeems, 

Of this fair couple, meets he on the way 
father of this ſeeming lady, and 

er brother, Haying both their country n 

ith this younk p ince, & 

Flo. Camillo bas betray'd 'me, / 71 
Whoſe hopour, and . hotieſty till now 
* all 4157 | 

Lord, Lay't fo to his charge; 

Heis with the King your father. 
Tea Who? amillo? f 
Lord, Camills, Six, | 1 ſpake* with kim, who now 


Has thele poor nich in queſtion, Never ſaw I 
Wretches ſo quake; they kneel, they kiſs the earth; 


Forſwear them lves as often as they ſpeak; 
bem aps ſtops ears, and threatens them 

ith divers de ths,-in death, i 

Per. Oh my? r father, 925 
The heaven 1 ND {ae on us, vin not hare 


Our contt act 5 drated 2 


Leo. You are Ry "C2 75 Ms 2 Flo, 


C1. The Wintet”s-Tale. 
Flo. WE are not, Sir, nor are we like to be; 
The ſtars, I ſee, will kiſs the M art; | 3 
| The odds for high and. low's alike. 208 
Leo. My lord, r 
Is this the daughter of Aa Kg? . of + 
Elo. She is, | 
When once ſhe is * ite. 
Teo. That once, I fee, by your 8 god od fakes bees 
Will come on very flowly, orry, 
Moft forrow you have ben om bis liking ; 7 
Where you were ty d in duty; and as ſorry; , 
Your choice is not fv. rich in worth as, . 1 5 
That you might _ onja * 5 
He. Dear, louk u bb 


Than L do now; with tho 5 7 
Ip. 1915 _ 


"My father will ap ue we, 
- Would he do 5 5 ee Tort 
Which he counts; but a $20. £5! 1209 1 iat eid:: 


Pau. Sir, m my liege, j 
Your eye bath t much e 191 3. pot, e 
Pore ycur queen dy*d The was 2 Weg 85 
Than what you look d an, now. 
| Leo. 1 tho ugbt of her, 
Even in theſe looks I made. Pur Ter EY 
Is yet unanſwer'd; IL will, to yo ur lather; _—_— 
Your honour not o'erthrown f by your 475 
I'm friend to them and U — vu 10 , rand * 
I now go toward- therefore me, 

And a what way make: x 60 a 752 


Ente- Autolicus and p Gefen. 
Aut. Feſerch yvu,“ Sir, were you prelebt at this huniods 
1 Gent. | was by at the opening of. the'fardel, "beard 
the old ſhepherd deliver the, — oby boy found 
it; whereupon, after a little amazedheſs, „e were all 
commanded out of the chamber; on. this m thought, 
J heard the ſhepherd ſay, be found th e chi IF cc. 
Aut. I would molt glad y ka the iſſue of! 


"I 


_ extremity 


'circurnſtance :* that which you bear, you-l 
ſee, there is ſuch 'uvity in the proofs. The mantle of 


The Winte rs:Tale. 77 


1 Gent, I make à broken delivery of tha buſineſs; 


„but the changes I perceived in the King and Camillo, 


were! very votes of admiration; they ſeem'd almoſt, 
with ſtaring one on another, to tear the caſes of their 
eyes. There * A N48 in their dumbneſs, language 
in their very geſture; they look d as it they had heard 
of à world rabfom'd, or one deſtroy d; a notable 
paſſion” of wonder appear d in them; but the wileſt 
beholder, that *knew more but ſeeing, could not 
ſay if th' pagan were joy or ſorrow ; but in the 
of the one, it muſt needs be. 

Enter ancther Gentleman. 

penflemian that -happily knows mote: 


Here comes 2 


91 


the 8 3 | 
n Sent, Nothing but boyfires: the oracle is fulfill d; 


the King's 'daughter is found; ſuch a deal of Wonder 
is broken out within this hour; that ballad makers 
cannot, be able to expreſs it. 47 
Pe nter another Gentleman 


Here comes the lady Paulina f ſteward, he can deli- 


ver you more. How goes it now, Sir? this news 
88 js call'd true, is ſo like an old tale. that the ve- 
A of'it is in ſtrong ſuſpicion; has the King found his 

eir ? * EV. VIC , / 
3 Gent. Moſt true, it ever truth were — — by 
ſwear you 


Queen Hermione; ber jewel about the neck of it; the 
letters ot Antigenus found with it, which they knuw 
to he his character; the majeRy of the creature, in 
reſemblance of the mother; the affection of noblenels, 
which nature ſhews above her breeding; ard many other 
evidences proclaim her with all certainty to be che King's 
daughter. Did you ſee the meeting on the two King s? 
„ Vo SCALES 9 
3. Gem. Then have you loſt a ſight which was to be 
Teen, cannot be ſpoken of, There might you have be- 
held one joy crown anothery ſo and in ſueh manner, 
that it ſeem'd ſorrow wept to take leave of them, 
for their joy waded in tears. There was caſting up 
of eyes, holding up of hands, with countenance of. 
luch diſtraRion, that they were to he known by gar- 
ment, not dy favour. Our King being ready, to leap 
. 5 | * GY: * 7 


. 2 $9 1 1PY POST, 3 FRE , Wh 
| reer 4. 
5 We Walters Tae 
Wesen ene ede e e 
out of himſelf, for joy of bis.,.fougd.. 1 as if 
that joy were now become à, loſs, cries. Oh. thy. mo- 
ther, thy mother! then ask, Be mig 6 e e 
-embraces - his ſon- in- law then agaipg warries he his 
daughter, with clipping. her. Naw, he thanks. the old 
thepherd, who ſtands by, like 3, weather:heaten con- 
duit of many Kings reigns; * 1, never heard of ſuck an- 
other encountet, which . Jamey report to follow. it, and 
- undaes deſeription to do at. % oo om 1 
2 Gent, What pray you became pf. Antizonus,. that 
carry d hence the child ꝰ 
3 Gent. Like an old tale fill, which will, have mat- 
ters to rehearſe, tho' credit be alleep, and; not an ear 
:open; he was torn to pieces with a ders this avouches 
the ſhepherd's ſop, who has not only his innocenee, 
which ſeems, much to juſtifie him, but . a handkerchief 
and rings of his, that Paulina knows. 
Gent. What became of his bark, and his followers? 
- 2 Gent, Wrackt the ſame inſtant of their maſters 
Meath, and in the view of the | ſhepherd! ſo that all 
the inſtruments which aided to expoſe the child, were 
even then loſt, when it was found.. But oh the noble 
combat, that *twixt-joy and ſorrow was fought in 
Paulina. She. bad one eye declin'd for: the loſs: of her 
husband, another elevated that the oracle was fulfill'd. 
She liſted the Princeſs faom the earth, and ſo locks 
her in embracing, as if ſhe would pin her to her heart, 
that ſhe might no more be in danger of loſing. 
1 Gent The dignity of this act was worth the au- 

dience of Kings and Princes, for by. ſuch was it acted. 
© 3 Gent... One of the prettieſt touches of all, and that 
which angled for mine eyes, caught the water, thou 
not the fiſh, was, when at, the relation of | the. Queen's 
death, with the manner how ſhe came to it, bravely 
oonfe ſs d, and lamented by the King,” how attentiyenels 
wounded his daughter, till, from one fign of do- 
Jour to another, | ſhe did, with an alas, I would fain 
fay, bleed tears; for I am ſure, my heart wept blood. 
Who was moſt marble there changed colour; ſome 
fwooned, all ſorrowed: if all the world could have 
ſeen t, the woe had been univerial. | 
I Gent, Are they returned to the court? 322 
3 Gent. No. The Princeſs hearing of her mothers 
ſtatue, which is in the keeping of Paulina, a piece 
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| wth; me this other 
bor; Ce you thele ęſoaths? ſay you ke 


e Winter- Tile. Tg 
in d and newl rid 
2 i 2 ron. Fg Aw 1 — tf ed 


him(dF ergrnity,” and couſd put breath Ants bis work, 
would ee of her cuſtom; ſdi perfocxly He'is 
der ape; ſo near to — hath fone Hermine, 


that they ſay one would ſpeak to het, und and in 


boys of anſwer. Thirher wih all Pepin 0 affecdion 
are' they gone, and there they intend to _— 
_ 2 Gent, | thought ſhe had ſome great there 
in hand, for ſhe bath privately twice" era A day, 
ooo ſince the death of Hermione, viſited that removed 
1 0 Shall 'we thither, and with our eng piece 
the rejo —_—_— 
I — Who would by change, that uw! the benefit 
of acceſs? every ik of an eye, ſome * will 
abſence” makes | us. "unthri to our 
Kare 8 [CExeunt. 
Aut. K. had I, r the Jaſk ch: your former life 
in me, would preferment drop on my head. I brought 
the old man and his ſon aboard the prinoe; told him 
I heard them talk y fardel, and I know! not what; 


but he at qhas, Eres over-fapd'sf the ſnepherũ s daug * A 


ter (fo he obk bt be who began. to 
much ein, 8 TR 811 ttery'' extremity” 5 
'weather con tirnig ys + Glee adds ev d. 
But cis J Une AH F been the finder: out 
of his ſecret, it wodſd not rend d 1 50 — 
"other diſtred tts. . % 
Enter Shepberd and 6 bong. 

„Hexe. coma thoſe 'I Have” done goo?! eo agalnſt il 
1 already e gf their-tortune 
Shep. Come m paſt more children; but thy 
Tons and daughters wWilk be an Kertlemen born. 
e. You are well met; Sir; your denied ta fight 

y, berauſe 1 was no 2 — 


1 


5 


and think. me ill no gentleman born. You were 


'beſt ſay rheſe* . not gentleman born. Give 
me the lye; do, and try whether I am not now a gem 
*tleman borm 


Aut. I know you are now, Sig a W born. 
Elo, Ay, and have been (6 any tire” Lhe" four: hours. 
Hep. And fo have I, boy. 

ci. So your haye; bur I was: jen oo born be 


- —— — — 


— 


Ho Me Winter's-Tate. 
re my father; ſor the. King's ſan, took me by. the 
jo and call 'd..me: brother ; and then the two ingy 
calld my father brot ex and then the Prince my bro- 
ther, and the prince 73 ſiſter call'd my father, father, 
ſa we wept; 3 there Was ths firſt * 
r over we hed... * 
Sep. We may lize; Lon, med wan) more. 
Cle. Ayr or elle. twere hard Rae 0 pre- 
— eg 'hefouch FI 
| umdiy 2252 3 to par on me 
the faults. I have committed 8 war ſhip, a and to 
ire me your good report 3 the / prince, my maſter. 
|  Shep. Pry 9 — ſon do; tor we muſt be kes now 
Wen gentlemen.. 2 
Co. ponents amend cb liz? + 208 4 
Aut. Ny, and it lil a your good [WY 
Co. Ge me thy gt 1 will {w N pobs, 
'thou art as honeſt a Pow fellow as any is in Bobemia. 
Sbep. You: may, ſay it, but, not ſiyear.it. 


Clos Not ſwear it, now. I am a Wen is boors 


and franklings ſay it, III gh * 
- Shep, How if it be fa | 
Ch. If it be ne er 1 15 N Ave * an may 
N (orear, it in the behalf. — his (lends an A Pn wear to 
the Prince, thou art à tall, fellow of thy” hands, and 


that thou wilt not de drunk; 755 I know thou. art no- 
tall fellow. of thy hands, and that thou wilt be drunk ; 


but I'll ſwear it, and I would thou would'ſt be a tal 
fellow of thy hands. 
Aut. I Ante Sir, to my power. 

Cle. A, by: any n a tall ſellow; if 1 do 
mot wonder how thou dar t venture to be drunk, 
not being 2 tall fellow, truſt me got. Rut i 
Kings and the Princes our kindred are g 15 to 
— 6 ne Come foll lollaw *. wee 5 BY 

eu 


« P. anlina's Houſe, \ 
Eater 2 Polizencs Florizel, Peidina, Camille. 
5 Paulina, Lords and Attendant. 
Leo, 9 gow and good . „ the ' Gr comfort 
wing t, Sovereign . | 
"I did not well, I Dan we all m my ſery | 


- Yau have paid home... - But that you have — 


- 


Fn) rj „„ »% Ds 


— 8 


We Winter- Tale. 8¹ 
With your crowy'd brother, and theſe your contracted 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houſe to viſit, 
It is a ſurplus of your grace which never 
My life may laſt to anw er. 
rennen n e 
We honour you with trouble, bye vio"chine = 
Jo ſee the ſtatue of our Queen: Your gallery 
Have we paſt through, not without muc content 
In many; angularicicy ; but we ſaw = ; 
at which my hter came to loo * 
The ſtatue of 3 8 
Pau. As ſhe Ry'd peeriefs, © 
So her dead likenefs1 do well believe” 
Excels whatever yet you lob d upon, 
Or hand of man hath done; therefore iel 
Lovely, apart. But here it ts; p 
To ſee the life as lively mock 4, as ever 
Still Neep moch d Ae behold, and ſay Kis well. 
[ Paulina draws" 4 curtain, and way . 
Standing like a ſtatue. 
I like hor An pn filence, it the gore ſhes of 5 i 
our wonder et 
Canter det Get 1 1 8 25 mh. 
Teo. Her natural poſture!! ” 
Chide, me, degr ſtore, that L way fly ine! 
Thott aft Herm; orcrathsr; thou art the, 


* = 


In thy not er pod j "for ſhe was as tender 


As infancy Brace. But rep Fg Paulina 
— phy ſd much wrinkted nothing 
_ a 58 wy ems. nnn Þ: D? wy An 
ti by much. 9:2 290 07 5 


955 0 much the more our ache N 
Which let's go by ſome ſixteen years, and males her 1 
As ſhe liv'd how.. öde tn 22 64 K 

Leo. Ace ide anbei have dens {1 3 
So much to my good comfort, as it is RON 
Now piercing to my ſoul. | Oh; thuvhe food 3 
Even with ſuch fe ef majeſty, warm life, get 
As now it coldly ſtands when firſt T woe d her. 27 f 
I am aſham' d: z. does not the ſtobe rebuke me, 

For being mot᷑e tone than it Oh e pieces 76 
1 here's magick in thy majeſty, hieb has 


d ls 725.4 ot Nd an 28 23 tuts: 7 


* — 


My. evils capi d to membrane; tt... 
From thy.; pled to mop hter lch n, ch 21971 
Standing like eps ik ebe. 

Per. And 55 me leave. 9155 1 


And do not ſay tis ſuperſtition, that Aan O wk 
I kneel, 1 2125 7765 | 
Pear Queen, 7 gan, 
lik R307: 21 
f 1 


Give me that band of yours.fo 
Pau. O, patience; fy 
Nee dr i hat ren Bat thacoowr's. gits 5 1 | 
ot d 19 £: 
Cam. "My lord, your ſorraw; 38 too for fors laid e OY 
V hich ſixteen wint of, blow ll ! 19! 


So many Tummers org ann 1% „ 972 and e 9 
Did ever ſo bye 5; ae ee e 46: 10 bn 


5 


But kill'd it #] much. bret. S220 ae eee eee 


Pol. Dear mx 9 JEET? 22 2. 453 * 


= bigs t was the. 5 eib, bare power q”- 


bmuchs e e N til s 
3 up in Ranke IN e was S IN 


. Indeed; m geld u 


If I had image 
2 a wroug con, Eo OY 
3 1 f nn 1111 55h 
eo curtBins; 3 on «5 
| Pan, No lars tall Ou gaze. GN. e 
May think anch A Ve. 1 Two: SLY) art | 
Leo. Let be, let be; a: 
chinks a 


Would I were ; dunk 
What was he that did make it? ſee, 
Would you not deem? it breath ꝗ 5 e 

2 bear blood Pic 119.3797 1-33 zurn d 5 « 


ly gone, e. 7 si 1 144 rd os ot oy 15 * 
The very lite ſeems warm upon her Bp 1 b il s 
eke. 


"Leo, + he fixure of hex ge 
As we were mock' 2 — hoo? ert 3 8 


93:77 
Pau. h ry anni gig . 
4 lord's al eee. a. 4 r 44 
He r 477 ble zi nun. 
* Wee t Paulina: i * 20; — oe rds m5 | 


Make me or twenty 
8 ren ee 2 
The pleaſuro of tr 4 


* 4H. - 
- 
= = 
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fd. AS > nd go a> 
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Thi Witter Tale“ 83 


Pau. Lm ſorty;"Sir;"l' have thus far Wa you ur 
I could aMi& you further. 
Leo. Do Paulina 1 n * 
For this aMiRion has a taſte as ſweet 0 6. 
As any cordial comfort, Still methinks, 
There is an air comes from her, What 555 chirtel 
Could ever yet cut breath? let rr 
For I will kiſs her. 
Pau. Gocd my lord farbear 
The ruddineſs upon her lipis wet; | 
You'll marr it, if you kils it; Rain your own. 
With oily paioting's z ſhall I draw the curtain ? an 
Leo. No, not eſe twenty years. | 
Stand by a looker on. 
Gut —_ = a, oc teſol 
* preient | » Or relolve You 
For more — 12 can behold it, 
I'll make the ſtatue move indeed; 
And take you by the hand; but — you 1 er, 
Which [ proces againſt, I am e | 
By wicked powers. 1 
Teo. What you em Male her dd, bas > 2] deb 
I am. content to look on; what to ſpeak, | 
I am content to bear ; for tis as eaſie 
To make ber ſpeak, as move. 
Pau. It is requir'd 
Lou do awake your faith, then all ſtand n; 
And thoſe that think it is unlawful buſineſs 
I am about, let them 1 b 
Leo. P roceed; 4 52 
No foot ſhall ftir, | 11 4 
Pau. Muſick; awake "BY" : arte, | T Cong 
'Tis time, deſcend; be ſtone no. more; dal. | 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come, | 
FIl fill your grave up: ſtir, nay come away, 
Bequeath to death your dumbneſs; tor from bim 
Dear lie redeems you; you perceive . 
—— van dun. 
Start not, her actions ſhall: be holy? as 0 * 
You hear my ſpelt is layyful ; $6 not ſhun her, 
Untill you lee her die 05 for then * 
You Kill her 66 Ny dem your band: When 


A 


uu We Winters Tale 
E oe ata 0. 


; Leo. Oh ſhe's warm. rr 
| 
| 


If this be magick let it be an art 
Lawful as cating. 4 *,. ＋ It. T7: 
Pol. She embraces him. eb . 
Cam. Ea About his el, 3 © 
If 8 ile, let her ſpeak two. 
Pol by yg tg matafeſt er oe has TY 
Or how ol'n from the dead ? 
Pau. That ſhe is living, Th 
Were it but told you, ſhould be booted te 1 


Like an old 2 but it ne rs, © 14 


Tho yet ſhe ſpeak a Rule while, 


Pleaſe to mmol 8. Fai madam, kneel, 
And pray your moth mother's bleſting ; tary pool, Jady, 


| [Preſenting Perdita, who — to Men. 
| Her. Yon Gods, look down, 
pig Naw 2 graces keg! 19 14 54 


| 
| augh — 5 
| 0 ware haſt th Goa fees proery' ?' whete li a at” 
Thy father's courr ? for thou alk hear, that _ * 
1 8 oracle 
| Gave ho vaſt i in being, have preſerv d 
| a Then to ſee the iflue. : 
There's time enough for chat; 2 | 
— upon this puſh, to trouble 44 by 

Yor joys with like relation. Go together | . % got 

io us — your — 
— — 


to every one; I, 


Will wing me ns ſome wither and there " 
My mate, 17 "ons to | {1 
| 1 . . 
= $ 5 4 21 "ey ITT 
= 'Thou way Boll; - husband = he IF — — 
= As I by thine a wife. 
| And made between's | 


As I thor ht, dead 2 in vain, ſaid many } 2 1 
A pray — — ber . F'IFnot ſeck far 
(For hi a 2 


ny rg) to find thee AY . 
An — e hut Come, Camillo. | 
And cake hex'by thi band ue worth and honeſty b S3TT 
1 ng n 1. 
Le 1 from this plate. 
— 7 e my n both your 2 
That e er Ip ut vere your boly lh ESICS 4b 


mf on: eie our ſon-in-law 
re 1 Clprion ——— whom b end e direfting, _ 
Is troth-plight to your: daughter. Good Paulina, , 
Lead us from hence, where we may leiſorely 5 | 
1 ng we * — —— —— bh 
'd in this time, ſinee 86062 134 IU3-80 4 
We were diſſevet d. Bly _ 6 8 Exeunt oma 
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Perſonze. 


: F * | M E N. 
ub IP Coriolanys, 4 noble Roman hated 
N the common people. 

Titus Lartius, ae againſt the Volſcians, and 

Csdminius, iends ro Coriolanus. 
A riend to Coriolanus. 
icinius Velutus, 2 7ribuner of the people, and d enemies N 
unius Brutus, { -Corioldnus, 

ullus Aufidius, General of the 8 
Lieutenant to Aufidius. 
Dung Martius, ſox te Coriolanus. 


WOMEN, 


Volumnis, 3 to Coriolanus. 
Virgilia, wiſe e Coriolanus. 
Valeria, friend to Virgilia. 


Roman and Volſcian. "EY Ale, Lictert, Soldiers, 
Common hich Servants to Aufidius, and and other 
tend. 


| The SCENE is partly in Rows, and 1h | 25 
in the Territory of the VoLSCIANS. 


| Th whole Hiftory eri follow'd, and . many 


ncih ee 'Fogy' J n the 


— % + £* 1 
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CORIOL ANUS 
TESSSESESISISIISSSSS 4 < $4 44-4-44-4-4 
S©T 4. SCENE: 


Enter 3 company of mutinous Citizens with 
Javes, clubs, and other Weapons. 


1 Citizen. - 
A BEFORE we proceed any further 
— 5 hear me * 1 


ak. 
Al. Speak, ſpeak. | | 
1 Cit. You are reſoly'd rather to die 
| than to famiſh? 
wer 4d. Reſolv'd. reſoly'd. IS 
1 Cie, Firſt, you know, Caizs Martius is the chief 


enemy to the people. 


Al, We know't. 7% 4 
1 Cit. Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at our 
own price. Ist a verdi&? |, 
4. No more talking on't, let it be done, away, 
away. | 


2 Git: One: word, good. citizens. 


1 Cit. We are accounted*poor citizens ; the Patri. 
tians godd: what authority ſurfeits on would re- 
lieve us: if they would yield us bur the ſuperfluity, 
while it were wholſome, we might gueſs they re- 
lieved'us humanly : but they think we are ro tear ? 
the leanneſd that afflicts us, the objeRt of our miſery, 
5-452n inventory to particulatize their abundance ; 
dur ſuſfarance is as a gain to them. Let us revenge 
this with our pikes, exe 7 become rakes kor the 
| 2 


8 


| 
4 -/ RO KIOEAN VS. 
Gods know, I ſpeak this in hunger for bread, not in 
_ vhiet Tor revenge; ITS 7 EO DT 
'2 Cit. Would you proceed eſpecially againſt ca- 
Martins ? 83 1 [1 ' | 
Al. Againſt him firſt : he's a very dog to the com- 
monalty. * BY | f 
2 Cit. Conſider you what ſervices he has done for 
this county? n 
1 Cir. Very well: and could be content to give 
him good report for't; but that he pays himſelf with 
being proud. et N ; 
Al. Nay, but Tpeak not maliciouly. 
1 Cit. I ſay unto. you, what he hath done famous- 
Ty, he did it to that end; though ſoft-conſcienc'd 
men cal be content to ſay it was for his country, he 
did it to pleaſe his mother, and to be partly proud, 
which he is, even to the altitude of his virtue. 
= Git, What he cannot help in his nature, you ac- 
count a vice in him: you muſt in no way ſay he is 
covetous. | 15 
x Cir. If T muſt not, I need not be barren of ac- 
cuſations ; he hath faults, with ſurplus, to tire in 
repetition. E 5 dis | [Shouts within. 
What ſhouts are thoſe? the other ſide o' th' city is 
riſen, why ſtay we prating here? to the Capitol 
PT Coon ICT IR CT TIEN. 
1 Cit. Soft Who comes here? wr 


©. SSSR 
Enter Menenius Agrippa. 


2c. Worthy con gg Krippe; one that bath al- 
ays lov'd the people. _ 
WORE 27 | enough, would all the reſt 


1 Cit. He's one hone 


were ſo. wat | f 
' Me What work's, my countrymen, in hand? 
where ou with your bats and clubs? the mat- 
ter = Heal, I pray you. | 7 2 | 

2 ©ir. Our buſineſs is not unknown to the ſenate, 
| they have had jnkling, this fortnight, what we 1n- 
tend to do, which now well ſhew em in deeds: 
they ſay, poor ſuiters have ſtrong breaths, they ſhall 


Taow we have ſtrong arms to. 2 


— 


2 


* 


Co RNHOLAN US. - "nn 
Men, Why, maſters, my good friends, mine honeſt 
neighbours; will you undo yourſelves ? f 
2 Cit,- We cannot. Sir, we are undone already. 
Men. I tell you, friends, moſt charicable care 
Have the Patricians of you: for your wants, 
Your ſufferings in this dearth, you may as well 


Strike at the heaven with your (ves, as lift them 


Againſt the Roman ſtate; whaſe courſe will on 

The way it takes, cracking ten thouſand curbs 

Of more ſtrong links afunder, than can ever 

= 14- in your impediment. For the dearth, 

The Gods, not the Patricians, make it; and 

Your knees to them. nor arms muſt help. Alack, 

You are tranſported by calamity * 

Thither, where more atrends you; and you ſlander 

The helms o'th' ſtate, who care for you, like fathers, 

When you curſe them as enemies. p 
2 Cit, Care for us 1. true indeed,» they ne'er 

car'd for us yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and their 

ſtore-houſes cramm'd with grain: make edicts for 


uſury, to ſupport uſurers; repeal daily any whol- 


ſome act eſtabliſned againſt the rich, and provide 
more 2 ſtatutes daily to chain up and reſtrain 
If the wars eat us not up, they will, and 
that's all the love they bear us. N 
Men. Either — muſt 


Confeſs yourſelves wondrous malicious,” 


Or be accus d of folly. I ſhall tell you 


A pretty tale, it may be you have heard ir, 
But ſince it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venture 
To ſcale't a little more. | ü 
2 Cit Well, FI | 
F'd hear it. Sir - yet you muſt not think 
To fob off our diſgrace with a tale: | 
But, and't pleaſe you, deliver. | 
Men T here was a time when all the body's members 
Reb ell'd againſt the belly ; thus accus'd it— 
Tbat only like a gulf it did remain ? 
Pth'-midit o'th' body, idle and unaftive, Þ _ 
Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 
Like labour with the reſt; where th'other inſtruments 
Did ſee, and hear, deviſe, inſtru&, walk, feel, 


A 3 And 


For look you, I may make the 


6 CORTLOLANYH s. 

And mutually participate, did miniſter 

Unto the appetite, and affe&ion common 
Of the whole body. The belly anſwer'd - 

2 Cir. Well, Sir, what anſwer made the belly? 
Mex. Sir, I ſhall tell you with a kind of ſmile, 
Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even thus --- 

belly ſmile, 
As well as ſpeak) it tauntingly reply d 
To the diſcontented members, the mutinous parts 
That envied his receipt ; even ſo moſt fitly, 
As you malign our ſenators, for that 
They are not ſuch as you —— 
. _ 2 Cit, Your belly's anſwer --- what 
The kingly crowned head, the vigilant eye, 
The counfe llor heart, the arm our ſoldier, 


Our ſteed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter ; 


With other muniments and petty helps 


In this our fabrick, if that they -— 1 
Nen. What then? -- for me this fellow ſpeaks. 


What then? what then? , 


2 Cir. Should by the cormorant belly be reſtrain d; | 


Who is the ſink o th body «= 
Men. Well, what then 


2. The former agents, if they did complain, 


What could the belly anſwer ? 
Men. I will tell you, _ - : . 
If you'II beſtom a mall (of what you have little) 


Patience, a while; you'll hear the belly's anſwer 


2 Cit. Vare long about it. 
Men: Note me this, good friend; 


Vour maſt grave belly was deliberate, - 


Not raſh, like his accuſers, and thus anſwer's ; 
True is it, my incorporate friends, \ 0 - 
That J receive the general food at firit 
Which you do live upon; and fit it is, 


_ "Becauſe T am the ſtore-houſe, and the hop 


Of the whole body. But if you do remember, 
I ſend it through the-rivers of your blood 4. 
Even to the coùrt, the heart, to th' ſeac o'th' brain, 
And through the cranks and offices of man; 
The ſtrongeſt nerves, and ſmall inferior veins 
From me receive that natural 'comperency 

A. 5 N Whereby 


| 
] 


CoAIOILANVUSC. 7 
Whereby they live. And though that ali at onte, 
You; my good friends, (this ſays the belly) mark me 
2 Cit. Ay, Sir, well, well. | 
Men. Though all at once, cannot 
See what I do deliver out to each, 
Yet I can make my audit up, that all 
From me do back receive the flower of all, 
And leave me but the bran. What ſay you to't? 
2 Git. It was an anſwer --- how apply you this? 
An. The ſenators of Rome are this go"d belly, 
And you the mutinous members; for examine 
Their counſels, and their cares ; digeſt things rightly 
Touching the weal o'th* common, you ſhall fin 
No publick benefit which you receive, 
But it proceeds or comes from them to you, 
And no way from yourſelves. What do you think? 
You, the great toe of this aſſembly? 7? 
2 Ge, i the great toe! why the great toe? 
Men. For that being one o'th' loweſt, baſeſt, pooreſt 


Of this moſt wiſe rebellion, thou goeſt foremoſt : 


Thou raſcal, that art worſt in blood to run, 
Lead'f firſt to win ſome vantage, 

But make you ready your ſtiff bats and chabs, 
Rome and her rats are at the point of barrel : 
The one ſide muſt have bail. 


SCENE III. 
Der Caius Martius. 
Hail, noble Martins! | | ; 
Mer. Thanks. What's the matter, you diſſentious 
— 4 | | | 
That rubbing the poor itch of your opinion, 
Make yourſelves ſcabs, - F903) 387 1 
2 Cit. We have ever your good word. (flatter 
May. He that will give good words to thee, will 
Beneath-abhorring. What would you have, ye curs, 
That like not peace, nor war? the one affrights you, 
The other makes you proud. He that trulfe to you, 
Where he ſhould find you lions, finds you hares; 
Where foxes, eſe you are: no ſurer, no, | 
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice, 
Or hailſtone in the ſun. Your virtue is, 4 
2" WY Ts 


| 


And make bold power look 


* 
— - / 
- : — 
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To make bim worthy, whoſe offence ſubdues him, 
And curſe that juſtice did it. Who deſerves greatneſs, 

Deſerves your hate; and your affections are 

A ſick man's appetite, who deſires moſt that 

Which would increaſe his evil. He that depends 

Upon your favours ſwims with fins of lead, 
And hews down oaks with ruſhes. Hang ye--truſt ye 

With every minute you do change a mind, 

And call him noble that was now your hate, 

Him vile, that was your garland, What's the matter, 

That in the ſeveral places of the city 

You cry againſt the noble Senate, who 

( Under the Gods) keep you in awe, which elſe 

Would feed on one. another'? what's their ſeeking ? 

Men For corn attheir own rates, whereof, they 27 

The city is well ſtor'd. | 3 60 

Mar. Hang em: they ſay --- 

They'll fir by th* fire, and preſume to know 
What's done i'th' Capitol; who's like to riſe, 

Wha thrives, and who declines : fide factions, and 

give out e 11 7 #3 
Conjectural marriages; making parties ſtrong, 
And feebling ſuch-as ſtand not in their liking, 
Below their I ſhoves. They ſay there's grain 

enough! | 

Would the nobilty lay aſide their ruth, 

And let me uſe my ſword, I'd make a quarry 
With thouſands of theſe quarter'd ſlaves, as high 


As I could pitch my Jance. 


Men; Nay, theſe are almoſt thoroughly perſuaded: 


For thong abundantly they lack diſcretion, , 
e 


Yer are t 
What ſays the other troop? ._ * 
Aen. They are diſſolv'd ; hang em, 


y. paſſing cowardly. But, I beſeech you, 


; They faid —— an hungry, ſigh'd forth proverbs ; 


That hunger fone-walls --- that dogs muſt eat, --- 
That meat wat made for mouth: that the Gods ſent not 
Corn not fer rich men enly--- With theſe ſhreds (ſwer'd, 
They vented their complainings: which being an- 
And a petition granted them, a ſtra «2: one, 

To break the heart of generoſity, (caps 
pale; they threw their 


As 


” 
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As they would hang them on the horns o'th' moon, 
Shouting their emulation. N be OPT! 201 
Men.” What is granted them? | Si THT 
Mar. Five tribunes to defend their vulgar wiſdoms + 
Of their own choice, One's Junius Brutus, 
Sicinius Velutus, and I know nov — s'death, et 
The rabble ſhould have firſt unrooſt the ciry x, 
Ere ſo prevail'd with me! it will in tine 
Win upon power, and throw forth great themes 
For in{urre&ions arguing, oY . 7 2891; 
Men, This is ſtrange. TN... 
Mar. Go get you-home, you fragments. 
| | Enter a Meſſenger. 
 Neſ. Where's Caius Martius? | 
Mar. Here - what's the matter?ꝰ NA 
Meſ. The news is, Sir, the Yelſcians are in arms. 
Mar. I am glad on't, then we ſhall hae means to 
vo RNAs OTA "WI (vent 
Our muſty ſuperflaity. See, our beſt elders --- 
SCENE IV. 
Enter Sicinius Velutus, Janius Brutus, Cominius, 
Iitus Lartius, with other Senatorr. 
1 Sen. Martiys, tis true, that you have lately told 
The Yelſcians are in arms. | (us, 
Mar, They have a leader, | 
Tulus Aufidius, that will put you to't. 


* 


I fin in envying his nobilitj: 


And were I any thing but what I am, 
I'd wiſh me only he. | 
Com. You have fought together ? che 
Mar. Were half to half the worſd by th' ears, and 
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him. He is a lion 
That T am proud to hunt. 
1 Sen. Then worthy Martiut, 
Attend upon Cominius to theſe wars. 
Com, It is your former promiſe, | 
Mar, Sir, it is; : 
And I am conſtant : Titzs Lartius, thou 
dhalr ſee me onee more ſtrike at Tala? Face, 
What, art thou Riff? ſtand'ſt out? * 


* # . 
; 


*% 


wo 1 CORTOLANUS., 
„ No, Caius Martiu n, * io 
lean upon one crutch, and fight with: t' ether; 
Ere ſtay behind this buſimeſs. 3 
Men. O true bred! | | 
x Sen. Your company to th' Capitol; where I know 
Our greateſt friends attend us. | 
Tit. Lead you on; 


$*«7 © 


Follow Grminizs, we muſt follow you, | 
Right worthy your priority. 


Com. Noble Martiss. ; bay 
1 Sen. Hence to your homes - be a 


. To the Citizens. 
Mar. Let them follow, 7 3 
The Yolſcians have much corn: take theſe rats thither 
To gnaw their garners. Worſhipful mutineers, 
Your valour puts forth; pray follow. [ Exeunt. 
[heizen ſteal away. Manent Sicinius and Brutus. 
Sic. Was ever man fo proud as is this Martius? 
Bru. He has no equal. | Hy 


Sic. When we were choſen tribunes for the people 


Bru, Mark'd you his lip and eyes? | 

Sic. Nay, but his, unts l 

Bru, Being moy'd, he vill not ſpare to 4 the 

Sie. Be-mock the modeſt moon. 

Bru. The preſent wars devour him, he is grown 
Too proud to be ſo valiant. 

Sic. Such a nature, . 
Tickled with good ſucceſs, diſdains the ſhadow 


1 % 
$=-o-s 


Which he treads on at noon. ; but I do wonder 


His inſolence can brock to be commanded 
Under Cominius ! $449 

rs. Fame, at the which he aims, vg 
In whom already he is well grac'd, cannot 
Better be held, nor more attain'd than by 
A place below the firſt; for what miſcarries 


| ShaH be the general's fault, tho? he perform 


To the utmoſt of a man; and giddy cenſure , 
Will then cry out of Mertiz; : Ob, it he 


- Had borne the buſineſs - $549 


Sic. Belides, if things go well, 


Opinion, that ſo ſticks on Martius, maln i 


Of his demerits rob Cominizs. | - 


88S Js 
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Bry, Come; half all cmi? honours are to Martius, 
Though Mertint earn'd them not; and all his faults 
To Martizs ſhall be honours, though indeed 
In-aught he merit not. . 

Sic. Let's hence, and hear 

How the diſpatch is made, and in what faſhion, 
More than his ſingularity, he goes 
Upon this preſent gion,  _ 5 

Bre: Let's along. IExeunt. 
SCENE V. | 
Enter Tullus Aufidius with Senators of Corioli. 
1 Sen. So, your opinion is, Aufidius, 
That they of Rome are entred in our counſels, 
And know how we proceed: N | 
. Is it not yours? .. b | 
Whatever hath been thought on in this ſtate " 
That could be brought to bodily act, ere Rome 
Had circumvention ; tis not four days gone 
Siace I heard thence - theſe are the words -- I think 
T have the letter here, yes - here it is; | 
They have preſs'd a power, but it is not known 
Whether for eaſt or weſt ; the dearth is great; 
The people mutinous; and it is rumour'd | 
Cominigs, Martius your old enemy, © 
(Who. is of Rome worſe hated than of you 
And Titus Lartivs, a moſt valiant Roman, 
Theſe three lead on this preparation | 
Whither tis bent - moſt likely, tis for you: 
Conſider of it. | F 
1 Sen.” Our army's in the field: , | 
We never yet made doubt but Rome was ready 
To anſwer us. * ö | | 
Af. Nor did you think it folly | | 
o keep your great pretences veil'd, till when 
They needs muſt ſhew themſelves, which in the hatch- 
It ſeem'd appear d to Rome.” By the diſcovery, (ing 
We ſhall be Morrned in our aim, which was 
To take in many tqwns, ere (almoſt) Rome 


\ 


Should know we were a-foort. 


| : 


2-Sen, Noble Ai,, E 7 
Take your commithion, bie you to your bands, 14 


They are not prepar'd for us. 


then? 


feſs fiacerely : Had Ia dozen ſons eac 
ä 8 | 


1 
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Let us alone to guard Cori. li, . 

If they ſet down before's; for the remove 

Bring up your a my: bur, I think, youll find 
Auf. O, doubt not that, | 

I ſpeak from certainties, Nay more, 

Some parcels of their power are forth already, 

And only hitherward. 'I leave your honeurs. 

If we and Caius Maytius chance to meet 

"Tis ſworn between us, we ſhall ever ſtrike 

Till one can do no more. Kb 

All. The, Gods aſſiſt you. ; 
Auf. And keep your honours ſafe. 
Maar Tyr,” 
2 Sen. Farewel. | 
Al. Farewel. eee [Exeunt. 
Enter Volumnia and Virgilia, they ſit down on two 

> +...” "ow fone, and Jew,” - 1 

Al. Play you, daughter, ſing, or expreſs your 

ſelt, in a 2 r 2 If we ſon Site 

my husband, I would freelier rejoyce in that ab- 

ſence wherein he won honour, than in the embrace. 


e * 


ments of his bed, where he wWauld ſhe w moft love. 


When yet he was but tender bodied, and the on! 

ſn of womb. ; when youth with ende 
plucked, ail gaze his way; when for a day of Kings 
ea reaties, a mother ſhould, not ſell him an hour 
trom her beholding. I, conſidering how honour 


would become ſuch a perſon, that it was no better 
than pifture-like to hang NR if reno wn made 
e 


it not ſtix, was, pleasd-to let him ſeek danger where 
he was Ike to find fame: to a cruel war I ſent him, 
ſrom whence he return, his brows bound with oak. 
J rell thee,., dayghter, I ſprang no more in joy at 


fitſt. hanging, he was a man-child, than now in firſt 


ſeeing he. had proved bimſelf a man. 

Vr. But bad he died in the buſineſs, madam, how 
Pol. Then his good report ſhould have been my 
ſ-n ; I therein would have found iſſue, Hear me pro- 

b in my love a- 
e 


— „ Fam, 


* 
* 
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alike, . and none leſs dear than thine and my good 
Martius, I had rather eleven die nobly for their coun. © 
try than one yoluptuouſly ſurfeit out of action. 

Sent. Madam, the lady Valeria is come to viſit you. 
Vir. Beſeech you give me leave to retire my ſelf, 
Fol. Indeed, thou malt not 
Methinks I hither hear your husband's drum: 

F ſee him pluck Aufdivs down dy th' hair: 
Methinks, I ſee him ſtamp thus----and-call thus 
(As children from a bear) the Pelſci ſhunning him: 
Come on, ye cowards, ye were got in fear A 
Though you were born in Rome ; his bloody brow 
With his maid hand then wiping, forth he goes 
Like toda harveſt man, that's task d to mow, o 
Or all; or loſe his hire. 1 0 | 
Nr. His bloody brow ! oh Jupiter, no blood. 

Dil. Away, you fool; it more becomes a man 
Than gilt his trophy. The breaſt of Hecubs, 

When ſhe did ſuckle Hector, look'd not lovelier 
Than He#or's forehead, when it ſpit forth blood, 

At Grecian ſwords contending ; tell Valeria 

We are fit to bid her welcome. I [ Exif Gent, 
Vir. Heavens bleſs my lord from fell AHDßx ) 
Vol. Aufidins' head below his kne, U 

And tread upon his neck. . 


Enter Valeria with an uſber, and v gent nn, 


Pal. My ladies both, good day to you. 
Vol. Sweet madam - | 
Vir. Jam glad to ſee your ladyſnip - 


1 K 
ju Fi 1 1 


— 
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. and | when. he caught it, he let it go again; ond alier 
it again; and over and over he comes, and 
and "caught it again; or whether his Aike — 
or how twas, he did fo ſet his teech, _— tear 
rn: 15 

Pol. One o's father's moods. 8 

Pal. Indeed la, 'tis « noble child... ela, if? 

Fir. A crack, madam... - 

Val. Come, lay afide your flitchery, I wuſt ay you 
play the idle — with me 22 atternoon. 

Fir. No, good madam, I will not out of doors. 

Yal. Not out of doors! 2 

Vel. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall. a 

Vir. Indeed no, bye pou patience 5 vi not gyer che 
threſhold, till my lord return from the wars. 

Fal. Fie, — confine yourſelf unreaſonably : 
| 9 ſt go viſit the good lady that lyes in. 

wiſh her ſpeedy Oy dvi * * 

. _ ers, but I cannot get 

Vol. Why, I you? 

Vir. Tis not to 

Val. You would be anothor Penelope ; yet they ly, 
all the yarn ſhe * ook in Ulyfts's — . did not 


| Ithaca ant of m Coma, I would your cambrick 
were ſenſible as your finger, that you t leave 
pricking it for pity. Come, you ſhall go with us. 
Vir. No, good pardon me, indeed I will 
not forth, 


Vir. In truth la, go with me, and TU tel you ex- 
coellent news of your husband. 

Nr. Oh, madam, there can be none yet. 

Vl. Verily I do not jeſt with you; there came 
news from him laſt night. 

Ni. Indeed, Madam----- 

Val. In earneſt it's true, I heard a ſenator ſpeak. i it. 
That it is. the Yo!ſcians have an army forth, againſt 
whom Cominizs the n is gone, with one part of 
our Remen power, . Your lord and Titss Laytius are ſet 
dewn 2 2 their city Crieli, they nothing doubt 


prevailing, and to make ö brief Wars. RA is true, 
on my honour ; and ſo, 1 pray, jo wits 
Fir. Give me excuſe, good madarii, 1 ese); 2 


 ineyery thing hereafter. 


toſave labour, 2 boye. 
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Yul. Let her alone, lady; as the is now, ſhe will 
put diſeaſe our better mirth. 1 
Ful. I troth, I think fe would: fare you well then 
Come, good ſweet lady. Pr'ythee, Virgilia, turn 
thy ſolemneſs out o' door, and go along with us. 
Fir. No: not a word, Madam; indeed I muſt nor. 
I wiſh you much mirth. 30 
Ml. Well, then fare wel. | [Exeunt. 


Enter Martius, Titus Lartius, with captains and 
ſelaiens: To them a meſſenger. | 
Mar. Yonder comes news: a wager they have met. 
Lars. My hoffe to yours, no. 
Mar. "Tis done. 
Lart. Agreed. & | pts; 
Mar. Say, has our General met the enemy? - 
Me. They lie in view; but have not * yet. 
Lart. So, the good horſe is mine. 
N 1 not fell, nor give him: lend him yon 
| will, Sade enn 
For half an hundred years: Summon the town! 
Mar. How far off lye theſe armies ? 1 
Meſ. Within a mile and half. £ 
May. Then ſhall we hear their larum, and they ours. 
Now Mars 12 make us quick in work; 
That we with ſmoaking ſwords may march from hence 
To help our fielded friends. Come, blow the blaſt. 


They ſound a parlty. Enter two ſenators with others 
Len | on the walls. | 
Tulus Afidius, is he within your wall? 
1 Stnar, No, nor a man that fears you leſs than he. 
That's !effer than a little: hark, our drums {po 
ae Th HIER RR... vet 1 
Are bringing forth our youth: we'll break our walls 
Rather than they ſhall pound us up ; our gates, 
Which yet ſeem ſhut, we have but piunꝰd with ruſhes, 
They'll open of themſefyes. Hark you, far eff 
| [Aram for . 
There 


—_— 


ay « K 
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There is Ad. "Lift, whar' work he mates 
Amvngſtyour cloven army. bal nein we} 35.1] A. 
Mer. Oh, they are ar it.. Cho... 
Dark. Cortes noiſe be our inflruion. f 5 


831; 

, « Bxter the Volſians.” 

- Mar They: Fear us not, bur ittue- forth. Ae city. 
Now put your ſhields: before your hearts; and ſight 
Wich hearts more proof than-+ſhields; Ame, 

brave Tirss, 
They do diſuain us much beyond our thoughts, 
Which makes me tweat wich wrath. Come. on, my 
fellows, | 
He that retires, I'll rake him for a Polſein, EP 
And he ſhall ſeel mine edge. 
[ Alarm ; ; the Romans beat back to their rence 


; SCENE vn. 15 


— 
* P” 4 * 


. He enter Martius. 
M Al the contagion of the ſouth light on Vu. 
Jou ſha mes of Rome, you! herds of boils and * 
Plaiſter you o'er, that you may be abharr'd 
1 than ſeen, and one infett another 
inſt che wind u mile. You. ſouls of geeſe, 
T at bear the ſhapes of men, how have you run. 
From flaves, that apes would bear? Pluto and hell! 
All hurt behind, backs red, and faces pale | 
With flight and agued fear! mend, and charge home, 
Or by. the fites of heaven, I'll leave the foe, . * 
And —— my wars on vou: look te't, come on 
If you'll ſtand faſt, we'll beat them to their n 
As they us to aur trenches follow d. 
Another alarm, and Martius follows them to 
the gates, and is ſbet in. 


So now the gates are ope : now prove good ſeconds ; ; 


'Tis for the followers, fortune widens them; 
Nox for the flyers: mark 1 and do the like. 


1 80] Fool-hardioeſs, not 1. 
2 Sol. Nor I. 
* See, chey hve an bi in [rm ens; 


by, 


1 enters the i | 


| 
| 


* 


. 
| 
] 
( 
J 
1 
\ 
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4. To th pot, I warrant him: 

i FL Enter Titus Lartius. 

Lart. What is become of Martius? | 

All. Slain, Sir, doubtleſs * 

1 Sel. Following the fliers at the very heels, 
With them he enters ; who%upon the ſudden 
Clapt to their gates: he is himſelf alone, 
To anſwer all the city, 

Lart. O noble fellow! Arte 
Who ſenſibly out-da res his ſenſeleſs ſword, | 
And when it bows, ſtands up: thou art left, Martin- 
A carbuncle intire, as big as thou art, 87 of 
Were not ſo rich a jewel. Thou waſt a ſoldier __ 
Even to-Calvss' wiſh, not fierce and terrible 
Only in ſtroaks, but with thy grim looks, and 
The thunder-like percuſſions of thy ſounds, 
Thou mad'ſt thine enemies ſhake, as if the world 
Were feaverous, and did tremble. ; 


| Enter Martius bletding , aſſaulted by ed m. 
r HE 1999 pron TT 
Lart, O, tis Martizs., .,  . . 

Let's fetch him off, or make remain alike. 

eee certain Romans with Spoilz. 

m Rem. This will I carry to Rome. = 
2 Rom. And 1 this. 2 *. ” 
3 Rom. A murrain on't, I took this for filver..[Exe. 

| Woe leu continue? Hill afar off. 
Enter Martius and Titus Lartius, with « trampet. | 
Mar. See here theſe movers, that do prize their 
honours IR | 

At-a crack'd drachm : cuſhions, leaden ſpeons, © 

Irons of a doit, - doublers that hangmen would 

Bury with thoſe that wore them, theſe baſe ſlaves, 

Ere yet the fight be done, pack up; down with them; 

And hark, what noiſe the general makes ! to him; 

There is the man of my ſoul's hate, Aufdire, - 


Piercing our Romans: then valiant Titus tale 
Convenient 


* 


28 4 2 toL Avus. 
Convenient numbers t& make good the city, 
Whilſt I, with thoſe that have ches ſpirit, will U batt 
To help 'Cominive. 
Lart. Worthy Sir, thou bleed'ſt, 
Thy exerciſe hath been. roo violent” | 
For a ſecond courſe of fight. 
1 Bir, How aiſe me not: 1 b 
y wor et not wa me: are wel: 
51 Tb. Te! eos ar ps you 
Than dangerous to me. 
T' A thus L il appear, and 6ghe : 
Lr. Now the fair Goddeſs Fortune J 
Fall deep in love with thee, and her great charms 
— ſguide thy agpoſers ſwords : ne 5 
Pr a I diet be thy page. | 
tiend no leſs, * 
Than thoſs — placeth Bass: ſo farewell. F 
Le. Thou worthieſt Myrsſns, = | | 
Go ſound thy trumpet in the market- place, 
Call thither all-the-ofivors, th town, | 
Where they mall know our mind. Away. lese 


DER Gn 


| SCENE IX. 
d Cominias retreating with ſeldierr. 
99 Breathe you, my friends; — we H 
me off | Ss 
Like R Romans, neither foolHh in our ſands, 05 


Nor cowardly in retire : Believe me, Sirs, 
We hall be Arg again. Whiles we have ſtruek Re 


4 and conveying guſts, we have heard E 
charges of our friends, The Roman Gods | Te 
Lead their ſucceſſes, as we wiſh our own, ; 
Thar both our powers, with ſmiling fronts encountring W 
May giye you thankful ſacrifice. Thy news ? W. 
Euter a Meſſenger, | 

Ml., The citizens of Cortol7 ; have. ied, . 
And given to Latius and to Muti barrel. | Th 
Fiap our party to their trenches Uriven, | Th 
Ant N cok. away. A Ca Fre 

Com. Tho thou ſpeak It-tru 

Methinks Wu forall not welt. How lng veſiner? 0 


- « 720 
r 
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Meſ. Above an hour, my lord. 
c. Tis not a mile: briefly we heard their drums; 
How ou could ſirhou in a mile confound an hour, | 
And bring the news ſo late??? 

Meſ. Spies of the Fo!ſoian: 
Held me in chace, that 1 was forc'd to wheel 
Three or four miles about, elſe had I, vir” 
Half Wen ſince broughe my Walen | 


Eurer Martius. 
Com. Who's yonder, | 
That does a appear as he were flead ? O Gods, 
He has the ſtamp of Martivs, and ** 
Before time ſeen him thus. 
Mar. Come I too late? 
Com. The ſhepherd knows not thunder from a tabor, 
More than I know the found of Aa, tongue,” 
From every meaner man. ä 
= 2 T too late 3 
, if you come not in the blood of order, 
Bur m Sy ed in your own, 
Mar. Ok! let me clip ye 
In arms as found, n 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was done, 
And tapers burnt to bedward. 
Com. Flower of warriors 
How ist with Tirwe Larius ; 
Mar. As with « mas baſed above decrees 3 
Condemaing ſome to death, and ſome to exile, 
| Ranſoming & him, or pirying, chreatning th other 
| Holdin Stott i in the name of Rome, 
Even like a fawning rey-hound in the leaſh: 
To let him ſlip at will. 
1 * your krenehes? 
ich told me as t do tren 
Where is he? call hön diebe. 4346 
Mar. Let him alone, — 
He did inform the truth: but for our arlemen, 
The common ſilo, A. ue ! tribunes for them) 
The mouſe ne er the cat, as they did b ge 
From raſtals worſe hah they. 
2 Cm. But how prevails you? 14 
. Mar. 
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Mary. Will the time ſerve to tell? I do not think--. 
Whete is the enemy? are you lords o'th' field? 
If not, why ceaſe you till you are ſo ?: 
Cen. Martius, we have at diſadvantage fought, 
And did retire to win our purpoſe. | 
Mar, How lies their battel? know you on what 
They hays plays their men of cruſt? _ © (ſide 
Com. As I gueſs; Martius, 2 io 
Their bands i'th' vaward are the Anti ate: 
Of their beſt truſt: o'er them Afaias, 
Their very heart of hope. 2 6 
Mar. I do beſeech you, ar 
By all the battels wherein we have fought, 
By th' blood we've ſhed together, by the vows 
We've made to endure friends, that you directly 
Set me againſt Ayfdivs, and his Antiatesr;  «< 
And that you not delay the preſent, but 
Filling the air with ſwords advanc'd, and darts, 
We prove this very hour? 
m. Though I could wiſh 8 
You were conducted to u gentle bat, | 
And balms applied to you, yet dare I never. 
Deny 25 ab your-choice of thoſe 
That beſt can aid your actiotn. 
Mar. Thoſe are they, 


* 


. * : 


That moſt are willing, 1 any ſuch be here, | 


(As it were fin to doubt) that Jove this painting 
Wherein you ſee me ſmear'd; if any fear 
Leſs for his pet ſon than an ill reports | 
If any think brave death out-weighs bad life, 
And that his country's dearer than himſelf, 
Let him alone, (or many if ſo minded) 
Wave thus, t'expreſs his diſpoſition, 
And follow Martin. inn 
I [They ## ſbout, and wave their ſwords, take hin 
up in their armt, am caſt up their: caps. 
Oh! me alone, make you a-ſword'of me: 
If theſe ſhews be not outward, which of you 
But is four Yolſcians ? none of yoa, but is 
Able to bear againſt the great ,! : 
A ſhield as hard as his. A certain number 
(Tho' thanks to all) muſt I ſelect from all; * 
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The reſt ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome other fight, 
As cauſe will be obey'd; pleaſe you to march, 

And four ſhall quickly draw out my command, 


Which men are beſt inclin'd. 


Com, March on, my fellows : | 
Make good this oſtentation, and you ſhall 
Divide in all with us. LP 


SCENE X. 


Titus Lartius having ſet 4 Guard upon Corioli, going 
with drum and trumpet towards Cominius andCaius Mar- 
ti us; Enter with a lieutenant, other ſoldiers, and @ ſcout. 


Lart. So, let the ports be guarded ; keep your duties 
As I have ſer them down. If I do ſend, diſpatch 
Thoſe centuries to our aid, the reſt will ſerve - 

For a ſhort holding; if we loſe the field, 
We cannot keep the town. _ | 

Lien. Fear not our care, Sir. 

Lart, Hence, and ſhut your gates upon's : 

Our guider come, to th' Roman camp conduct us, 


— 


SCENE XI, 


| Mlarim as in battel. Enter Martius and Aufidius, af * , 
ſeveral doors. | 


_ III fight with none but thee, for I do hate 
. . thee 
Worſe than a promiſe-breaker. 

Auf. We hate alike : | 
Not Africk oprns. a ſerpent I abhor | 
More than thy fame and envy ; fix thy foot. 

Mar. Let the firſt bidger die the other's ſlave, 
And the gods doom him after. 

Auf. If I fly, Martius, hollow me like a hare. 

Moy. Within theſe three hours, Tullut, 
Alane I fough in your Cerioli walls, 
And made what work I pleas'd : tis not my blood, 
Wherein thou ſee'ſt me mask'd ; for thy revenge 
Wrench up ve power to the higheſt. 

Auf. Wert thou the Hecker. 
That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny, 


2¹ 'Conrro LANU $. 
Thou eule not ſcape me here. 


[ Hers'they fight, 
0 e Martius gh. eil they be wriven in 
cat hie f. | | 
Officious and not valiant'!----you have ſham'd me 


In your condemned ſeeonds. 
Flouriſb. Alarum. A retreat is ſounded. Enter at one 


door Cominus with the Romans: at another door 


Martius, with lus arm in a ſearf. . 

Dem. If I ſhould tell thee o'er this thy day's work, 
Thou it. not believe thy deeds: but T' report it, 
Where ſenators ſhall mingle rears with ſmiles ; 
Where 2 Patricians ſhall attend and ſhrug ; 
Pth' end admire; where ladies ſhall be frighted, 
And gladly quack d, hear more? where the dullTri- 
| ures, CYL; 
That with the fuſty Plehe ians, hate thine. hanours, 
Shall ſay againſt their. hearts, we chank the Gods 
Our -Rome, hath ſuch a ſoldier. FP 

8 cam ſt thou to a morſel of this feaſt, 

Having fully din'd before. - 


Enter Titus Lartius. with. his pawer from the purſuit. 


Lart. O General, 
Hexe is the ſteed, we the caparifon : 
Had'ſt thou behelId----- 

Mor. Pray now, no more: my mother, 
Who has a charter to extol her blood, 
When ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me: 
I have done as yu have done, that's what I can, 
Induc'd as vou, have. bean, that's for my cauntry? 
He that has but effected his gad will, - 
Hath averra'en-mine a8. 

Dm. You ſhall not be | 

The grave of your deſerving, Ren- muſt know 
The vahie.of her own: twere & concealment, 
Worſe than a theft, no leſs than a traducement, 
To hide your doiggs, aud to ſilence chat 
Which to the ſpire, and had A vonclrd, 
Would ſeem. but madeſt > chere fore I heſoe ch you, 
Ila fgn of What you are, not to reward, 


= 


What 


and certain Molfcians come te the aid 
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What you have done, before your army hear me. 
Myr. T have ſome. wounds upon me, and they ſmart. 
To hear themſelves .cemembred. 
Cm. Should they not, TIFE 
Well might they Eſter gainſt ingratitude, 
And tent themſelves weith dearh ; Of all the horſes, 
Whereof we have ta en good, and good ſtore, of all 
The treaſure in the field atchiev'd, and city, 
We render you the tenth, to be ta'en. forth, 


Before the common diſtribution, 
At your only choice. 
Mar. I thank you. General: 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 
Abribe, to pay my ſword: I do refuſe it, 
And ſtand upon my common part with thaſe 
That have beheld the doing. 5 
A long flouriſh, all cry, Martius! Martius! 
l 2 their Wy. and'laxnces : Cominus and Lar- 
tius flu bare. 8 
Mar. May the fe ſame inſtruments, which. you profane, 
Never ſound more: when drums and trumpets ſhall 
I'th' field prove flatterers, let courts and cines ' 
Be made al falfe-faced ſoothingg. 
When ſteel grows ſoft as the parafite's filk, 
Let him be made an overture for tb wars: 
No more, I ſay ; for that I have not waſh'd 
My noſe that bled, or foiFd ſome debile Wretch, 
Which without note here's many elſe have done, 
You ſhout me forth in acclamations hyperbolical, 
As if I loy'd my tittle ſhould be diered 
In praiſes, ſauc'd with lies. 
Com. Too modeſt are you: ob, 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us, that give you truly: by your patience, 
If *gainſt yourſelf.you be incens'd, we'll put you 
(Like ene that means his proper harm) in manacles, 
Then reaſon ſafely with you: therefore be it known, 
As to us, to all the world, that.Caizs Martin- 
Wears this wars garland; in token of the which, 
My noble ſteed, known to the camp, I give him, 
With all his trim belonging; and-from this time, 
For what he did before, Grivl?, call him, With 
Wi 
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Onmes. Cain: 


Mar. IL will g 


Wich all ter applauſe and clamour of the hoſt, 
Caius Martins Curoli anur. Bear the addition nobly ever. 
[ Flourifh. Trumpets ſound, and drums, 


"Conrrotlatntus 


Martius Coriolanz: ! 
o wath ; 


And when my face is fair, you ſhall perceive 
Whether I bluſh, or no. Howbeit, I thank you. 
I mean to ftride your ſteed, and at all times 

To undercreſt your good addition, . 

To th' fairneſs of my power. 

Com. So, to our tent: 


= 


Where, ere we do repoſe us, we will write 
To Rome our ſucceſs : you Titus Lartivs 

Muſt to Corioli back; ſend us to Rome 
The beſt, with whom we may articulate, ' 


For their own 


good, and ours. 


Lart. I ſhall, 1. Ua 


_ Mar. The Gods 


egin to mock me: 


J that but now refus d moſt princely Gifts, 
Am bound to beg of my lord-general. 
' Com. Take't, tis yours: what 1 | 
Mar. I ſometime lay here in Oriol, 
At a poor man's houſe -: he us'd me kindly. 
He cry'd to me: I ſaw him priſoner : 


But then Afidivs, was within my view, 


And wrath o'er-whelm'd-my pity ; I requeſt you 
To give my poor hoſt freedom. | 
Com. O well begg'd : | 
Were he butcher of my ſon, he ſhould 0 
© Be free as is the wind: deliver him, Titus, 


Lart. Martius 


„ his name ? 


Mar. By Jupiter, forgott 
Iam weary ;. yes, my memory is tir'd : 


Have we no wine here? 


Com. Go we 


The blobd'uipod youe viſage dries ; tis time 


ir ſhould be 


to our tent; 


- 


d to: come. | [Exeunt 


SCENE XI. 


* A flouriſh. Cornets. Enter Tullus Aufidius bledy 


41. The to 


vith two or three ſoldiers. 


wil is ta' en, 4 


So. 


r ...... 5 
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Sol. Twill be delivered back on good condition. 
Auf. Condition! | | | 
I would I were a Roman, for I cannot, 
Being a Yolſcian, be that Tam. Condition"? 
What good Condition can a treaty find | 
T'th* part that is at mercy ? Five times, Mart7uz, 
I have-fought with thee, ſo often haſt thou beat me + 
And would'ſt do ſo, I think; ſhould we encounter 
As often as we eat. By th' elements, | 
If ever again I meet him beard to beard, 
He's mine, or I am his: mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in't it had: for where 
I thought to cruſh him in equal forte, 
True {word to ſword, I'll potch at him ſome way; 
Or wrath, or craft may get him. 
Sol. He's the devil. | 3: gh 
Auf. Bolder, tho not ſo ſubtle: my valour (poiſen'd 
With only ſuffering ſtain by him) for him | 
Shall Hie out of itſelf : not ſleep, nor ſanQtuary, 
Being naked, fick, nor fane, nor capitol, 
The prayers of prieſts, nor times of ſacrifice, 
Embarkments of all fury, ſhalt lift up 
Their rotten privilege and cuſtom *gainſt 
My hate to Martius. Where I find him, were it 
At home, upon my brother's guard, even there 
Againſt the hoſpital cannon, would T 
Waſh my fierce hand in's heart. Go you to th' city, 
Learn how tis held, and what they are that muſt 
Be hoſtages for Rome. 
Sol. Wil not you go? \ h 
Auf. I am attended at the cypreſs grove. I pray you 
('Tis ſouth the city mills) bring me word thither 
How the world goes, that to the pace of it 
I may ſpur on my journey. 
Sel. I ſhall, Sir,  [Excuns. 
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ACTI SCENE IL. 


| Enter Menenius with Sicinius and Brutus. - 
M E. NENA . e 


Tx Runa tells me, we ſhall. ha ve ne s eo-night, 


* Good orb bad 7 Abe 
ot according to the prayer of ople, for 
| aha love not Ms? | p wu the pe 6 
Sic. Nature teaches beaſts to know their friends. 
| Men. 28 you, ham does the wolf love? 
Sig. The lam 
| Men. Ay, to ts divonr him, as the hungry Plebeians 
| would the noble Marius. - 
Bra. He's a lamb, indeed, that baes like a bear. 
Men. He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb. 


You two are old men, tell me one ne thing I "we 


ask you. 

Both. Well, Sir. N 

Mev. In what enormity is Martins poor, thar you 
two have not in abundance. 


Bru, He's poor in no one fault, bur ftor'd with all. | 


Sic. Eſpecially | in pride. 

Bru . And ropping all others in boaſt, 

Men. This is ſtrange now 7 do you two know how 
vou are cenfur*d here in the city, I mean of us oth 
right file, de you? 

Bru. Why-------how are we cenfur'd?  * 


| beang 50% 
„Bork. Well, well, Sir, well. 
Men. Why, *tis fo great matter; fot» a very little 


cience give your diſpoſitions the reins, and be 
angry at your pleaſures, (at the leaſt) if you take it 
as a pleaſure to you in beiop ſo you blame 
Martius for being proud. 
Brau. We do it not alone, Sir. * 
Men. I knom you can do very little Aone, for your 
Helps are many, or elſe your actions would” grow 


{an le; ; your àbiliti are too infant-like, for 
onde £ 4 ** doing 


Men. use you- talk of pride now, you wil not 


thjef of,occaſion will rob you of a great deal of pa- 


SO . _ | 
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doiag much alone, Leu talk of pride ---»- oh, that 
vou could turn your eyes towards the napes of your. 
necks, - and make but interior ſurvey of your good 
ſelves. O that you could! 
J . i... 
Men. Why then you ſhould difcover a brace of a6 
unmeriting, praud, violent, teſty magiſtrates, - 


fools as any in Rome. 


Sic... Menenias, you ate known well enough too 
Men, Lam known to be a humorous patrician, anl 
one that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drop of 
allaying Hier int; ſaid to be ſomething imperfeb in 
favouring the firſt complaint; haſty and tinder like, , 
upon too trivial motion; one that converſes more. 
with the buttock of the night, than with the fore» , 
head of the morning. What I think I utter, and 
ſpend my malice in my breath. Meeting two, ſuch - 
weals-men ag you are (I cannot call you 'Lycyrzxſes) 
if the drink you give me touch my palate adverſly, 
I make.a crooked face at it. Jean ſay, your worſhi 
have deliver'd the matter well, when I find the afs 
in compound with the major part of your ſyllables ; 
and tho* I muſt be content to bear with thoſe that 
Tay you are reverend grave men, yet they lie deadly 
that tell you, you have good faces; if you ſee. this 
in the map of my microcoſm, follows it that I am' 
known well enough tod ? what harm can you bẽſom 
conſpedtuities glean out of this character, if I be 
known well enough too ?. 1 
Bru. Come, Sir, come, we know you well enough. 
Men. You know neither me, yourſelves, nor any 
thing ; you are ambitious for. poor knaves caps ich 
legs : you wear out a good wholeſome forenoon, 
in hearing a cauſe between an orange-wite and a 
foſſet-ſeller, and then adjourn. a. controverſy of 
three-pence to a ſecond day of audience. . 
When you are hearing a matter between a party and 
paity, if you chance to be pinch'd wich the cho 
lick, you make faces like numbers, ſet up the _ 


bloody flag againſt all patience and in roaring | 

for a chamber- pot, diſmiſs the controverſy bleeding, | 

the more entangled by * hearing: all the peace 
2 hats you 


11 


28 
Faoen make in their cauſe, is calling both the partie: 


ce hyſtcian; the moſt ſoyereign preſcription in ol 


Conrotanys. 


naves. Tou are a pair of ſtrange ones. 
Bru, Come, come, you are well underſtood to be 


. a perfect glyber for the table, than a neceflary 
Seneher in-the . 


* * 


Men, Our very prieſts muſt become mockers, if 


they ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous ſubjects as you 


are; when you ſpeak beſt unto the purpoſe, it is not 
worth the wagging of your beards, ane beards 


' deſerve not ſo. honourable a grave, as to ſtuff a 


botcher's cuſhion, or to be intomb'd in an aſs's pack. 
ſaddle. Yet you myſt be ſaying, Martius is proud ; 
who in a cheap eſtimation, is worth all-your prede- 
ceſſors ſince Devealion, tho! peradventure ' ſome of 
the reſt of them are hereditary hangmen. Good-e'en 


to your worſhip : more of your conyerſation would 


infe& my brain, being the herdſmen of the beaſtly 


Plebeians. I would be bold to take my leave of you. 


1 -, [Exe. Brutus and Sicinius. 
1 r — SCENE II. 
Euter Volumnia, Virgilia and Valeria, 


How now (my fair as noble) ladies, and the moon, 


were ſhe earthly, no nobler ; whether do you follow 


your eyes ſo faſt? | 55 
Pol. Honourable Mexenius, my boy Martiur ap- 


. proaches ; for the love of June let's go? 


Men. Ha! Martius oming -home ? FREY 
Pil. Ay, worthy Menenivs, and with moſt proſpe- 


-  rous approbation. 


Men, Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee 


| _ ko, Martigs coming home! 


Both. Nay, tis true. x Ki 
vol. Look here a Letter from him, the State hath 
another, his wife another, and I think there's one at 


home for you. ; 
Men. I will make my very houſe reel to-night ; A 


letter for me?! 


© Fir. Ves, certain, there's a letter for you, I ſaw't. 
Mn. & letter for me! it gives me an eſtate of ſe- 
ven years health; in which time I will make a lip at 


. : of = 1 
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z but emperic, and to this preſervative of no better 
report than a horſe-drench. Is he not wounded? 
he was wont to come home wounded, ' 
Vir. Oh no, no, no. 
- __ Fol:- Oh, he is wounded, I thank the Gods for't. 
Men. So do I too, if he be not too much; brings 
he a Victory in his pocket? the wounds become him. 
Vl. On's brows, Maenlur, he comes the third 
time home with the open garland. "| © 
Men. Hath he diſciplin'd Asfidizs ſoundly ? 
- Pal. Titus Lartiue writes, they fought together, but 
Aufidius got off. | | ann, 
Men. And *twas time for him too, I'M warrant 
him that; if he had ſtaid by him, I would not have 
been ſo flu for all the cheſts in Corioli. and the 
gold that's in them. Is the Senate. poſſeſt of this? 
Fol. Good ladies, let's go. Les, yes, yes: the Se- 
nate has letters from the general, wherein he gives 
my ſon the whole name of the war: he hath in 
this action out done his former deeds doubly.” 
Val. In troth there's wonderous things ſpoke of him. 
Men. Wondrous! ay, I warrant you, and net 
without his true purchaſing. ; | 
Nr. The Gods grant them true. 
Fol. True po waw. | IS 
Men. True? T'll be ſworn they are true. Where 
is he wounded. God fave your good worſhips? Mar- 
xs is coming home; he has more cauſe to be proud: 


Ls 


were is he wounded? 

Fol. Thi ſhoulder, and i'th' left arm; and there 
will be large cicatrices to ſhe w the people, when he 
ball ſtand for his place. He receiv'd in the repulſe 
: of Targuin ſeven hurts i'th' body. 0 | 

Men One th? neck, and two ith! thigh; there's 
7 J ³⁰iͤA he hon al LT 
Vel. He had, before his laſt expedition, twenty» 


A hve wounds upon him: 

Men. Now tis twenty ſeven; every gaſh was an ene- 
4 my's grave. Hark, the trumpets. [A ſhout and flouriſh 
# 5 Theſe are the uſhers of Murtiut; before him 
* he carries noiſe,” and behind him tears: 


Brath,. that dark ſpirit, in's nervy arm doth ye, _ 
© z hos P B 3 | . Which 


30 Cos. 


eee, Altes, and dither pak oy 
sr N * Hr. 85 5 obs 0 


$1 me 


Trumpets ſound... kater . W and 7. 

tus Lartius; between them, Coriolanus, crown'd 

| . El. eaten ee, with e Kere 
1712 


| e = T4 8 chat 1 FR Morrine db 
Within œrioli gates, where he hath won, N 
With fame, a name to Caius Martius. tf 


| f Welcome to Rowe, renowned bee 4 as; | 
| Land. Hluwih, 


AM. Welcome to Row, Nees 0 
cer. No more of this; it: does 1 5 my: mack 
"Bray now; no more: 

Com. Look, Sir, your mother. $93 nt: 
cn. Oh!“ Wilt on 411 
Toi have, I know, Petition d cha-Gols. | rl A 

For my proſperit Reus Lal, 
Ny « Nay, e 2 ;F 218 
gentle Martius, worthy G,, bout 2 l 

I deed-atchieving honour newly nam I [1 


hat is it, Ciolanut, muſt I call en 4 


But mY thy wife —— 15 
; My gracious ſilence, bali, 
5 World d'ſt thou have laugh'd, had Mo . 
Fhat weepſt to ſee me triumph? ah, my dent, 
Such eyes the widows in Giri: wear. 
And mothers that lach ſ ons 
£ Men. Now the Gods crown thee, oer 
cm. And live you yet ? O my:;{weet lady, pardon. 
l. I know not where to turn. O welcome home. 
And welcome General, Ware welcome all. 
Men. A hundred thouſand welcomes: I could weep, 
And I could laugh, Im light and Bur y:coWelgome, 
A curſe begin at very rootione's henrtrtr 
That is not glad to fee: thee. Vo are three! .' 
That Remafhould:dete on? yet by the faith of men, 
* ye ſome III A en * 


Conroraxy's. 817 


Je grafted to your reliſh, Welcome warrior: gi 
We call a nettle, but a nettle, and | 
The faults of fools,” but wlly. C 
Om. Ever right. Y 
Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. 
a Her. Give way there, and go on- 
4 Cor. Your hand, and yours. 
pre in our houſe Ido ſhade my head 
The good patricians muſt be viſited, 
| From whom T have receiy'd. not only greetings} 
But with them change of Wanne, N 
Fel. Thave lived | 
To ſee inherited my very wiſhes, 
And buildings of my fancy; only one thing 
. Is wanting, which I doubt not but our Roms 
Will caſt upon the. 
Cor. Know good mother, I 
Had rather be their ſervant in my way, 
Than ſway with them in theirs. 
Cen. On, to the Capitol. Tai. 'Cornete, 
— in ſtate, ure; 


*. 80ER IV: 
| Eurer Brutus Cf hich, 


Bu. All tongues ſpeak of him, and the bleared ſights | 
© Are ſpeQacled-to ſee him. Your pratled nurſe 
Into a rapture lets her baby ery, 
While ſhe chats him: the kitchen maukin pins 
8, Het rielieſt lockram bout her reechy neck; 
Clambring the walls to eye him ; ſtalls; bulls, win- 
| dows, 
Are ſmother'd up, leads flrd, and ridges hors'd | 
Wich variable complexions z z all agreeing 


n. © In earneſtneſs to ſee him: ſeld-ſhown Flamins - 

le. Do preſs among the popular throngs, and puff 
© To win à yulgar ſtation ; our veifd dames 

p Commit the war of white and damask in 


, * Their nicely gawded cheeks, to th* wanton ſpoil | 
Of Phebys burning kifles ; ſuch a pother, 
© As if that whatſoever: God who leads bim, 

1, Were Aily crept into his human . 

wa And gave him gracefulpoſtare. 2 oo 

Be 34 C. 


A Conroranus. 


$i. On the ſudden, 
3 I warrant him „Conſul- 
Bru. Then our office „ 
During his power, go Heep. 
Sic. He cannot temp'rately tranſport his honours, 
From whence hd ſhould begin and end, but wilt 
Loſe thoſe heath won. - 
Bra. In that*there's comfort: 
Sie. Doubt not, ; 
The commoners, for whom we ſtand: but they: 
Upon their aritient malice, will forget 


That he will give, make I as little . * 
As he t proud to do't. 0 
Bra. F heard him ſwear, 
— he to ſtand for Conful, never would he 
pear I'th” market- place: nor on him put 
The? nagleſs veſture of humillty, 
Nor ſhowing, as the manner is, his wounds 
To tx people, beg their Rinking breaths, © 
* Sic. Tis rig ht. _ 
Bra. It was his word: oh, he would miſs i it, rather 
Than carry it, but by th ſuit o'th' . Sed | 
And the deſire o'th” nobles. 
Se. F wiſh no better, 
Than have him hold chat purpoſe, and to oh id 
In execution. 
Bys. Tis moſt like he will. 
Sie. Trſhall be to him then, as our good will 
A ſure deſtruction. 
B. So it muſt fall out 
To him, or our authorities. For an nd 
We muſt ſuggeſt the People, in what hatred 
He ſtill hath held them; that to's rnd he would 
Have made them mules, filenc'd their pleaders, and 
N ee their freedoms: holding chem, 
uman action and capacity, 
OF nos more ſoul nor fitneſs for the world, 


NNE uw CC — - n—_— 
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Than camels intheir war, who have their. proyendet 
Only for, bearing burthens, and unn 9 9 
+ ._ _ Fox ſinking under them. | 
Be, Thus, as you fay, * 


5 


At 


With the leaſt cauſe) theſe his new honours : which | 


i 
/ 
E 


* 
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At ſome time when his 8 inſolen ne 
Shall reach the people, (which time ſhall not want; ; 
If he be put upon't, and that's as eafie 

(As to ſer dogs on ſheep) will be the fire FRY 
To kind le their day ſtubble ; and their blaze © 


Shall darken him for, ever. 


T5 17 


pi 4 


. 


8 b A. Enter a meſſenger. : 
Bra. What's the matter? E 
Me. You're ſent for to the Capitol: 'tis thought 1 

That Martizs ſhall be Conſul: I have ſeen 

The hear men throng to ſee him, and the blind. 


To hear him ſpeak ; the.matrons-flung their gloves, 

Ladies and maids their ſcarfs and handkerchiefs, 

Upon him as he paſt ; the nobles bended, 4 

As to Jove's ſtatue, and the commons made 

A ſhower and thunder with their caps and ſhouts: 

I never faw the like. | 

By. Let's to the Capitol, 1 

And carry with us ears and eyes for th' time, | 

But hearts for the event. Fd hn ame 
Sic. Haye with you. * * 

| SCEN E V. ; ; * 


Enter two Officers, to lay cuſhions; _ q 
1 Of Come, come, they are almoſt here; how 
many ſtand for conſulſhips? l 
- 2 Off: Three they ſay; but ' tis thought of every. 
one, Cerlolanas will carry it. Ma ot ata 
I W That's a brave fellow, but he's vengeance- 
proud, and loves not the common people. | 
2 Of. Faith, there have been many great men that 
have flatrer'd the people, who.ne'er loy'd them, and 
there be many that they have loved; they know not: 
where fore; ſo chat if they love they know not why, 
they hate upon no better a ground, - Therefore,. for 
Coriolanys-neither to care whether they love, or hate 
him, manifeſts the true knowledge he has in their 
diſpoſition, . and out of his noble careleſneſs lets them 
plainly. ſee'r. + _ 2 f 
1 Off. If he did not care whether he had their love 
or no, he way'd indffrently, 'twixt doing them wr 
n F | 5 has ther 


2 


"Is | 5 
34 | Solos. a 
ther good nor harm: ur he ſeeks heir bare al. 

8 greare devotion. than t mY can render it him; and 
a 


| 

leaves nothing undon t they may ful diſcover 
Him their o oppoſe. low to ſrem 72 affect 2 malice . 
| 


ad diſpleaſure of the people, Is. 5 ba $4. that v Which 

fo diſlikes,.. to flatter them for their | ove. 

2 Of,” He hath deſerved Morde of his country: 
and his aſcent is not by ſuch eaſy degrees as oe 
wha haye been ſupple and ith ro the 
bonnetted without any further desde have t In oF 

all. into their eſtimation and report: but he hath ſo 
planted his honours in their eyes, and his actions in 
their hearts, chat for their tongues to be ſilent, and 
not confeſs ſo much, were a kind of 1 ——— injury; 

tal report otherwiſe, were a malice that giving itſelf 
the lie, would pluck reproof a and rebuke from every 
car that heard it. 


. .1 Of, No more of — * a « worthy man : 
make wah. they are coming. 
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Re- the Patricians, : and the. Tribqnes of the en 
Lifors. before them; Coriolanus, Menenius, Comi- . 
nius che Conſul : Siciatus and. Brutus Fake: \ their Pier 
ces by ibemſal ves. 
Mer, Ha ving « determin'd of the Polſetans, and 
To ſend for ta- TLartius; it remains, 12 
As the main point of this our after meeting, | 
To gratify his noble-ſervice, that 
_ * Hath thus Rood: for his country, ＋ herefore please. 
" Nfoft revkrend and grave elders, to defire you, 
; 3 he p 9 Conſal, and the laſt General, bh 
Ii our well-found ſucceſſes, to report 
Alirtle of thar worthy work perfor t'd® © 
By Cara Martins Cominius ; whom . 
We met here, both to thank, and to remmber 
With honours like himſelf.” 
1 Sen. Speak, good Comimius: © 
Leave 77 * gt Far length, and e us chi 
Rather te's defective for requital, ; 


Than.w e frretch,7t out. ä och pebpls, * 


„ e 


He had hitherto 4 


To yield what paſſes here. Nee 
Sic. We ate convented r an 56 
Upon a pleaſant treaty, and have hearts 4 4 


Inclinable to honour and advance | | \ | ; 


The theam of our aſſembly. 
Bry. Which the rather ' 
We ſhall be bleſt to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the cople, than 
"4 them at. | 
Men. That's off, that's eff: 
Iwould you rather had been nen 2 pleaſe you. | 


To hear Cominius ſpeak ? 


Bru. Moſt willingly: _ 
But yet my caution was more pertinent 
Than the rebuke you give. 

Men. He loves your people, 
Bit tye him not to be their bed- fellow | 2 
Worthy Cominins ſpeak. 

| { Coriolaaus riſes, and offers fe go n 

Niy, keep your Place. 

1 Sen, Sit, Coriolanus, never ſhame- to ant: 


What you have nobly done. 


Cor. Your honour's pardon: 


Thad rathef have my wounds to heal again," 


- Than hear rn I got them. 


Bru. Sir, I hope 
My words diſ-bench'd you not? N 
r. No, Sir; yet oft, 
When blows have made tne ſtay, I fled from words 


You ſooth nor, therefore hurt not: but _—_ people, © f 


love them as they weigh 

Men Pray now, fit down. . 

Gor. Thad rather have one ſcratch my head b th tun, 
When the alarum were ſtruck, than idly ſit 


FN 


To hear my-nothings monſter d. Exit Coriolaans. - | 


Men, Maſters of the people, : 
Your multiplying ſpawn how can he flatter, 
That's thouſand to one good one? when you ſee + 
He had rather yenturs all his limbs for honour, .- 


Than one 'of 's ears to hear't, Proceed, Cminius. 


4 


1 , 
- 


- 


bn ot rr . M0 
We do requeſt your kindeſt ear, and aſter, 
Vour loving motion toward the common body, " 


- 
. . 
— — — — — — A —— — — 
>. = - -- 
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om I ſhall lack voice: the deeds of Cori. 


Showl& not be utter'd feebly. It is held 

That valour is the chiefeſt virtue, and 

Moſt dignifies the haver: if it be 

The man I ſpeak of cannot in the world 

Be ſingly counter-pois d. At ſixteen Years, 

When Tarquin made a head for Rome, he fought: 

Beyond the mark of others: our then diftator . 

Whom withrall praiſe I point at, faw him fight, 

When with his Amazonian chin he drove 
The briſtled lips before him: he beſtrid 

An oe'r-preſt Roman, and i' th' Conſul's view 

Sleuitheif oppofers: 7arguin's ſelf he mer, 

And ſtruck him on his knee: in that day's feats, 

When he might act the woman in the ſcene, 

He prov'd beſt man i'th field, and for his meed 

Was brow-bound with the oaki - His-pupil-age - 

Man-enter'd thus, he waxed like aſfes, | 

And in the brunt of ſeventeen battels fince. _- 

He lurch'd all ſwords o'th' garland. For this laſt, . 

re, and in Corioli, let me ſay | 

Deannot ſpeak him home: he ſtopt the flyers, 

And by tis rare example.made the coward 

Turn terror into ſport. .. As waves before 


A veſſel under ſail, ſo men obey'd, 1 
And fel below hĩs ſtern: his ſworp (death's ſtamp) 


Where it did mark, it took from face to foot: 
He was a thing of blood, whoſe every motion 
W:$.trimm'd with dying cries: alone he enter'd. 


1 mortal gate o'th' city, which he painted 


With thunleſs deſtiny: aidleſs came off, 
Aud with a ſudden re-enforcement ſtruck, 
Gorioli like a planet. Nor all's this ; - 
Far.by and by the din of war 'gain.piercse _. 
. (His ready fenſe; when ſtreight his doubled ſpis's 
Requicken'd what in fleſh was fatigate,, - 
And ve the bartel came he; where he did 
Run reeking o'er the Hñves of · men, as if 
*Twere a- perpetual ſpoils ang till we call'd. 
" Both field and city ours, he never ſteod. 
To eaf& his breaſt with pantingg. 
= Mey: Worthy man r dne 


1 Sen. 


Wi nd e 
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Which we deviſe him. 

Gm. Our ſpoils he kick'd at, 
And look'd upon things precious, as they es * 
The common muck o'th' world: he covers leſy' 
Than miſery itſe]f- would give, rewards } 2'L 
His deeds with doing them, W 1 
To ſpend his time to end it. 0 8 

Men. He's right noble, NM NN. 6.24: 
Let him be called for. 

Sen. Call Coriolanuz. 

Of. He doth appear. 


Exter Coriolanus. bv 15 


Men. The Senate, Cors oſ anus, are well pleasd 
11 make thee Conſul. 
I do owe them ſtill 
dy li life, and ſervices.. 
It then remains 
That you do ſpeak to th'.people; 

Cen. I beſeech you, 
| Let them o'er-leap that cuſtom ; for I cannot: 

Fut on the gown, ſtand naked, and entreat them. 
For my wouad's ſake to give their ſuffrage s? 
Pleaſe you that I may paſs this doing. 
Sic. Sir, the people muſt have their Voices, 

Nor will they ate one jot of ceremon 
Mien. Put them not tot? pray K 5 you to the 
| cuſtom; 

And take t'ye, as your predeceſſors have, 
Your honour with your-form.. . - 7 70 

Cor. It is a part 
That I ſhall bluſh in aQting, and might well 
Be taken from the people. 

Bru. Mark you that? | 

Cor. To brag.unto them, thus I did ** thes.” 
Shew them th'unaking ſcar, which I would hide, 
As if I had receiv'd. them for the hire. 
Of their breath only. 1 

Men. Do not ſtand, upon te? 
hls OP ve, Tribunes of the people, 


1 Sen. He cannot but with meaſure fit the Inte 


Et 8 4 1 * 
9 * þ * * 
* * * © 
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33  CorxroLanvs. | 
Our purpoſe to them, and to our noble Conſul. 
Wiſh we all joy and honour. 3 

Sie. To Coriolanus come all joy and honour! 

* th, 78 [ Flouriſh Cormets, Then Exe. 
> 877 Monet Sicinius and Brutus. 

By. You ſee how he intends to uſe the people. 

{wa they perceive's intent: He will require 
ö them, | LEN bp. © TL 
AZ if he did contemn what he requeſted”. 

Should be in them to give. * 


EY 


Bru. Come, we'll inform them | 
Of our proceeding here on th'-market place, | 
I'know they do attend us. 1 "xd Exe. : 


SCENE Vn. 
Eurer ſeven or- eight Citixens. 


1 Cit. Oons! if he do require our voices, we 
ought not to deny him; | | 3 

2 Cit. We may, Sir, if we will. I: 

3 Cir. We have power in ourſelyes to do it, but it 
is a power that we have no power to do; for if he 
ſhews us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we are 
to put our tongues into thoſe wounds, and ſpeak for 
them: ſo if he tells us his noble deeds, we muſt alſo 
tell him of our noble acceptance of them. Ingratitude 
is monſtrous, and for the multitude to be ingrateful, 
were to make a monſter of the multitude, of the 
which, we being members, ſhould bring ourfelyes to 
be monſtraus members. nen erden 
1 Cit. And to make us no better thought of, a lit- 
tle help will ſerve : For once wheu he ſtood up about 
the corn, he himſelf ſtuck not to call us the many- 
headed multitude. . 

3 Cit. We have been call'd ſo of many, not that 
our heads are ſome brown, ſome black; ſome auburn, 
ſome bald ; but that our wits are ſodiverſly colour'd; 
and truly, I think, if all our wits were to iſſue out 
of one ſcull, they would: fly Eaſt, Weſt, North, 
South; and their conſent of one dire way, would 

be at once to all points o'th' compaſs. © © 
171289. 1 | 2 Cit.” 


> # 
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— 
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2 Cit. Think you ſo? which way do you judge my 


wit would fly ? - 


3 Ci. Nay; your wit will ſo ſoon out as another 
man's will, tis ſtrongly wedg'd-up in a blockhead: 
but if it were at yory 'twould ſurs ſourhward. 

2 Cit. Why that wa 

3 Cit. To loſe itſelf i in a fog, where being ine 
parts melted away with-rotten de ws, the fourth 
would return for conſcience ſake, to help to get 
thee a wife. 

2 Cit, You are never without yous tricks you 
may, you may . 

3 Ct. Are you all reſolved to give your voices? 
but that's no matter, the greater part carries it. I 
ſay, if he would incline to the people, there Was 
* a worthier man. 

nter Coriolanus in gown; with- PORT 
Haig: he comes, and in the gown of Humility, mark 
his behaviour: we are not to ſtay all together. but 
to come by him where he ſtands, by one's, by 
two's and by three's. . He's to make his requeſts by 
particulars Where every one of us has a ſingle ho- 


nour, in giving him our own voices with our own 


rongues : 'therefore: follow. me, l PII direct you 
how you ſhall-go by him. | | 
All. Content, content. Gn | 
Men Oh Sir, you are not right; have you not 
"x known 
The worthieft men have dane't ? 
1 Cor, Rank: muſt I ſay, 7. 2 
pray, Si? plagne, n'r, annot ring: ; 
My gue 1485 uch 8 : Look,” Sir, ral. 
1558 er when 


* Nee 

Igor thank x ng coun; it be 

Some certain of your brethren; raar'd, and ran 

Erom n 9 of þ r. on e * Z 
"Mas. 0 Ih me .the.God 

Yau muſt not ſpeak. of that, you. myſt deſire then 

To think upon on. 

Cor. Think; pu ES 75 hang em, h | 

would they would forget AG the virtues: :'/ 

hich our divines loſe by em the 


. 24 4 - 
- 
- add 
- 
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Men... You'll mar all. 
vil leave you: pray you to * to em, AI pray you:, 
In W manner. 


Citizens SOS 


Cor. Bid them waſh their faces, 
And, keep their teeth clean --- ſo, here comes a brace: 
You know. the cauſe, Sirs, of my ſtanding here. 
1 Cit. We do, Sir, tell us what hath brought you tot. 
Cor. Mine own deſert. . 
2 Cit. Your-own deſert ? 
Cer. Ay, not mine own deſire. - . 2 
. Cit. low, not your own defire ? —_ | 
Or. No, Sir, 'twas never my deſire yet to trohble 
the poor wich be ging. 
Ce. You muſt think, if we give you any ching, 
we h hope to gain by you. 


ell. then, I pray your price o th conſulſhip? | 


I 2 The price is, * — it kindly. 


Ger. Kindly, Sir, I pray let me hat: I have | 
3 * Thick ſhall be yours in rl | 


wounds to 
vate: your good voice, Sir; what. ſay - you ? 

2. Cit. You ſhall hat, worthy Sir. 

Cer. A match, Sir; there's- in all two worthy 
yoices begg'd. I have your alms, adieu. : 

1 Cir. But this is ſomething odd. 

2 Cit. An twere to give again: but 'tis no 

matter. ln. 


Two other Citizens. .\ þ 


Cor, Pray you now, if it may ſtand with the tune 
of your voices, that 1 may be Conſul, I have here 
tl cuſtomary Gown: 

1 Cit. You have deſerved gobly's of dag unn, 
and you have not deſerved no bly. 

Cor, Your Enigma. N 
1c. You have been a ſcourge. 10 Kr enemies; 

you have been a rod to her friends; you have not 
| Need loved the common people. 
cor. You ſhould account me "rhe more virtuous, 

that I have not been common in my love; I will, 
Sir, flatter my ſworn e the people, ro ques a 
rer 


11 74 
CS 4 — 


I may be 


Tour voices -— for your voices I have fought, | 


— 
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- dearer eſtimation of them, 'tis a condition they ac- 
count gentle: And ſince the wiſdom of their choice, 
js rather to have my cap than my heart, I will 


practiſe the inſinuating nod, and be off to them moſt 
tounterfeirtly : that is, Sir, T will counterfeit the 
bewitchment of ſome popular man, and give it 
1 to the deſirers: therefore, beſeech you 
zonfut. y | * "aa 

2 Cit. We hope to find you our friend; and there. 
fore give you our voices heartily. 

1 Git. You have received many wounds for your 
country. | 

Cor. I will not-ſeal your knowledge with ſhewing 
them. I will make much of your voices, and ſo 
trouble you no further. | | 

Both, The Gods give you joy, Sir, heartily. [ZExit, 

Cor. Moſt ſweet voices 5 
Better it is to die, better to ſtarve, 


Than crave the hire, which firſt we do deſerye. | 


-- Three Citizens more. 1 5 


-- 


Here come more voices. 


Watch'd for your voices; for your voices, bear 


Of wounds two dozen and odd: battels thrice fix, 


Ive ſeen, and heard. of: for your voices, have | 
Done many things, ſome lefs, ſome” more: your - 
voices: 5 


' Indeed I would be Conſul. 


1 Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot go without 
any honeſt man's voice. N 5 
| , 2 . f. 


— 
1 


---- we do:deſerve.. 33d 
Why in this woolviſh gown ſhould I ſtand here, 
To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear, 
Their needleſs voucher ? cuſtom. calls me to t.— 
What cuſtom wills in all things, ſhould we dot? 
The duſt on antique tĩme would = unſwepr,. 
Aud mountainous error be too highly heapr, 

For truth to o'er-peer. _ Rather than fool it fo, 
Let the high office and honour go, 

To one-that would do thus: I am half. through, 
The one part ſuffer d, the other will I do. 


— 


— 


0 


41 Es: Comnroianys: 


— 2 cr. Therefore let him be Conſul: tlie Gods give 


Him joy, and make him a good friend to the people. 
. Amen, Amen. ſave thee, noble Conſul, 
| ; [ Excunr, 
Cor. Worthy voices ! 778 | - 
Enter Menenius, with Brutus and Siclnlus. 


Men. You've ſtood your limitation: and the Tri. 
Endue you with the peoples voice. Remains, (bunes 
That in th' official marks . you 
Anon do meet the Senate. * 
Oer. Is this done? 
Sie. The caſtom of requeſt. @.you ave | iſchary'4 
' The people do admit you, and are ſummon d 
Fo meet anon upon your r ; 
Cor. Where? at the ſenate-houſe ? 
Sic. There, Griolanur. b 
Gr. May I change theſe garments v 
18 You may, Sir. 


'Gr. That PII Qraight- do: and knowing att 


* to th* ſenate-houſe. 
I'll keep — company. —8 you along? 
Bru. We ſtay here w_ the 
Sic. Fare you well. . Coriol. n Men. 


N get N E VIII. 


He has it now, and by his looks, methinks 
*Tis warm at's heart. 
Bra. With a proud heart he wore 
| His humble weeds : wilt you diſmiſs the people 


Euter Plebeians. 


Sic. How now, my maſters, have you © choſe this 
1 Cit. He has our voices, Sir. (man? 
Bru. We pray the Gods he may deſerve your loves. 
2 Cit. Amen, Sir: to my poor . 
He mock d us, when he begg'd our voices. 
3 Cit. Certain! he flouted us downright. (us. 
1 Cit, No, 'tis his kind of ſpeech, he did not mock 
20. Not one amongſt us, fave yourſelf, but ſays 
He ys'd us ſcornfully : he mould have ſhew'd us 


His marks of merit, wounds receiy'd for's country: 
*. Sic. 


neos b . . 


elf 


_ 


Sic. Why ſo he did, I am ſure. 
Al. No, no man ſaw'em. 


- 


3 Cz. He ſaid he'd wounds, which he could ſhew . 


in private: | 
And with his cap, thus waving it in-ſcorn;, 
would be Conſul, ſays he: aged cuſtom, 
But by your voices, will not ſo permit me: 
Your voices therefore: when we granted that, 


Here was I thank you for your. voices - thank. 


4 Jens. 1 7 


Your moſt ſweet voices now you have left your 
W e ene 
T have nothing further with you. Wa'n't this . 


il oe, 


Sie. either were you ignorant to feet? 
Or ſeeing it, of ſuch childiſn friendlineſs, 

To yield your voice ? n 

Bru. Could. you not have told him, 

As you were leſſon' d; when he had no power, 
But was à petty ſervant to the ſtate, L 
He was your enemy, ſtill ſpake againſt 
Your liberties and charters that you bear * 
Tech body of the weal: and now arriving 
Ar place of potency,” and ſway o'th"' ſtate. 


If he ſhogld/ftill-malignantly. remain 


Faſt foe to th' plebeians, your voices might 
Be curſes to yourſelves ? you ſhould: have ſaid 
That as his worthy deeds did claim no leſs 
Than what he ſtood for; ſo his gracious nature 
Would think upon you for your voices, and 
Tranſlate-his malice tow'rds you, into love, 
Standing your friendly lord. | 

Sic. Thus to have faid, BY HOPE VAPL. 
As you were fore-advis'd, had touch'd his ſpirit 
And try'd his-inclination. ; from his pluckt 
Either his gracious promiſe, which you might 
As cauſe had call'd you up, have held him to, 
Or elſe it would have gall'd-his ſarly nature 


Which ealily endures not article, 


Tying him to aught ; ſo putting him to rage 
Vou ſhould have ta'en th. advantage of his choler, 
And paſt him unelected. ee 


1 
: 


—— eu —— — — — 
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When he did need your loves? and dd you think 


Ere now, den d the asker? and now again” 


- 


* 


Bra. Did you porceive. | 
He did ſollicit you in free contempt; 


— 8 


That his contempt ſhall not be bruiſing to you, 
When he hath, power to cruſh ? why had your bodies 
No heart among you? or had you tongues, to cry 
Againſt the rector ſhip of judgment? 

Sic. Have you, 


Of him that did not ask, but mock, beſtow , 
Vour ſu'd-for tongues? 1:5 
3 Gr. He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet. 
20. And will deny him: 
I'll have five hundred voices of that ſound. _ 
1 Cit. Ay, twice five hundred, and their friends 
6 to piece em. ; 

Bre. Get you hence inftantly, and tell thoſe friends, 
They've choſe a Conſul that will, from-them take 
Their liberties, make them of no more voice 
Than dogs that are as often beat for barking, 

As therefore kept to do ſo _ : 

Sie. Let them aſſemble ;:and on ſafer judgment, 

Revoke your ignorant eleftion : 
Enforce his pride, and his old hate to you: 
Beſides; forget not, | 15:9 23.0: | 
With what contempt he wore the humble weed, 
How in his ſuit he fcorn'd yow: but your loves 
Thinking upon his · ſervices, took from you 
The apprehenſtons of his preſent portance, 
Which gibingly, — , he did faſhion 
After th' inyeterate hate he bears to you, 
Bru. Nay, lay a fault on us, your Tribunes, that 
We labour'd (no impediment between); 
But that you muſt eaſt your election on him, 
Sie. Say, you choſe him, more after our command - 
„ | 
Than guided by your own affections _ 
And that your minds, pre-occupied with what 
You rather muſt do, than what you ſhould do, 
Made you alt the grain to voice him Conſul. 
% cl bd L | 
. rs. Ay, ſpare us not: ſay we read lectures to Wo. 
4 r. T _ 
ou, ow , 
v 


3 Cn r r 


w 


How youngly he began to ſerye his country, 
How long continued, and what ſtock he ſprings of, 
The noble houſe of Martius; from whence came 
That Ancus Martus, Numa daughter's ſon, - 
Who after great Hoſtilivs here was King: 
Of the ſame houſe Publizs Quintus were, 
That our beſt water brought by conduits hither. 
Aufl. Cenſorinus, darling of the people 
(And nobly nam'd ſo for twice being cenſor) 
Was his great anceſtor... | 

Sic. One thus deſcended, 
That hath beſide well in his perſon wrought, 
To be ſet him in place, we did commend _ 
To your remembrance ; but you have found, 
Scaling his preſent bearing with his paſt, 
That he's your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Your ſudden approbatien. | 

Bru. Say, you ne'er had done't, 
Harp on that ſtill ) but by our putting os; 
And ny when you have drawn your number, 
Repair to:th' Capitol. 


7 


Al. We will ſo; almaſt all repent in their election. 


[Exeunt Plebeians, 
Bu. Let them go on: 
This mutiny were better put in hazard, 
Than ſtay paſt doubt for greater: 

If, as his nature is, he fall in rage 


Wich their refuſal, both obſerve and anſwer 


The vantage of his anger. 
Sic. Come; to tk Capitol, 


We will be there before the ſtream o'ti people : 


And this ſhall ſeem, as partly *tis, their -own, 
Which we have goaded onward. - [Exeunt. 


$50++650506000 0400 00440 
ACT IM . 


Cornets, Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, Comiinius, 
Tirus Lartius, and other Senators, | 


Cor, ULLUS Aufidius then had made new head? 
Lart.. He had, my lord, and that it was 


Our ſwifter compoſition, (which caus d 
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— — — — — — —— — ad — — _— 


> Corot x us. 
Cr. So then the #iſcians ſtand but as PROS 
Ready when time ball prompt them, to _ incoud | 


Tyne ain. M 
hey re wes; Lord Conſul, * < ' WA 
Thar we thall hardly i in our ages ſee / +} | 
Their banners wave again. "8-1 | BG 
r. Saw you Hir ?? Ha 
| Ne 5 ſaſe-guar-he-came to me, 4 aid-curſs/ | 
ainſt the ulſci ant, or chey had ſo vilely- 
Wale the pcs ; he is retir'd'to Seim, | 
\ oke he of me; 
2 did, my Lor. 


= 5 ee e 
1 Lart. How often he had met our | Peart to ford: 
That of all things upon the earth he hated 
Your perſon — 2 t he would ahi fortunes 
To hopeleſs refifeurion, ſo he might 
Be cal your vanquiſne. 
Cor. At Amium lives he?! 
Lert. Ar Antium. | 
er. I with I had a 3 to [rel bim there, 
e r hatred fully. Welcome home. 


Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 


Behold, theſe are the Tribunes of the Pool 
The Tongues o th common mouth: I despite | 


them, 
For they do prank them i in authority 
Againſt all noble ſufferance. 
Sic: Paſs no further. 
Cor. Hath ! what is that! 
Brau. It will be dangerous to go on _ no farther. 
Cor. What makes this change? 
Men. The matter? 4 
Cm. Hath he not paſs'd the nobles and com:hons? 
Bru, minis, no. 
Car. Have 1 had children's voices? 
Sen. e give way ; he ſhall to thi market- 
ace. 
Brs. The people are incens'd' againſt him. 
Sic. Stop. 


Oc 
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Or all will fall in broil, | 
Cor. Are theſe your herd? MS; 
Muſt theſe have voices, that can yield them now, 
And ſtreight diſclaim their tongues? what are your 
ofnces ? | 
You being their mouths, why rule you net their teeth? 
Have you not ſet them on?; | 
Men. Guy calm, be _ 4 AF 
Cor. It is a purpos'd thing, and grows by F 
To curb the Lill of the nobility -: ; los 
Suffer't, and live with ſuch as cannot rule, 
Nor ever will be ruPd. * | 2 
Bra. CalPt not a plot: | | 
The people cry you :mock'd them; and of late, 
When corn was given them, gratis, you repin'd, 
Scandabd the ſuppliants for the people, call'd them 
Time-pleaſers, flatterers, foes to nobleneſs. 40s 
Cor, Why this was known before. 5 
- Bru, Not to them all. | 
Cor, Have you inform'd them ſince ? 
Bru. How'! I inform'd them 
cn. You are like to do ſuch buſineſs. 
Bry, Not unlike each way, to better yours. | 
Coy, Why then ſhould T be Conſul ? by yond” clouds, 
Let me deſerve ſo ill as you, and make me | 
our Fellow-Tribune. : 
Sic. You ſhew too much of that, 
or which the people ſtir; if you will paſs 
To where you're bound, you muſtenquire your way 
Which you are out of, with a gentler ſpirit, 
Or ne'er to be ſo noble as a Conſul, | 
Nor yoke with him for Tribune. | 
Mex. Let's be calm. 
m. The people are abus'd, ſet on; this paltring 
Becomes not Rome: nor has Corlolanu . 
Deſery'd.this ſo diſhonour'd rub, laid falſſy 
th" plain way of his merit. F 
Cr, Tell me of corn! | 8 
his was my ſpeech, and I will ſpeaFt again 
Men Not now, not now. 
Sm Not in this heat, Sir, now. 
Ci, Now as I live, I Will 


As 


48 12e 
As for my nobler friend, I crave their pardons: I 
But for the mutable rank-ſcented many, It 
Let them regard me, as I do nor flatter, U 
6 And there bekold themſelves: I ſay again, V 
| In ſoothing them, we nouriſh againſt our Senate A 
The cockle of rebellion; inſolence,  ſedition, [ter'd, H 

Which we ourſelyes haye plowed for, ſow'd and ſcat. 


Cor. HOW! no more 

As for my country I have ſhed my blood | 
Not fearing outward force; ſo all m lungs Ti 

Coin words till their decay ; 3. againſt t 22 meaſlers 80 
Which we difdain ſhould tetter = yet ſeek | 

The ve TS way to catch them. 

. ou ſpeak o'th' people, as you were a God 

3 N not a man of their infirmity.  . 

1 Sic. Twere well we let the people know . 

| Men. What! what! his choler? 

3 ' Cor. Choler! were I as patient as che midnight lp 

1 By Jou, twould be thy mind. | 

4 wy Sic. It is a mind | 

| Thar ſhall remain a poiſon where i it is, 

® Not poiſon any further. 

; Cor. Shall remain? 

Hear you this Triton of the minnows ? mark you 


By mingling them with us, the honour'd number. It 
Who lack not virtue, ao, nor power but that 1 
N Which we have given to beggars. N 
| Men. Well, no more - N M 
4 Sen. No more words, we beſeech you — FT 


2 abſolute ſhall ? 
Com. Twas from the cannon. | | 
Cor. ball. . 
i O good, but moſt unwiſe patricians ; 8 
1 You grave, but vreakleſs Senators, have you thus 


Given Hydra here to chuſe an officer, - 
| That wich his peremptory hall, being but 
The horn and noiſe o'th' monſters want no ur 
Io ſay he'll turn your current a ditch, 
And make your channel his? If he have power, 


| Then vail your ignorance ; if none, awake The 
Pour dangerous lenity; if you are learned, Call 
| | * not as common fools; if you are not, The 


Let To p 


CoRIO TAN Us. 
Let them have cuſhions before you. Your Plebians, 
If chey be Senators, and they are no leſs, 
When both your voices blinded, the great 'ſt taſte 
Moſt pallates theirs. Tbey chule their magiſtrate, 
And ſuch a one as he, who puts his ſball, 
His popular ſhall, againſt a graver bench 
Than ever frown'd in Greece; By Jo ve himſelf, 
It makes the Conſuls baſe ; and my foul akes 
To know, when two authorites are up, : 
Neither lupream, how ſoon cuntullon | | 
May enter wirt the gap of both, and take 
The one by th'other, © | n 
Com, Wenn to th market- place. 
Cor. Who ever gave that conful, to give forth 
The corn oth the it rehouſe, grit, as was use 
8 Sometime in Grete ooo Tha IF 
Men. Well, well, no more of that. 
Cor. Though. there the people had mare abſolute aver 
I ſay, they nowiſh'd diſobedience, ted 
The ruin of the ftate, '* © 1 
Bru. Why ſhall the people give 
One that ſpeaks thus their voice? 
15 Cor. Pil give my Rea ſons, "fi 
More, worthy than their. voice? They know t 
Was not our recompence, reſtitig aſſur d 
They ne ler did ſervice fort, being preſt. to th war, 
Even when the naval-of the ſtate was touch l, 
They would not thread the gates: this kind of ſervice 
Did not deſerve corn, grar?t. Being c' war, 
Their mutinies and reyolts, wherein they thew'd 
Moſt valour, ſpoke not for them. Th Necla a 8 
Wbich they have often madle ag inſt the Senate, 
All cauſe unborn, could never be the native * 
15 Of our fo frank donation, W. 
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The Senaters Courteſie! let deeds express ar : 7 


Wo the — an: and in true fer | 

| ey gave us our demandy...m Thus wedebaſe 

Ide rA S rabble. 
Gill cur Cares, fears 6 Wirich will in time brake open = 
The Locks o'th' Senate, and bring in the crow 

Let To peck the eagles r 
AJ ; YT” | 2 Se.. 
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» Bru. Enaugh, with our meaſure. | 
Cor, No, take noanore. 4 
W hat may de ſwom by, boch divine and human, Or 
Seal what I,end withal.! This double worſkip,,, | 
Where one part does diſdain with caule, the other 
Inſult without all reaſon; where gentry, title, wan 
Cannot conclude but by the yea and ns . 
Of gen'ral ignorance, it mult omit | 
Real neceſſities, and give way the while 1 | 
_ T* unſtable flightneſs ; purpoſe ſo barr'd, it follows, We 
Nothing is done tq purpole. Theretore, beſeech you, | 
(Fou that will be leis fearful than diſcreet, -  ; ©... | 


That love the fundamental part of ſtate Tri 
More than you doubt the change oft; that ain | glei 
A noble Lite before a long, and win 14110 [ 4 

Jo vamp a body with a dangerous phylick,.. ist. A 
That's ſure of death without, ) at one pluck os 

The multitudinous Tongue, let them not lick | C 
The ſweet which is their poiſon. Your SRO. #5 


Mangles true Judgment, and bereaves the ſtate” - | 4 
Of that integrity which ſhould become it: i 

Not having power to do the good it would 
For th'ill which doth controul it, 1911 


; 


Bra. H'as faid enough, r 5 
Sic. Hs ſpoken like a traitor, and mall 3 at 
As traitors do. 


Cr. Thou wretch ! deſpight ofer —— * 5 
W hat ſhould the people do with theſe bald rings, 
On whom depending, their obedience fails... 4 4% 
To th' greater bench. In a rebellio 
When what's not meet, but what niuf be, was . 20 
Then were they choſen ; in a better hour. 
Let what is meet, be ſaid, r > 2802 
And throw their power i th duſt. eds end N © 
Bru. Mani reaſon lde ad 77 
Sic. This a conſul? © AMO 
- Bru, The &diles, ho; let him bs apprehended, 
Sic. Go call the people, i in whoſe name my ſelf 
| Artach thee as a traitorous 1. 


A foe to th publick weal, _ 8 2 * 


And following to thine anſwer, hold 
Cor, Hence, old goat, Ro 4, ar 14 4 
All. We'll 42 n | 


Com. Ag'd Sir, hands * 


Cox tot Ax. 5 
Cor; Hense Seien thing, I ſhall ſhake thy bones 


Out of thy garments. 
Sic. Help me, citizens, 


Enter 4 Rabble of Plebeians with the Ediles. 
Men, On both ſides more. reſpect. 
$ic. Here's he that would take from you all your 168 
Bru. Seize him, Æailes, 
All. Down with him, down with him! 
2 Sen. Wea weapons, weapons! 5 
my & [ They all buſtle about Cariolanus. 
Tribunes, patricians, ane r 
Sicinius, Brutus, Coriolamut, citizens ! 
All, Peace, peace, peace, ſtay, hold, peace! + 
Men, W hat is about to be? I am out of breath; 
„ Confulion's near. I cannot ſpeak. —— You, Tribunes, | 
Coriolanns ; patience ; ſpeak, Sicini us. 
+ Sic, Hear me, people ce, | 
Al. 3 s hear our Tribune ; 5 peace ; ſpeak, ſpeak, 
+ 66h 
die. You are at point to loſe your liberties; 
Martizs would have all from you: Martius, 
Whom late you nam'd for Conſul. | 
Men. Fie, fie, fie, 
This is the way to Kindle, not to quench.” - | | 
Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. * 1.0 
Sic. What is the city, but the people? 7 
Al, True, the — are the city. 
Bru, By the conſent of all, we were eltabliſh'd 


ie 2 magiſtrates. 


— 


% 


You ſo remain. Tag | 4 
Men, And ſo are like to do. Jus | 4 
Cor, That is the way to lay the city flat; ; 
o bring the roof to tb dation, | 4 
d bury all which Ale ranges | * 
In heaps and piles of ruin. | a 


Sic. This deſerves deatb. | | 

Bra. Or let us ſtand to our au thority,” . | 
Ur let -. do it? 7 here pronounce, * 705 
Ipon the part o people, in whoſe power 
Ve were elected teins 0 3 is work 71 2 

M preſem death. 324-30! e 

Fe. Therefore lay hold, on 15 1 


2 ; 0 2 | Bear 


4 » 
7 


— 
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Bar him doche rack Twpe/an, and from thence . 


Into de truction caſt him. 7 
Bru. * 7 ſeize him. 4 5 
A ple. Yield, Martius, yield. L 
Men. Hear me one word, beleech your Tees hear mel y 
nate. Þ 
7 eage, ce. 
F Mien. Be that 3 truly your country friends; - 
And tempꝰrately proceed to what you would | | 5 
1 hus violently redrels. 
oF gon NO cold ways, 
| hat ſeem ike prudent helps, are ve poplonoys, 
Where the dilcale is ——ů Lay hands an him, F 
And bear him to the rock. [Cor. ver. his ſaudi © 
Cor. No ; Pll dye here ; 7 
There's ſome ameing you have bebeld we ighting, A 
Come try upon your ſelves, what you have feen me. E 
Men. Down with that ſword; Tribunes withdraw a while . x 
4 * y hands upon him. 
elp Martius, help——ou that be noble, help him 
7 3 old. C 
41 Down with him, down with him. [ Exeunt. 
IIa this mutiny, the Tribunes, the Kdiles, and Fe people | 
' are beat in. | 4 
Men. Go, get you to houle ; de gone, away, 
_ All vill bb ranghtelfe, -/- x : 
2 Sen. Get you gone. 
Com. Sean faſt, we Have as many friends or enemies | w 
Men. Shall it be put to that? eh | A: 
Sen. The Gods torbid : 'T 
I pr'ythee, noble F oh home to thy houſe, W 
Leave us to cure this cauſe, | 
ne . + 80e T 
ou cannot tent your ſe 5 
Com. Co: the, along wich an — . 1 
en. I would they were Barbori aut, as they are, | 
Though in Rome licter'd ; II Un ney | 
Though calved in the porch och Capitol : W 
Begone, put not your worthy rage into your tongue, | 
One time will owe another. H 


Cor. On fair ground I could beat forty of them, | 
Mien. i could my ſelf take up a brace &th* the heſt of the 
Jes, the two IL — Fx 


I Me 


pars. 


And being angry does forget that ever 
He beard the name of death. [4miſe wiek'n, 
' Here's:goodly werk. 


Be every man himſelf? 


Than the ſeverity of publick power, 


| As1.40 know the C ae waking, 


CoxTOTAπν . 
Go. Bu now tis odds beyond ar thmetit E. 
And manh d 1s call'd tooPry u hen it ſtands 
Againſt a falling fabrick. W. M you hence, 
Betre the tag return, whole rage doth rend 
Like interrupted Waters, and O erbeaz. 
What they are us'd to un 
Men. Pray you be £ 
Pl. try if my old wit-be in requeſt* 
With thoſe that have but Hule; 5 this muſt be ratcker 
Wirh cloth of any colour. 
Com. Come away. — Cc riclanus aud Comini us. 
1 Sen. This man has marr d his fortune. | 
Men. His nature is too noble for the worlde 
He would not flatter Arpewne tor his tridem, | 
Or Jove's for power to thunder: his heart's his meuth: : 
That his breaſt forges, that h s tongue muſt vent; 


* — oro they were ror wel; 
would they were im ur: W che wee 
Could he not ſpeak em fair? 
Enter Brutus and Sicinius, with the rabble again... 
Sic. Whete is this viper, 
That would depopulate the city, and 


Men. Your worthy Tribunes— | 
Sic. He ſhall be thrown down the e Rache 

With rigorous hands; he hath reſiſted law, 

And therefore law ſhall ſcorn him further yal 


Which he ſo ſets at nought. 
| 1 12 He ſhall well know the noble Tribunes are 
Th les mouths, and we their bands. | 
ſhall be ſure on't, - 
Men. Sir, Sir.. 
Mo. Bor A whe ſhould but buns: 
not Were 

With modeſt wa — * 

Sic. Sir, — comes it 
__ help to make this tene? 

Men. Hear me 1 =_ 


4 
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So can I name his faults 

Sic. Conſul! ——=— what Conſul 
Men. The Conſul Cerlolanuß. 
Bru, He 3 he 1 


Al. No, 

Men: If by the buns hen wn yours, good people, ; . 
I may be heard, I'd crave a word or two. Ha 
The which ſhall turn you to no further hat, = 
Than ſo much loſs of time. . 4 
1 Sie. Speak briefly _ , e | by 
For we are peremptory to c 745 1 
This 3 tra itor; to RF him hence | He 
Were but one danger, and to keep him here = Pl) 
Our certain death therefore 1 it is 199-69 Th . 
He dies to- night. TH „„ 
Men. Now the good God forbid; i | 
That our renowned Rome, whoſe gratitude It 
'Tow'rds her deſerving children, is enrollYd dd W 
In Fowve's own book, like an unnatural dam 8 = AL 
Should now eat up her own. . e 
Sic. He's a diſeaſe that muſt cut away. 3 Be 
Men. Oh, he's a limb, that has but a diſeaſe Ar * 
Neorraly to cut it ,; 0 cure it, eaſie. Try | 
Wat has he done to Rome, that's werthy death? n d 
Killing our enemies, the bluod he hath loſtt WI 
Which I dare vcuch, is more than that he cg nn. 
(By many an ounce) he dropt it far his country: 1 J 
And what is left, to lefe it by his country, Le 
Were to us all 9 do'r, and ſuffer it, - | Or 

A brand to th*. end &th* world. 11 % br 1403 
Sic. This is clean rung. + *- 
Bru. Meerly awry: when he did fore his country de 
to honour d him. <4 
Men. The ſervice of the foot's 1415 +: 2 | 3 
Being once gangreen' d, it is not. then reſpected . 


For what bet. re it wa 
Bru. We'll here no more. | 
Purſue him to his houſe, and plus 
_ Leſt his infection, being of an- 
Spread further. + 
Men. One word more, one 4% 


him TORN 
ene 


This tiger-footed rape; when it ſhall "=P 


1 Thy harm of unskann's —_— will (roo dich i 
9 ov 4 | Tye 


— 
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Tye leaden pounds to s heels» Proceed by Pei 
Leſt parties {as he is belov'd) break out, | LI 
And ſack great Rome with Romans. 
Bru. It *twere {Cc nn————_ 
Sic. What do ye talk ? 4 5 
Have we not had a taſte of his obed ence? | 
Our Ædiles ſmote, our ſelves reſifþfd, come 
Men. Conſider this; he ha h been bred i'th' wars 
Since he could draw a ſwerd, and is ill- hood ks) 
In boulted language, meal and bran together 
He throws without diſtincti n. Give me leave, 
Pl] go to him, and undeggake to bring him 
* WW Where he ſhall anſwer by a lawful form, 
n peace to his utmoſt per, © 
1 Sen. Noble Tribunes, | 62) 16, 
It is the human way; the other courſe - LEN 
Will prove too bloody, and the end of it 
Unknown to the beginning. /- 
Sie. Noble Menenius, © © 
Be you then as the peoples officer; - - 
Matters; lay down your weapons. | 
Brs. Go not home | Bo th be ra 
Sic. Meet on the forum ; well attend you there, TE. 
Where, if you bring not Martius, well proceed 
; our firſt way. IN 
. Men. VII bring him to you, - | 
Let me defire your company; he muſt come, | 
Or what is worſt will follow. | [Exeunt., 
| Enter Coriolanus with Noble. f 
c. Let them pull all about mine ears, preſent me 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horſes heels, 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian roc, 
That the precipitation might down ſtretch 
Below the beam of fight, yet will I ſtill 
Be thus to them. | 


= 


; (T0 Enter Volumnia, 
Noble. You do the nobler. 
Cer, 1 muſe my mother 2. 
not approve me further, who was wo 
call them woollen vaſſals, things created - 
Io buy and {ell with/groats, to ſhew bare heads 
In copgregations, yawn, be _ and wonder, 


5e Wen 


, 


&@ . - Coxriotinps. 
When one of my ordinance ſtoog. up 
Io ſpeak of peace, or war; (I talk of ry 
Why did you with me milder? wou'd' wy * me 
Falſe to my nature? rather lay, Lp. | | 
The man lam, | 


F ; To Ss n FT , 
I would have had you put our power we 
m_= y had worn i, FE 1 i . 
et's go. | | | I 
| 2 vou my ht have been enough the man you are. 
HO 2 to be ſo. Tb 5 had + | 
The thi t. thrawt your di ones if. * 
You had fh ſhew'd them how ye were V 
Ere 2 lack'd power to croſs you. 5 
1 et them hang. | 0 
- Vu. Ay, and ea too. | N 
Exter Menenius with the Senators, T 
". Men. Come, come, you've been too rough, ANC den V 
ro 
You muſt return, and mend it. | . 
Sen, There's no remedy, . | M 
| Valeſs, by not ſo doing, our d city at. d ot © 7 
. Cleaye in the midſt, and AD eit 63 122 7 
Vol. Pray be counſell d; Wo atk av At 
I have a heart as little apt as yours,  _ U 
But yet a brain that leads may ule of ** | Fe 
To better vantage. | 0 
Men. Well ſaid, noble woman; 2 
Before he ſnould che ſtgog.to th” heart, W that Cc 
The violent fat 0'ch” times craves it ag phyfick | PN 
For the whole ſtate, Id put my armour on, $1.6 « 0 
Which I can ſcarcely bear. A get 
Cer. What muff Ide TWIN | G, 
Men. Return to th' Tribuneg, 1. A. 
Cor. Well, what they? What then? 1 
Men. Repent what yauhdwe poke... At 
Cor. For e, I cannot do it fax theGods, M 
Muſt I then do't to them? | W 
Vl. You are tea ablalnte. | | N. 
Tho” therein you;can never-de;ta0:nable,. . T 
But when exttemitins: ſpeals, I ve: beard yau. "a | Ti 
- Honout and policy, Ake. unſe ver d igends, (1 of Ft H: 


d war do grow ah Eat that, and tell me 


) 


In 


__ ChbrnoLlanVtls 
In peace, what each of them: by thꝰ other loſes, 
That they combine not there? 800 
Cor. uſh, t — — | 
Men. A good demand. *. 
vol. If it he honour in ybur wars, t ſeem 


The ſame you ate got, which for your. beſt ends a 


You call your. policy: how is't leſs or worſe. 
That it ſhall hold companionſhip in peace 
With honour, as in war, fince that to both | 
It ſtand in like requeſt. _ * : 
Cor. Why force. you this? e. 
Vel. Becauſe it / lies on you to- to the people: 
Not by your on inſtruction, nor by th' matter | 


Which uur heart prompes:you-10; but with ſuch words 


But rooted in your tongue ; baſtards, and ſyllables 
Ot 20 Movie: to:your:bolom's truth. 7 oa 
Now, this no more diſhonours you at all, 
Than to take in a town with: gentle words, 
Which. elſe would put you to your fortune, and 
The hazard of much blood. 
| would diſſemble with my nature, where 

fortunes and my friends at ſtake requii c 
I ſhould do ſo in honour. I'm in this f 
Your wife, your ſon : theſe ſenators the nobles, 
And you will rather ſkew our genetal lowts, 
How. you cin frown,. then ſpend a fawn upon em 
For the inheritance of their loves, and fafeguard'. 
Of what that want might ruin. FFI | 
5 Noble ur! a 5 ſe . 8 

ome go with us, ſpeak fair: may ſalve ſo- 
Not what is re en N ws | 
Of what is paſt... — | 
Fl. I pr ythee now; my ſon; 

Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand, 
And.thas far-having ſtretch'd it (here be with them) 


Thy knee. buffing the-ſtones ; for in ſuch buſineſs 


Action is eloquence, and the eyes cf th' iguc rant 
More learned than the ears, waving thy head; 
Which oſten, thus, correcting thy ſtout heart 
Now humble as the ripeſt mulberry, » + 
That will par hold che handling: or-ſay to them, 
Thou art their ſoldier, and being bred in broits © 
Haſt not the ſoft way, which thou doftconfeſs- 
Were fit ſor thee to uſe, as they to claim, 


* 


* 
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Im asking their good loves, but thou wilt frame 
Thy ſelf (forſooth) hereaiter theirs fo far, It 
As thou haſt power and perſon, — — 
Men. This but done, | 


As words to little purpoſes -: 4 4 
Vol. Pr'ythee now...... 
o and be rul'd: altho} I know thou dſt rather 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf 
Than flatter him in a bower. «© - © 
iter Cominius. 


For they have pardons, being azk'd, as free, Arn 


Here is Cminiut. 


Cem. I have been th* market - place, and Six, tis t 


1 ha ve 455 party; or —_— your ſelf 
calmnefs, or- by abſence: alls in r. 
"Men. Only au „ 2 1) 
Com. I think twill ſerve, if he 
Can thereto frame his ſpirit. 
Vol. He muſt and will: a 
Pr'ythee now ſay you will, and go about it. 


Cor. Muſt I go to ſhew them my unbarbed ſconce? 


Muſt my baſe tongue give to my nobler heart 
A lie, that it muſt bear? well, Iwill do't : 
Yet were there but this ſingle plot, to loſe'. © 


Thus mould of Martius, they to duſt ſhould grind it, 


And throw't againſt the wind. To th market · place 
You've put me now to ſuch a part, which never 
I ſhall diſcharge to th' life. AN 
Com. Come, come, we'll prompt yo. 
Vel. Ay, prythee now ſweet ſon, as thou haft ſaid 
My praiſes made thee firſt a ſoldier ; fo 2 
Jo have my praiſe for this, perform a part 
Thou haſt not done before, - * 
, 2 8 þ muy do't : 
way my diſpoſition, and poſſeſs me 185 
Some harlot's ſpirit: my Adar of war be turn'd, 
* Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 
© That babies lulls aſleep ; the.ſmiles of knaves 
IJent in my cheeks, and ſchoul-boys tears take up 


- 
- 


Ide glaſſes of my fight : a beggat's tongue 


Make motion through my lips, and my arm'd knees * 


| 4 " * 


* 


EV 'n as the ſpeaks; vby alli cheir hearts were yours: A 


S 2 — 


T 
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« Which bow'd but in my ſtifrup, bend like his | 
4 That hath receiv'd an alms, . 1 will not dot, 
+ Left I ſurceaſe to honour mine own truth, 
And by my body's action, teach my mind £ 
« A moſt inherent baſeneſs. 5 TIE 
Pil. At thy choice then: 
To beg of thee, it is my more diſhonour, 
Than thou of them, Come all to ruin, let 
'Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous ſtoutneſs: for I meck at death 
With as big heart as thou, Do as thou liſt. 
Thy valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuck dſt from me? 
But own thy pride thy felt, | 
Cor. Pray be content : - 
Mother, I'm going to the market-place ? 
Chide me no more. Il mountebank their loves, 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home belov'd 6 
Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going | 
Commend me to my wife. I'll return Conſul, 
Or never truſt to what my tongue can do 
Pth' way of flangy further. 054 
Fol. Do your will. | [Exit Volumnia, 
Com. Away, the Tribunes do attend you: arm 
Your ſelf to anſwer mildly : for they're prepar'd 
With accuſations, as I hear, more ſtrong a 
Than are upon you pet. . 
Cer. The word is, mildly. Pray let us go. 
Let them accuſe me by invention : I | 
Will anſwer in mine honour, | 
Men. Ay, but mildly. | | | 
Gr, Well, mildly be it then, mildly. [Exeuntt 
PR ON Enter Sicinias and Brutus. . 
Bru. In this point charge him home, that he affects 
Tyrannic power: if he evade us there, 
Inforce him with his envy to the people, 
And that the ſpoil got on the Auti ates | 
Was ne'er diſtributed. What, will he come? 
Enter au Aidile. © 


Ea. He's coming. | 
Bru, How accompanied? 
Aa. With old Menenivs, and thoſe ſenators 
That always favour'd him. * l 
Sie, Haye you a catalogue 
all the voices that we have procur'd, * 


= 


| 
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Set down by ch pollP) 


d. I have,; tis ready, here, | 
Sic. Have you collectod dem by tribes ? 10. 
Ad. I have. 
Sic. Aſſemble preſently the peop ple hither. 

An! when they hear me ſay, It ſhall. be ſo, 

ch” right and ſtren thoth commons 5 de it either 


For death, for fine, or baniſhment, then let them, 
If I 1ay fine, cry fine; if death, cry ny 
| Infiiting on the old pretogative 


And power ?ch' truthio'ch! cauſe. - 

Ad. Iwill inform them. 

Bra. And when ſuch time the have begun to crx 1 
Let them not ceaſe, but with a din cha 
lafbrce the preſent execution 


Of what we chance to ſentence. 
d. Very well. 
Sic. Make them be ſtrong, and ready forthis hint, 
When we ſhall hap to give't chem. 
Bru. Go about it. [Exil Pally 


Put him to choler ſtreight: he hath been TY 
Ever to conquer, and to have his word + 
Of contradiction. Being once chaſt, he cannot 
Be reign d again to temp rance ; then he ſpeaks 
What's in his heart; and that is there, which ol 
With us s his neck. ad k 
Euter Coriolanus, Menenius, © with others 
Sic. Well, here he comes. 8 — 
Men. Calmly I do beſeech you. a Ie 
Cor. Ay, as 4 hoſtler, that for the reſt pece 
Will bear the knave by th' volume: the honour d Gods 
Keep Rome in ſafety, and the chairs of. juſtice 
Supply with worthy men, plant love you: 
Through our large temples with ſhews of * peace, 


And not our ſtreet with war. 


1 Sen. Amen, amen. 
Mer. A noble wiſh. 


Enter the Fidile wit he nue, 


Ste. Draw near, y Ws 

Ad. Fe to your Tribunes: audience; 
Peace, I fa 
Cor, Fir. hear me ſpeak, 
Butb, ir, Wel, lay: ho. 


g ** 


Corroratys 


Cor, Shall J be charg d no farther thas this preſent f 
Muſt all determine: — 925 

Sic. 1 do demand, 
If you ſubmit you to the peoples voices, 
Aw their and are content 
To ſuffer lawful cenſure for ſuch faults - 
As ſhall be proy'd upon you? a 

Cor, I am content. 

Men. Lo, citizens, he ſays he i ir content: 
The warlike ſervice he has done, conſder; | 
Think on the wounds his body bears, which he 
Like graves th holy church-yard. | 

Cor. Scratches with briars, ets to move 


Laughter only, ho 
Men. C der further : 
That when he ſpeaks not like a citizen, 


You find him like a ſoldier ; da not take 
His rougher accents for analicioas ſounds > 
But, ks I fay, ſuch as become a ſoldier. 
Rather than envy, you 

Com, Well, well, no mare. 

dr. What is the matter, 


That being paſt fer with full voice, 75 
Im ſo diſhonour'd, that the very hour 0 Nui 
You take it off again? 


Sie. Anſwer to us. 
Gr. Say then: Tis true, Lought 


ſo. 


Whom Rome all ſeaſon d office, and to 
N * ſelf unto a power tyrannical, 
or which you are a traitor to the People. 

0 How? traitor? . 

&. Nay, cemperately/ Your promiſe. 

er. The fires ith' loweſt hell fold in the-people$ 
Call me theis traitor;!'' thou 1 injurious Tiida 
Within thine eyes fate twenty thoufancy 
I wy hands. cluech's as many millions, in 
dur lying tongue both numbers; I would fp - 
Thou lieft unto thee, with a Voice as * 
As I do Nel the Gods, . 

ws Mark you this, people ? 

To th rock with him. 

bs Peace; 


Sic, We charge you, that you have contriv'd to take 
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| My 
We need not t new matter to his charge: | 
W hat 8 ſeen him do, and heard him . WV. * 
Beating, your officers curling your ſelves, , * 
Oppolin laws with ſtroaks, and here defying. | - 
oſe whoſe great power muſt try him, even this, | 5 
So criminal, and in ſuch capital Kind, * 
Deſerves th extreameſt deal. k > 
Bra. But fince he hath mie its | - 
Serv'd well for Rem £3 4 * 
Cor. What do you prate of ſervice 2 | "oh 
Brs, I talk of that, chat ewt 6997 va! 4 Th. 
Cor. You? =o | | : And 
Men. Is this the promiſe char you made e your g mother? | 1 
Com. Know, I pray you WY 
Cor. Pl know no further: 


Lord them pronounce the;ſteep Tarpeian end, 
| Vagabond exile, — Tarpon Mil etc 
But with a grain a- day, bwuld not buy 955 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word, - 
N check my courage for what they can give,” 
| To ave't with ſaying, ET: $83 <7 1 0 
Sic, For that he has jv; E 
(As much as in him lyes) ſrbm time to rite + $4 Bf e 21 1 
Envy againſt the people: Seeking niddns* - ddt ci 
To pluck away their power; as now at lat 


| Givn hoſtile ſtroaks, and that not in the end ab. A 
Of dreaded juſtice, but on the mĩniſters 182 4 * 
That do diſtribute it, in the name o'th* people, v 
And in the power of us the Tribunes, we 6 _ 7 

_ (Ev'n from this inſtant) baniſh vr our nc 4 Give 
In peril of precipitat on "Tor Wi 
* off the rock Tarpei an, never more ts * 4 

o enter our Rome's es. Fay 8 name, * 0 r 
I fay it ſhall | be ſo. * 2 7 : o = 
Al. It ſhall be ſo; it be l ler him away . c 
He's baniſ d, beſo; hall be 24. Ti + 


Com, Hear me; my maſters, a comm 
Sic, He's ae N 9 more 2 ng. on 00. 
Com. Let me ſpea 


I have been Con ey 01 con "AY from Rome, | 
9 enemies marks upon me. I do love | 4 

My country's good, with a reſpect .more wander | 15 
Mo holy, and * than mine own life, Wy 4 


ConroOLaNus 
My dear wife's eſtimate, her womb's increaſe, 
And treaſure of my ins: Then if I would 
Speak that! 

Sic. We know your drift. Speak, what? | 

Bru. There's no more to be ſaid, but he is baniſh'd 
As enemy to the people, and his country. 
It ſhall be ſo. 

All, It ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be. o 

Gr. You common cry of curs, whoſe breath l hate, 
As reek of the o'th* rotten fenns ; whoſe loves I Prize, 
As the dead carkaſſes of unburied men, 
That do corrupt my air: I baniſh you, | 
And here remain with your uncertainty, A 
Let every feeble rumour ſhake your hearts, 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 
Fan you into deſpair: Have the power ſtill 
To baniſh your defenders, till at length, * - 1 0 Tv 
Your ign rance (which finds not till it feels, {4.1 4 TT ET 
Making your reſeryation of your ſelyes on 1 
till your own enemies) deliver you — 
As moſt abated captives to ſome nation ly 
That won you without blows, Deſpiſing « then 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back: 
There is a world elſewhere—— 


* xeunt C: riolanus, Cominius and ler 


The people ſhout and N their a 
Fail. The people's ene 8 14 is gone, is go N 


Al. Our enemy is bani he is as "Hoot hoo ! 
Sic. Go ſee him out at gates, and follow him 
i As he hath follow'd you; with all deſvight 
ive him deſerv'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the ci y. u 
All. Come, come; let s ſeg him out of * nies; dann (1 


4 


The Gods preſerve our noble Tribunes ; come, [Exe,- 
FP 
h we. #6 ®gg 265-4 1, # 


er S Voluminia, Virgilia, Menenius, Cominith, 
| wii the young Nobility of Rome. 


OME, leave your tears: A brief farewel : The. 
beaſt 


My ſal many beads butts me away, - Nay, mother, Where 


W here is your ancient courage? you were 
To ſay, extremity; was the trier of ſpirits, 
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1 


That common chances common men could bear z. 
That when the ſea was calm, all boats allke 
Shew'd maſterſhip in floating. Fortune's blos 


When moſt ſtruck home, being gent 
A noble cunning, You were us d to ic 
With precepts that would make invincible 
The heart that conn'd them. 

Vir. Oh heavens! O heavens! 


2 


Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee, man 


Vel. Now the red | Was 
And occupations periſh,  - 

Cor. hat U at. What! | 1 
I ſhall be lov'd, when I am lack'd, Nays 


RIGS ah eve i ene 


mother, 


Reſume that ſpirit, when. you were wont to lay, 


H you had been the wife of Hertulet, 


Six of his labours yau'd have done, and'ſavid. 


Tour husband ſo much ſweat. Caminius, 


Droop not; adieu: Farewel my wife, my mother 


I'll do well yet. Thou old and true Meneni 


Thy tears are falter than a young man's 


venemous to thine eyes. (fometime) Generah,: 


, 


Ive ſeen the ſtern, and thou. haſt oft beheld 
Heart-hardning ſpectaclas. Lelbrheſe fad women 


Tis. fond. to wail inevitable ſtroaks 
As tis to laugh at em. Mother, you. wor: 


Believe't not lightly, (tho 1 go alone, 
+ Like to a lonely — that his ſen 


Makes fear d, and talk'd of more chan ſeen 
caught 


— or _ ou _— or be. 
ith cautelous baits and. practice. 
Vel. My firſt ſos, | 


With thee a wh 


That ſtarts i*ch' way: 


fore thee, 
Cor. O the Gods 


My hazards ſtill have been your folace ; and 


. 


Where wind an of take good o 
| ile; determine on ſome courſe, 
More than à wild 8 each chance, 


Com. I'll follow thee a month, deviſe with thee 
Where thou ſhalt reſt, that thou may'ſt hear of us, 
And we of thee, So if the time thruſt forth, 


1 
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A cauſe of thy repeal, we ſhall not fend 
Oer the vaſt world, to ſeek a ſingle man, 
And loſe advantage, which doth ever cool 
F;h! abſence of the needer. 

Coy. Fare ye well! | | 
Thou'ſt years upon thee, and thou art too full 
Of the war's ſurfeits, to go rove with one 
That's yet unbruis d; bring me but at gate. 
Come, my ſweet wife, nr deareſt mother, and 
My friend of noble touch: When Jam forth, 
Bid me farewel, and ſmile. I pray you, come. 
While I remain above the ground, you ſhall 
Hear from me ſtill, and neyer of me ought 
But what is like me formerly. ' 

Men. That's AE ha 
As any ear can hear. Come, let's not weep, 

If — * ſhake off but one ſeven years 


From thoſe old arms and legs, by the good Gods 


d with thee every ſoot. 
Cor, Give me thy hand. Ta 


aer Sicinius and Brutus, with the Ah; 
Se. Bid them all home, hes gone; ahd we I no farthet, 


Vex'd are the nables, who we have ſided 
In his behalf. | af 
Bra. Now we have ſhewn our power, 
Let us ſeem humbler after it is done, 
Than when it was a doing. | 
Sic. Bid them home. 
day their great enemy is gone, and they 


Stand in their ancient ſtrength. 


Bru. Diſmiſs them home. 
Here comes his mother. 


Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, and Menening 


Sic. Let's not meet her. 
Bau. Why ? 
He. They ſay ſhe's mad. 


Bry, They have ta'en.note of us: Keep on your way: 


Vol. Oh, ye are well met: 


The hoarded plague o'th* Gods re ;uite your love... 


Men. Feace, peace, be not fo loud. 


Vel. If that I could for weeping, you ſhould hear 
Nay, and you ſhall hear ome. Wall you be ie? 
8 Fog. You ſhall ftay too: I would T had the power 


1 


ne? 
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To ſay ſo to my husband. | : 
Sic. Are you man-kind? 
Vel. Ay, tool : Is;that a ſhame? note o bur his f. ol. 
Was not a man my father? hadſt thou foxſhip 
To baniſh him that ſtruck more blows for Refs, 3 
Than thou haſt ſpoken words . 
Sic. Oh bleſſed heav'ns!_..._ | | 
Vel. More noble blows, than ever thou wiſe words, 
And for Rome s good IU tail thee what yet go 
Nay, but thou ſhalt ſtay too Loud my ſon. 
Were in 4-abia, and thy tribe PERS a 
His good ſword i in his hand. 
Sic. What then? 
Vir. What then? he'd make a an end of thy ſtent. 
Val. Baſtards, and all. 
Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome! 
- Men. Come, come, peace. 
Sie. I would he had continued to hs country 
As he began, and not unknit himſelf 
The noble knot he made, 1 1 
Ers. I would he had. 7 
Sn he — ewas you PAST) the rb 


Cx's, _ judge's 25 fly of his worth, 
As I can of thoſe myſteries which beavn 
Will not have earth to know, 
Bra. Pray let us gO. 
Vel. Now, pray Sir, get you 
You've done a dive 4050 8 g0, hear this 
As far as doch the Capitol DF 
The meaneſf houſe in Rome; ſo far as my 3 
This lady's husband here, this (do you ſee) 
Whom you have baniſh'd, does exceed you al. 
Bru. Well; well, we'll leave you. . 2 
Sic. uy ſtay you to be baited | 
With one that wants her wits? _ Tab Tribunts, 
vol. Take my prayer with you. | 
I wift.the Gods had nothing elſe to do, 
But to confirm my curſes. Could I meet em 
But once a- day, it would unclog my heart. 
Of what lyes heavy tot. | ,* 
Men. You've told them home, 


Apd by my work have cauſe : Youl bar with me? 


Val 


77 
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Ve. Anger's my meat, I ſup upon my ſelf, 
And to ſhall ſtarve with feeding: Come, let's go, 
Leave this faint pu'ings and lament as I do, 
e: To 


In anger, J#ne-li me; come, fie, fie. [Exe. 
Enter a Roman and # Volſcian. . 
Rom. I know you well, Sir, and you know me: Your name, 

| think, is Aari an. . * 


Vil. It is ſo, Sir: truly I have forgot you. 
Rom. Iam a Roman, but my ſervices are as you are, againſt 
em. Know you me yet? 
Vol. Nicanor ? no. 
Rom, The ſame, Sir. 45785 
l. You had more beard when J laſt faw you, but your 
favour is well appear'd by your tongue: What's the news in 
Reme? I have a note from the Volſcian ſtate to find you out 
there. You have well ſaved me a day's journey. jd 
Row. There hath been in Rome ſtrange inſurrections: The 
people againſt the ſenators, patricians, and nobles. WT 1 
ax Hath been! Fu _ then? our ſtate thinks not ſo: 
ey are in a moſt warlike preparation, and hope to come, 
boon think in the heat of their dinchion,” 24367 e 
Rim. The main blaze of it is paſt, but a ſmall wo Arm 
make it flame again. For the nobles receive ſo to the heart 
the baryſhment of that wor hy Corzolanzs, that they are in a 
ripe aptneſs to take all power from the people, and to pluck. 
from them their Tribunes for ever. This lies glowing, I can 
tell you, and is almoſt mature for the breaking out. 
ol. Coriolanns baniſh'd? 
Rom. Baniſh'd ? Sir. | | 
Vol. You will be welcome with this in- elligence, Nicaner. 
, Rem. The day ſerves well for them now. I have heard it 
ſaid, the fitteſt time to corrupt a man's wife, is when ſhe's fal- 
len out with her husband. Your noble Tellus Außaius will 
appear well in theſe wars, his great op, oſer Ori alanus being 
now in no requeſt of his country. | 5 
Val. He cannot chuſe. I am moſt fortunate, thus acciden 
tally to encounter yu. You have ended my buſineſs, and 1 
will merrily accompany you home. | 1 
Rom. I ſhall between this and ſupper tell you moſt ſtrange 
things from Rome; all tending to the good of their adveria- 
Ties. Have you an army ready, ſay you? 
Joel. A moſt royal one. e centurions and their charges 
düſtinctly billetted, already in the entertainment, and to be on 
fog at an hour's warning. Rom, 


% 
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Rom. 1 am joyful to hear of their readineſs, and am the 
man, I think, that ſhall ſet them in preſent action. S0, Sit, 
heartily well met, and moſt glad of your company. 

Fel. You take! my part from 1 wh I have the moſt cauſe i Ap 
10 be glad of yours. - | 

| Rows, Well, let us go together. [ Exeunt.  . * 

Enter Coriolanus in mean Apparel, diſguiſe, — 2 ber 

Cor. A goodly city is this Am. Cry, 1 
TTis I that made thy widows: many an heir my 
Of theſe fair edifices, for my wars 

Have I heard groan, and drop: then know me not, 


Leſt that thy wives with ſpits, and boys with ſtones, | hea 
e pn flay me. Neve you, Sir, | 1 

Enter # Citizen. ' 
| Go, Dome if is be your will whore gat aa. 


Is bittereſt enmity. 80 ſelleſt foes; 


Il. do his country ſervice. [Exit 


e. ITis Bere before 
Oh world, thy Hippery. turns! friends now it ſworn, 


To take the one the other, by ſome chance, 


N er. Wine, wine, wine! what ſervice is here? 
1 think our fellows are aſleep. . [Exit, 


Ic he in Aut iu 
Ci Me is and feaſts the nobles of e, at his houſe 


e SW kick l 1 houſe, 5 


— 


S 
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er. Think vou, Sir: aten 8 [ Exit tian. 


W hoſe double boſoms ſeem to wear one heart, 

:W hoſe hours, whoſe bed, whoſe meal and 3 
Are ſtill together: who twine (as 'twere in love) 
Unſeparable, ſhall within this hour, 

On a diflention of a doit, break out 


TE" . 
„ 


Whoſe paſſions and whoſe plots have broke their ſleep 7 bh 


»> 
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Some trick not worth an egg, ſhall; grow. dear friends, 
And in: er- join their iſſues. So with — 4 | 
My birth-place. have J and my lovers le 

This enemy's ton 1H enter ; if he ſlay me; 

He does fair juſtice ; if he gives me way, 


Muſick plays. Enter-a Serving man. 


B. 
© wa 


Enter another Serving-nian 


528 W heie?s Catas? my maſter calls-fos him: e 
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Futer Coriolanus. 
0er. A goodly houte ; che feaſt fmells well ; bu: 1 
7 Wl Appear 1:0 like a gueſt. 
wh Fueter the firſt Serving man. 
1 Ser. What would you have, friend? whence cent 
berc's no place for you : Pray go to the door. Exit. 
Cor. I have deſerv d no better entertainment, in being Co- 
rlalanus. LA. 
Enter 4 1 Servant. 
2 Ser. When are you, Sir? has the porter his eyes in his 
bd that he gives entrance to ſuch com; ani. ns? pray Bet 
jou out. 
Cor. Away 
2 Ser. Away? —— get you away. 
Cor. Now thou'rt troubleſom. 
2 Ser. Are you ſo brave? Pll have you talk'd with anon. 
Enter a third Servant. The firſt meets we. Þ 
Fg: What fellow's this? 
A ſtrange one as ever I look' d op: I cannot get * 
out o'th' houle : pr'ythee, call my maſter to him. | 
3 Ser. What have you to do here, fellow?" pray you. avoid 
the houſe. 

Cor. Let me but ſtand, Iwill not hurt your hearth, 

3 Ser, What are you?” 

Cor. A gentleman. 

3 Ser. A marvellous poor one. 

Cer. True; fo Fam. 

3 Ser. Pray you, poor gentleman, take up ſome other Aari- 
on, here's no place for you; pray you, avoid: come. 

Cor. Follow your function, go and batten on cold bits. 

[ Puſhes him away from bim. 

3 Ser, What, will you not? Kar wer tell my matter, what 
a ſtrange gueſt he has here. 
2 Ser, And I ſhall. [Exe ſecond ſeruing-men, 
Cor. Under the canopy. 
go. Ser. Under the canopy? 


3 Ser. i 's that? | 
Cor. I the City of kites and crows. 


ill , 3 Ser. Petr city of kites and crows? whatan aß; it is! then 
'Y ®0u dwelpſt with daws too? 3 


. 0 * . * 
- - 
* 


* 
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Cor. No, I ſerve not thy maſter. - 
Ser. How, Sir! do you meddle with my maſter? 


or. Ay, 'tis an honeſter ſervice, than to meddle. with thy Th: 
miſtreſs : thou prar ſt, and Prat 'ſt; 5 ſerye with thy trencher. 31 
hence, 4 [Beats him away, 4 
Enter Aufidius, with 4 ſerving-man. = 
Af W here. is this fellow ? ” 
er. Here, Sir, I'd have beaten him like a dog, but for * | 
Atriboring the lords within. ga 
Auf. Whence com'ſt thou? what would'ſt thou? thy . 
name? 
Wh by tpe fpeal ft not? ſpeak man: whit's thy name? by 
or, If, Tullus, yet . know ſt me not, and ſeeing os | My 
Doſt not yet take me for the man I am, Wh 
Necellity coma.ands me name my felt. 7 9 
Auf. What is thy name? oe | do 
Cor. A name unmuſical to Velſei an eat, And 
And harſh in ſound to thine. 3 4 Þ hy 
Auſ. Say, what's thy name? 3 * 4 
Thou haſt a grim appearance, and thy face Rae 
Bears a command int; though thy dackles torn, 1 
Thou ſhew'ſt a noble veſſel; what's thy name? Sho 
Cor. Prepare thy brow. to frown ; know'ſt thou me yet ? And 
Auf. I know thee not; thy names Th: 
Cor. My name is Garus Martius, who hath "ſp | Min 
To thee particularly, and to all the Volſcfans, | M 
Great hurt and miſchief, thereto witneſs may | * 
My Sirname, Ceriol. mus. The painful ſervice, The 
The extream &angers, and the drops of blood | = 7 
Shed far my thankleis c untry, are requited | m 
"But with that ſi rname. A good memory, ; Cor 
And witneſs of the-malice and diſpleaſure " Bit 
Which thou could'ſt bear me; only that name remains. —_— 
The cruelty and envy of the people, 3 The 
permitted by our daſtard noble 


es, who [4 The 
Have all forſook me, hath dev ud the reſt ; Beſt 
And ſutter'd me by th' voice of ſlaves to be 
Hoop'd out of Reme. Now this extremi 

Hath brought me to thy hearth, not out of hops 
(Miſtake me no) to ſave my lite ; for if 
I had fear'd death, of all the men ?7.h* world 

I'd have avoided hee, But in meer ſpite bs 


5 > To 


1 


Pace more to hew thy target from thy 


 Cor1roranus. 
To be full quit of thoſe my baniſhers, 
Stand T before thee here: then if thou haſt 
A heart of wreak in thee, that wilt revenge X 
Thine own particular wrongs, and ſtop thoſe maims 
Of ſhame ſeen through thy country, ſpeed thee ſtraight, 
And make my miſery ſerve thy turn: fo ule it, 1 
That my revcngeful ſervices may prove 

As benefits to thee. For I Will fight 

Againſt my canker'd'country, with the ſpleen 

Ot all the under fiends. But if % be 

Thou dar ſt not this, and that to prove more fortunes 
Thcu'rt tir d; then in a word I alſo am 
Longer to live moſt weary, and preſent 

My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice: 

Which not to cut, would ſhew thee but a fool, 

Since I have ever f How'd thee with hate, "Of 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's breaſt, 

And cannot live, but to thy ſhame, unleſs 


t. be to do thee ſervice. 


Auf. Oh, Martius, Martius, | 
Each word thou'ſt ſpoke, hath weeded from my heart 
A root of ancient envy, If Jupiter | 
Should from you cloud ſpeak to me things divine, 
And ſay, tis true; I'd not believe them more 
Than thee, all- noble Martius. Let me twine 
Mine arms about thy body, where againſt 
My gra ined aſh an hundred times hath broke, 
And ſear'd the moon with ſplinters: here I clip 
The anvil of my ſword, and do conteſt 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love, 
ever in ambitious ſtrength 1 did 
Contend againſt thy valcur. Know thou firſt, 
Iod the maid I married ; never man 
Sigh'd truer breath: bur, that I ſee thee here, 
Thou noble thing, more dances my rapt heart, 
Than when I firſt my wedded' miſtreſs ſaw | 


Veſtride my threſhold. ” Why, thou Mart, I tell thee, 


We have a power on foot; and I had purpoſe 
do 
Or loſe my arm fort: thou haſt beat me out 


| Nvelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly fince 


ö 


Uream't of encounters 'twixt thy ſelf and me: 
We have b en drawn together in my ſleep, 
> Unbuckling 


tell how to term it. 


Cox lot Ax u:. 
Unbuckling helms, fiſting each other's throat, 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy Martin 
Had we no quarrel elſe to Rame, but that 
Thoy art thence baniſh'd, we would muſter all 
From twelve to ſeventy 5 and pouring war 
Into the bowels of .ungrateful * 1 
Like a bold flood of'er-bear.. O come, go in, 
And take our friendly Senators by th' hands, 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
Who am prepar d againſt 5 
Thou .es Rome it ſelf. : 
En Vou bleſs me, Gods! | 
Auf. There fore, moſt abſolute Sit, if thou wilt havs 
The leading of thine. own revenges, take 
One half of my commiſſion, and ſer down, 
As beſt chou art experienc'd, fince thou know'ſt | 
Thy country's ſtrength and weakneſs, thine own way; 
Whether to Nu againſt the gates of Rome, i; OD 
rudely viſit them in parts remo tec. " us 
15 o fright them, ere deſtroy. But come, come in, 
Leet me commend thee firſt to thoſe that "ſhall 
Say yea to thy deſires. A thouſand welcomes, 
And more a friend, than cer an enemy: 
Ve Martius, that was much. Your band; niofl-welcome 
| | 6-1 [Exemr. 


Euter two duet. | 
1 8 Here's a ſtrange alteration. ö 

2 Ser, By my hand, I thought to have duden him wich 
a crudgel, and yet my mind gave me, his clothes made a falſe 
report of him. 

1 Ser. What an arm he has! he tum'd me about brick 0) 
finger and his thumb, as one would ſet up a top. 

2 Ser. Nay, I knew by his face that there was ſomething 

in him, He had, Sir, a kind of Bice, .. I cannot 


1 Ser, He had ſo: Looking, as it were——would I were 
Lange} but I thought there was more in him than I coul 
t 
2 Ser. So did I, I'll be ſworn-: He is imply the careſt n 
_ #th* world. 


1 Ser. 1 think. he u, bor a greater ſoldier than be, 3 
| Wot one. 


: ' 0 94 5 a — - 
- EY 1 by ky q 
7 we dd * X — Ui 


CoRIOLANUS 63 


2 Ser. Whg, my maſter? 
x Ser. Nay, it's no matter for that. 
2 Ser. Worth fix on him. | 
1 Ser. Nay, not ſo neither; bur I ak him to ba 
the greater ſoldier. 
- 2 Ser. Faith, look you, one-cannot tell how to fa 
that ; for the defence of a town, our general is ex- 
cellent. | 
I Ser. Ay, and for an aſſault too. | 
Enter 8a. third Servant. 
3 Serv. Oh Qaves, I can tell you news: . you 
raſcals. 
Both. What, what, What? let's partake. 
3 Sur. I would not be a Roman, of all nations; 3 1 
had as lieve be a condemn'd man. 
Both, Wherefore ?- wherefore? 
3 Ser, Why here's he that was wont to thwack our 
General, Caius Martius. 
+ I Ser. Why do you ſay; thwack our General? 
3 Ser. I do not fay thwack our General, but he 
was always good enough for him. 
2 Ser. Come, we are fellows and friends; he was ever 
too hard for him, Thave heard him fay ſo himſelf, 
"me, 1 Ser, He was too hard-for him directly, ta fay the 
unt. truth on't: before Cor/ol7, he ſcotche him and notchr 
him like a carbonado. - - 
| 2 Ser. And, had he been cannibally given, he might 
vith have-broil'd and eaten him too. 
alle 1 Ser. But more of. thy news. 
3 Ser. Why he is ſo made on here within, as if he 
bis} were ſon and heir to Mart: ſet at upper end o'th' table; 
no queſtion ask d him by any of the Senators, but they 
ung ſtand bald before him. Our General himſelf makes a 
- miſtreſs of him, ſanQifes himſelf with's hands, and 
turns up the white o th' eye to his diſcourſe. But the 
bottom of the news is, our General is cut I'th* mid- 
dle, -and but one half of what he was yeſterday. For 
the-other has half, by the intreaty and grant of the 
whole table. He'H $9, he ſays, and fowle the porter 
olf Rome- gates by th ears. He will mow down all be- 
fore him, and leave his paſſage Fa d. | 
2 ber. And he's as like ro do't as any man I can 
imagine. D 3 Ser. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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3 Ser. Dot! he will do't : for look you, Sir, ke has 


as many ends as enemies; which friends, Sir, as it 


were, durſt not (look you, Sir) ſhew themſelves (as 
we term it) his friends, whilſt he's in directitude. 
I Ser, Directitude! what's that? | 

3 Ser. But whea they fhall ſee, Sir, his creſt up a- 
gain, and the man in blood; they will out of their 

urroughs (like conies after rain) and reyel all with 

1 Ser. But when goes this forward? - (him. 

3 Ser. To-morrow, to-day, preſently, you ſhall 
have the drum ſtruck up this afternoon : tis as it 
were a parcel of their feaſt, and to be executed ere 
they wipe their lips. | | 

2 Ser. Why then we ſhall have a ſtirring world 
again: this r is worth nothing, but to ruſt Iron, 
increaſe Tailors, and breed Ballad- makers. 
I Ser, Let me have war, fay I, it exceeds peace, 
as far as day daes night, it's ſprightly, vw aking, au- 
dible, and full of vent. Peace is a very apoplexy, 
Jethargy, mull'd, deaf, ſleepy, inſenſible, a getter of 
more baſtard- children than war's a deſtroyer of men. 
Scr. Tis ſo, and as war in ſome ſort may be ſaid 
to be a raviſher, ſo it cannot be denied, but peace is 
a great maker of cuckolds. 4 | 

x Ser. Ay, and it makes men hate one another. 

3 Ser. Reaſon, becauſe they then leſs need one 
another: the wars for my money. I hope to ſee 
Romans as cheap as Yolſtians. © X 


They are riſing, they are riſing. 


' , Bt, In, in, in, in. 


Euter Sicinius and Brutus. 


4 
Sic.We hear not of him, neither need we fear him 


His remedies are tame : the preſent peace 
And quietneſs of the people, which before - 
Were in wild hurry. Here we make his friends 
Bluſh, that the world goes well ; who rather had, 
Though they themſelves did ſuffer by't, beheld 
Diſlentious numbers peſtring ſtreets, than ſee 
Our tradeſmen ſinging in their ſhops, and going | 
About their functions friendly. 

Enter Menenius. | 
Bra. We ſtood to't in good time. Is this Menenits ? 
Sie. Tis he, *tis he: O he is grown moſt kind of 


late, Hail, Sir. 
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Men, Hail to you both. 
Sic. Your Coriolanus is not much miſs'd, but with 


65 


nis friends; the commonwealth doth ſtand, and ſo 


would do, were ke more angry at it. 

Men. Albs well, and might have been much better, 
if he could have temporiz'd. 

Sic, Where 1s he, Lone you ? 

Men, Nay, I hear nothing: 

His mother and his wife hear nothing from him. 

| Enter three or four Citizens. | 

All. The Gods preſerve you both, 

Sic, Good-e'en, neighbours. 

- Bru. Good- een to you all, good-&en to you all. 
1 Cit. Ourſelves, our wives, and child ren, on out 
| knees | 
Are bound to pray for you both. 
Sic. Live and thrive. 
+ Bru, Farewel, kind neighbours: 
We wilh'd Coriolanus had-loy'd you, as we did. 
Al. Now the Gods keep you. ; 3 

Bot Tri, Farewel, fare wel. Zxeunt Citizens, 

Sic. This is a happier and more comely time, 

Than when theſe fellows ran about the ſtreets, 
Crying confuſion. 1 

Bru, Caius Martius was | . 

A worthy officer i'th' war, but inſolent, 
O'ercome with pride, paſt all thinking, 
Self-loving. 

Sic. And affecting one ſole. throne, without aſſiſtance, 
» Men, Nay, I think not ſo. | 

Sic. We had by this, to all our lamentation, 

If he had gone forth Conſul, found it ſo, | 

Bru. The Gods have well prevented it, and Rome 
Sits ſafe and ſtill without him. | 
g N Enter AEdile. 

Eadile. Worthy Tribunes, . 
There is 4 flave, whom we have put in priſon, 
Reports the Volſciant with two ſeveral powers 
Are entred in the Raman Territories, 

And with the deepeſt malice of the war 
Deſtroy what lies before 'em. 
Men. Tis Aufidius, ; 
Who hearing of our Martius“ banifhment, 
| D 2 | Thruſts 
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Thruſts forth his horns again into the world; 
Which were in-ſhell'd, when Martius ſtood for Rome 
And durſt not once peep out. 1 
Sic. Come, what talk you of Martin,? 

Bru. Go ſee this rumourer ,whipt. It cannot be, 

The Yolſcians dare break with u?! 

Men. Cannot be! 1 

We have record that very well it. can, 

And three examples of the Iike have been 
Within my age. But reaſon with the fellow 
Before you puniſh him, where he heard this, 
Leſt you ſhall chance to whip your information, 
And beat the meſſenger, who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. : 

Sic. Tell not me: 

I know this cannot be. 

Bra. Not poſſible. | 
Euter a Meſſenger. ' 
Neſ. The nobles in great earneſtneſs are going | 

All to the Senate-houſe; ſome news is com | | 
That turns their countenances. * 
Sic. Tis this dave : | | 
Go whip him fore the people's eyes: his raiſing! 
Nothing but his report ! | | 
 Meſ. Yes, worthy Sir, | 
The ſlave's report is ſeconded, and more, | 
More fearful is delivered. | | 
Sic. What more fearful? . 
Meſ. It is ſpoke freely, out of many mouths, 
| How probable I do not know, that Martius,, _. 
Join'd with Aufiaius, leads a power gainſt Rome, 
And yows revenge as ſpacious, as between 
The young'ſt ald oldeſt thing. 
Sie. This is moſt likely. 
Bru! Rais o ly, that the weaker ſort may wiſh 

Good Martius home again. ; rue 

Sic. The 1gry trick on't. 

Men. Th's is unlikely, f 
He and Aufeius can no more be one 
Than violenteſt contrariety. 2 

: Enter a Me enger. 

Meſ. You are ſent for to the Senate: 

A fearfal army, led by Cain Mari . 
Aſſociat d With A, fdius, rages 
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Upon our territories, and have already | 
O'erborn their way, conſum'd with fire, and took 
What lay before them... . » 
Enter Cominius. 
Com. Oh, you have made good work. 
Men. What news? what news? (and- 
Com. You have holp to raviſh your own daughtets, 
To melt the city-leads upon your pates, 
To ſee your wives diſhonour'd to your noſes. 
Men. What's the news? what's their news? 
Com. Your temples burned in their cement, and 
Your franchiſes, whereon you ſtood, confi i'd 
Into an augre's bore. 
Men, Pray now the news ? 
You've made fair work, I fear me: pray, your news? 
If Martius ſhould be joined with the Yo!ſcians. 
Com. If? he is their God, he leads them like a thing, 
Made by ſome other deity than nature, 
That ſhapes man better; and they follow him 
Againſt us brats, with no leſs confidence, 
Than boys purſuing ſummer burterflies, 
Or butchers killing flies. 
Men.. You've made good work, , 
You and your apron-men ; that ſtood ſo much 
Upon the voice of occupation, and 
The breath of garlick-eaters, 
Com. He'll ſhake your Rome about your ears. 
Men. As Hercales did ſhake down mellow fruit: 
You have made fair work. . 
Bru. But is this true, Sir? 
Com. Ay, and you'll look pale 
Before you find it other. All the regions 
Do ſmilingly revolt, and who reſiſts | 
Are mock'd for valiant ignorance, 
And periſh conſtant ſools, who ist can blame him? 
Your enemies and his find ſomething in him. : 
Men. We're all undone, unleſs | 
The nobleman have mercy. 
Com. Who "ſhall ask it? | 
The Tribunes cannot do't for ſhame ; the people 
Deſerve ſuch pity of him, as the wolf 
Does of the ſhepherds : his beſt friends, if they 


Shou'd fay; be good to Rome, they charge him eyen 
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As thoſe ſhould do that had deſery'd his hate, 
And therein ſhew'd like enemies. 73 


Men. Tis true. | 


If he were putting to my houſe the brand 


That would conſume it, I have not the face 
To ſay, beſeech you ceaſe. You've made fair hands, 
You and your crafts ! you've crafted fair!, 
*Com. You've brought 

A trembling.upon Rome, ſuch as was never 
So incapable of help. 

Tri. Say not we brought it. 3 

Men. How ? was it we ? we loy'd him; but, like beaſts 
And cowards nobles, gave way to your cluſters, 
Who did hoot him our o'th' city. | 

Com. But I fear | BS 
They'll roar him in again. Tullus Atdins, 
The ſecond name of men, obeys his points 


A if he were his officer: deſperation; 


Is all the policy, ſtrength, and defence 
That Rome can make againſt them. 
| Enter a Troop of Citizens. 
Men. Here come the cluſters--- 
And is Aufidius with him ?---You are they 
That made the air unwholſome, when you caſt 


Tour ſtinking, greaſy caps,  hooting at 
* Coriolanw's exile. Now he's coming, | 


And not a hair upon a ſoldier's head 


Which will not prove a be, 4 as many coxcombs, 
e 


As ee caps up, will he tumble down, 
And pay you for your voices. Tis no matter, 


If he ſhould burn us all into one coal, 


We have deſerved it. 
oOmmes. Faith, we hear fearful news. 
10. For mine own part, 


When I ſaid baniſh him, I ſaid 'twas pity. 


2 Ge. And ſo did IJ. 


| 3 de. And ſo did I; and to ſay the truth, ſo did 
very many of us; that we did, we did for the beſt : 


and tho we willingly conſented to his baniſhment, 

yet it was aginſt our will. FER. 

com. Y'are goodly things: you voices !--- 

- Men. You have made you good work, 
Shall's.to the Capital? 


Cow. 


* 
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Com. Oh, ay, what elſe? Exer. 
sic. Go, maſters, get you home, be not diſmay d 


| Theſe are a fide, that would be glad to have 


This true, which they ſo ſeem to fear. Go home, 
And ſhew no fign of fear. 

1 Cit, The Gods be good to us: come, maſters, 
let's home. I ever ſaid we were i'th' wrong, when 
we baniſh'd him. 

Cit, So did we all; but come, let's home. [Ex. Cir. 

Bry. I do not like this news. | | 

Sic. Nor J. 2 | 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol; would half my wealth 


Would buy this for a lie. 


Sic. N let us go. [Exeunt Tribunes. 
nter Aufidius with hi; Lieutenvnt, | 


Auf. Do they ſtill fly to th' Roman? 


Lien. I do not know what witchcraft's in him; but 
Your ſoldiers uſe him as the grace 'fore-mear, 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end: 
And you are darken'd in this action, Sir, 
Even by your own. 4.25 
Auf. I cannot help it now. | | 
Unleſs by ufing means, I lame the foot 
Of our deſign. He bears himſelf more proudly 
Even to my perſon, than I 2 he would 
When firſt I did embrace him. Yet his nature 
In that's no changling, and I muſt excuſe 
What cannot be amended. 
Lieu. Yet I wiſh, Sir, 


„(mean for your particular) you had nor 


Join'd in commiſſion with him; but had borne” 

The action of yourſelf, or elſe to him 

Had left it ſolely. EY 8 | 
Auf. I underſtand thee well, and be thou ſure; 

When he ſhall come to his account, he knows not, 

What I can urge againſt him; tho' it ſeems, 


And ſo he thinks, and is no leſs apparent 


To th' yulgar eye, taat bears all things fairly, 
And ſhe ws good husbandry for the Yolſcian ſtate, 
Fights dragon-like, and does atchieve as ſoon 

As draw his ſword: yet he hath left undone - 
That which ſhall break his neck. or hazard mine, 


Whene'er we come to our account. | 
B- 4, 0 , Lies 
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Lies. Sir, I beſeech, think you he'II carry Rome? 
. All places yield to him ere he fits down, 

And the nobility of Rome are his _ 
The Senators and Patricians love him too: 
The Tribunes are no ſoldiers; and their people 
Will be as raſh in the repeal, as haſty y, 
To expel him thence. I think he'll be to Rome 
As is the Aſpray to the fiſh, who takes it 

By ſovereignty of nature. Firſt, he was 

A noble ſervant to them, but he could not 
Carry his honour even; whether pride, 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints 
The happy man; whether defect of judgment, 


Jo fail in the diſp dies of thoſe chances 


lord; or whether nature, 


Whereof he was e 


Not to be other than one thing, not moving 


From th* cask to th'-cuſhion, but commanding peace 
Even with the ſame auſterity and garb, _  - 
As he contcoul'd-the war. But one of theſe, 

(As he hath ſpices of them all) not all, 


54 For I dare ſo far free him, made him fear'd, 


So hated, and ſo baniſh'd.; but he has merit 

To choak it in the utt'rance : ſo our virtues 

Lye in th interpretation of the time; 

And power, unto itſelf moſt commendable, 

Hath not a tomb ſo evident as a chair 

T' extol what it hath done. 7 
One fire drives out one fire; one nail, one nail; 
Kight's by right fouler, ſtrengths by ſtrengths do fail. 
Come, let's away; when, Caius, Rome is thine,  _. 
Thou'rt ꝓoor'ſt of all, then ſhortly art thou mine. 

| Poa | [Exeunt. 


$$4400005004000 09499444 
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Enter Menenius, Cominius, Sicinius, Brutus, &c. 

Men. O, I'll not go: you hear what he bath ſaid, 

Which was ſometime his General; who 

i 


In a moſt dear particular. He calPd me, father : 


But what o'chat ?-go you that baniſt'd him, 
A mile before his rent, fall down, and knee 
way into his mercy : nay, if he coy'd 
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To hear Cominius ſpeak, I'll keep at home. 
Com, He would not ſeem to know me. 
Men. Do you hear? : 
Com. Vet one time he did call me by my name: 
I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the dro 
That we have bled: together. Coriolanu, 
He would not anſwer to; forbad all names, 
He was a kind of nothing, titleleſs, _ 
Till he had forg'd himſelf a name o'th' fire 
Of burning Rome. ; 
Men. Why, fo ; you've made good work: 
A pair of. Tribunes, that have rack d for Rome, 
To make coals cheap: a noble memory 
cm. I minded him, how royal'twas to pardon 
When it was leaſt expected. He reply'd,. 
It was a bare petition of a ſtare | 
To one whom they had 'puniſh'd. 
Men. Very well, could he ſay leſs ? 
Com, I offer'd to awaken his regard 
For's private friends. His anſwer to me was, 
He could not ftay to pick them, in a pile 
Of noiſom muſty chaff, He ſaid, twas folly, . 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unburnt, 
And till to noſe th' offence. . | 
Men. For one poor grain or two? | 
I'm one of thoſe: his mother, wife, his child, 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains; 
Vou are the. muſty chaff, and you are ſmelt 
Above the moon. We mult be burnt for you. 
Sic. Nay, pray be patient: if you refuſe your aid 
In this ſo-never-needed help, yet do not | 
Upbraid us with our diſtreſs. But ſure if you 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue 
More than the inſtant army we can make, 
Might ſtop our country-man. 
Men. No: I'll not meddle. 
Sic. Pray you go to him. 
Men. What ſhould I do? . 
Brau. Only make tryal what your love can de 
For Rome, tow'rds Martins.” 175 
Men. Well, and ſay that Martius 
Return me, as Cominius is return'd, 
Unheard: what then? 3 | ; 
But as a diſcontented friend gris £-ſhot ; 
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With bis unkindneſs. Say t be ſo? 
Sic. Yet your good-will 


Muſt have that thanks from Ee, after the meaſirs | 


As you intended well. 
> Men, III undertake it: 
Þ think he'll hear me. Vet to bite his lip, 
And hum at good Cominizs, much unhearts me. 
He was not A wry well, ke had not din'd, 
on veins n. our blood is cold, and then 

8 t upon the morning, are unapt | 
To Nee or 8 forgive; but when we 1 ſtuff d 
Theſe pipes, and theſe conveyances of blood 
Wich wine and feeding, we have ſuppler ſouls _ 
Than in our prieſt-like faſts: bes Ti watch 


Till he be dieted to my requeſt, Chim 
And then I'Il ſet upon him. * | 
Brx. You know 18 very road 1 into nis n, 


And cannot loſe your way. 
Men. Good faith, I'll praye him, 
Speed how it will. 1 ſhal ere long haye klowledge 
Oft my. ſucceſs. [Exit, 
om. He'll never hear him. 
Sic. Not? 
Cn. I tell you, be does ſit i in old, his eye 
Red as twoujd burn Rome : and his injury 
The goaler to his pity. Ikneel'd before him, 
"Twas vexy faintly. he ſaid, riſe : diſmiſs'd me - 
Thus Wh: his' ſpeechleſs band. What he would do, 
He ſent. in writing after; what he would not, 
und with ah oath to yield to his conditions : 
So that all hope is vain, unleſs his mother 
And wife (who as I hear) mean to ſollicit him 
For mere to his country: therefore hence, 
ys; our fair intreaties haſte them on. I Excunt. 
Fuer Menenius to the warch or. guard. 
I Much. Stay: whence are you ? | 
1 Watch. Stand, and $2. back. . . © [ leave 
Men. You guard like men, 'tis well. But by your 
Bam an officer of ſtate, and. come. LC 
To ſpeak with Goriolanus, 
. 1' Watch. Whence? | | 
Men. From Rome, | (General 
i Watch. You may not paſs, you muſt return, our 
Will, no more hear from. thence. - 
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2 Watch. You'll ſee, your Rome embrac'd with fire, 

You'll ſpeak with Coriolanur. _ (before 

Men. Good, my friends, TRE 

If you have heard your General talk of Rome, 

And of his friends there, ir is lots to blanks, 

My name hath touch'd your ears; it is Menenlut. 


1 Watch. Be it ſo go back: the virtue of your namo 


Is not here paſſable, 
Men. I tell thee, fellow, > 
Thy General is my lover: I have been | 
The book of his good acts, whence men have read 
+ His fame unparalell'd happily amplified;  - 
For I have ever verified my friends, | 4 
(Of whom he's chief) with all the ſize that verity 
Would without lapſing ſuffer : nay, ſometimes, 
Like to a bowl upon a ſubtle ground _ | 
I've tumbled paſt the throw; and in his praiſe 
Have, almoſt, ſtamp'd the leaſing. Therefore, fellow, 
I muſt have leave to paſs. 48. io 
1 Watch. Faith, Sir, if you had told as many lies in 
his behalf, as you have utter'd words in your own, 
you ſhould not paſs here!: no, though it were as vir- 
tuous to lie, as to live chaſtly. Therefore go back. 
Men. Pr'ythee, fellow, remember my name is Me- 
nend us, wary factionary of the party of your General. 
2 Hatch. Howſoever you have been his liar, as you 
ſay you have; Iam one that, telling true under him, 
muſt ſay you cannot paſs. Therefore £0 batk. 
Men. Has he din'd, canſt thou tell! 
not ſpeak with him till after dinner. 
1 Watch; You are a Roman, are you? 
Men. I am as thy General is. | 
1 Watch, Then you ſhould hate Rome, as he does: 
Can you, when you have puſh'd out of your gates the 
very defender of them, and in a violent popular ig- 
norance, given your enemy your ſhield, think co front 
his revenge with the eaſy groans of old women, the- 
virginal palms of your daughters, or with the pa lſied 
interceſſion of ſuch a decay'd dotard as you ſeem to- 
be ? can you think to blow ont the intended fire your 
city is ready.to flame in, with ſuch weak breath as 
this? no, you are deceiv'd; therefore. back to Reme, 
and prepare for your execution: you are condenm'd, 
Re * | 4 19.4 


for I would 
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would ufe me with eſtimation. 


In Polſciga brea 


Take this along, I'writ it for thy ſake, 


[Gi ves him a letter. 
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og General has ſworn you out of reprieve and par- 
Hen. | bs Ev 
Mer. Sirrah, if thy captain knew T were here, he 
1 Watch.” Come, my captain knows you not. 
Men. I mean thy General. . 
r Watch. My General cares not for you. Back, I. 
fay, go; leſt I let forth your half pint of Blood. 
Back, that's the utmoſt of your having, back. 
Men. Nay, but fellaw, fellow. | ' 
.* > = Enter Corolianus with Aufidius. 
Cr. What's the matter? WI 
Mev. Now you champion, Pilſay.an errand for you, 
you ſhall know now that ella tion: You Hall 
perceive, that a jack-gardant can't office me from my 
ſon Criolanus; gueſs but my entertainment with him; 
if thou ſtand'ſt not th ſtate of hanging, or of ſome 


death more long in ſpectatorſhip, and crueller in ſuffer-. 


ing, beheld now preſently, and ſwoon for what's to 
come upon thee The glorious Gods ſit in hourly ſynod. 
about thy particular proſperity,and love thee no worſe 


Than, thy old father Menen/ws does. Oh, my fon, my 


ſon F thou art preparing fire for us; look thee, here's 
water to quench it, I was hardly mov'd to come to 
rhee ; but being aſſured none but myſelf. could move 
thee, I have been blown out of our gates with ſighs, 
and conjure thee to pardon Rome, and thy petitionary 


cauntrymen. The good Gods aſſwage thy wrath, and 


turn the dfegs of it upon this varlet here; this, WhO 
Eke a block haye denied my acceſs to thee - 
„„ A TT ov | 
Mer, How, avay? * ' 


Cor, Wife, mother, child. I know not. My affairs . | 


Ke ſervented to others; Though I owe 


My revenge n. | 
or 5. That we have been familiar 
ingrate forgetfulneſs ſhall poiſon, rather bn) 


Pr 


Than pity not how much---therefore:/be gone, 


Mine ears againlt your ſuits are ſtronger than 
Your gates àAgainſt my force. Vet for T loved the? 


'9 = 


Kad would have ſeat it; Another word, Menemus, 
tull not hear thee ſpeak. 'T his man, Arfiaits,,” 


— 
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. Was my belov'd in Rome; yet thou behold'ſt-- 
Auf. You keep a conſtant temper, | Exe. 
f Manent the Guard and Menenius. : 
1. Watch. Now, Sir, is your name Menenius? 
2 Watch, Tis a ſpell you ſee of much power: Lou 
know the way home again. | 
N r Watch.. Do you hear how we are fhent for keep- 
| ing your greatneſs back! 0 OE; . 
- 2 Witch. What cauſe do you think I have to ſwoon ? 
| Men. I neither care for th'world, nor your gene- 
ral: for ſuch things as you I can ſcarce think there's 
any, „are ſo ſlight. He that hath a will ro die by 
himſelf, fears it not from another: Let your General 
do his worſt, For you, be what you are long; and 
' your miſery encreaſe with your age. I'fay to you, as 
was ſaid to, Away. wb IExit. 
1 Watch. A noble fellow, I u arrant him. 5 
k 2 Watch. The worthy fellow is our General. Fle's 
the rock, the oak not to be wind-ſhaken. Ex. Watch, 
Re. enter Coriolanus and Aufidius, _ 
Cor: We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow. 
Set down our hoſt. My partner in this action, 
You muſt report to th' Yeſcian lords how plainly 
Pve born this buſineſs. | % 
Auf. Only their ends you have reſpected; ſtopt 4 
Your ears againf the general ſuit of Rem | 
Never admitted private whiſper, no | 
Not with ſuch friends that thought them ſure of you. 
Cor. This laſt old man, | 5 
„„ Whom with a crack'd heart I have ſent to Reme, 
Lov'd me above tlie meaſare of a father: 
Nay, godded me, indeed. Their lateſt refuge, 
Was to ſend him: for whoſe old love, I have 
(Tho' I ſhew'd fow'rly to him) once more offer d 
The firſt conditions, which they did refuſe, - . -*/ 
And canhot now. accept, to grace him only, 
That thought he could do more: a very little 
I've yielded to. Freſh embaſly, and its, 
Nor för the ftate, nor private friends hereafrer 
Will I lend ear to. Ha Y what ſhout is this? 
[Shout within.. 


Shall 1 be tempted to infringe my vow 
In the ſame time tis made ? I will not- ; 
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Now by the jealous Queen o 


Wees. 
Enter Virgilia, Volumnia, Valeria, young Martius, 
| | with Attendants. Fand 
My wife comes for:moſt, then the honour'd mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
The grand-child to her blood. But, out affection ! 
All bond and privilege of nature break; 
Let it be virtuous, to be obſtinate. "ag 
What is that curt'ſy worth ? or thoſe dove's eyes, 
Which can make the Gods forſworn?T melt, and am not 
Of ſtronger earth than others: My mother bows, 
As if ohnpus to a mole-hill ſhould _ 8 
In ſupplication nod.; and my young boy 
Hath an aſpe& of interceſſion, which | 
Great nature denies, deny not. Let the Volſci ane 
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy ? F'll never 
Be ſuch a goſling to obey inſtinct: But ſtand 
As if a man were author of himſelf, 
Aud knew no other kin. | 
Vi. My lord and husband! 3114 
Cor. Thefe eyes are not the ſame Iwore in Rome... 
Firg. The ſorrow that delivers us thus chang'd, . 
Makes you think fo. 91 
Cor. Like a dull actor now, | 
T have forgot my part, and I am out, | 
Even to a full diſgrace. Beſt of my fleſh, 
Forgive my tyranny, but do not (ay, | 
For that, forgive our Remanc.—-O a kiſs 
Long as my exile, fweet as my revenge! | 
beav'n, that kiſs 
I carried from thee, dear; and my true lip 
Hath virgin'd it e'er fince.---You Gods! I prate, 
And the moſt noble mother of the. world 
Leave unſaluted ; Sink my knee i'th' earth; [Kreels, 


Of the deep duty: more impreſſion ſhew. 
Than that of common: ſons. x 

Vol. O ſtand up bleſt! aan 
Whilſt with no ſofter cuſhion than the flint 


[Ruetle,. 


l 


I. kneel before thee, and unproperly _ 
Shew duty as miſtaken all the while, 
Between the child and parent. | 
Cr. What is this? | wy 
Your knees to me? to your corrected ſon? '._ 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry breach 


© 


Fillop the ſtars: Then, let the mutinous winds. 


/ 
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Strike the proud Cedars 'gainſt the fiery ſun: 
Murd'ring impoſſibility to make 
What cannot be flight work. 
Vol. Thou art my warrior, | 

F help to frame thee. Do you know this lady ? 

Cor. The noble ſiſter of Poplicola ; 
The moon of Rome, chaſte as the iſicle, 
That's curdled by the froſt from pureſt ſnow, 
And hangs on Dians temple : Dear Valeria 

Vol. This is a poor epitome of yours, 

| " +++ + _ " [Shewing young Martius. 

Which by th'interpretation of full time, 
May ſhew like all yourſelf. 

Cor. The God of ſoldiers, 1 
With the conſent of ſupreme Jove, inform 28 


Thy thoughts » ith nobleneſs, that thou may'ſt prove 
Io ſhame unvulnerable, and ſtick i'th' wars 


Like a great ſea-mark, ſtanding every flaw, 


And ſaving thoſe that eye thee. 


Pol. Your knee, firrah. 
Cor. That's my brave boy. | 

Vel. Even he, your wife, this lady, and myſelf, 
Are ſuitors to you. a 

Cor. Iheſeech you, peace: 
Or if you'd ask, remember this before; 
The thing I have forſworn to grant, may never 
Be held by your denial. Do not bid me 
Diſmiſs my ſoldiers, or capitulate | 
Again with Rome's mechanicks.. Tell me not. 
Wherein I ſeem unnatural : Deſire not 
T' allay my rages and revenges, with. 
Your colder reaſons. 

Pol. Oh, no more; no more: 
You've ſaid you will not grant us any thing.: 
For we have nothing elſe to ask, but that 
Which you deny already: Yer we will ask, 
Thar if we fail in our requeſt,” the blame 
May hang upon your hardneſs; therefore. hear us. 

Cor. Aufidius and you Folſcians, mark; for we'll 
Hear nought from Rome in private--Your requeſt ? 
Pol. Should we be ſilent and not ſpeak, our raiment 
And ſtate of bodies would bewray what life | 
We've lead fince thy exile. Think with thyſelf, 
How. more. unfort'nate than all liying women 


* 


— — 


78 CorroLlLaNnyus 


Are we come hither ; ſince. thy ſight, which Thould: 
Make . our hearts flow with joy, hearts dance with 
comforts, » SITES $38 
Conſtrains them weep, and fhake with fear and ſorrow; 
Making the mother, wife and child to ſee, oo + - 
The ſon, the husband, and the father tearing. 
His country's bowel out: And to poor we, 
Thine enmity's moſt capital; thou barr'ſt us 
Our prayers to the Gods, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy. For how can we, 
Alas! how can we, for our country pray, | 
Whereto we're bound? together with thy victory, 
Whefeto we're bound? Alack, or we muſt loſe 
The country, our dear nurſe ; or ele thy perſon, 
Our comfott in the country, We muſt find 
An eminent calamity, tho' we had- 
Our wiſb, which fide ſhou'd win. For either thou 
Muſt, as a foreign recreant, be led $8 
With manacles along our ſtreets, or elſe 
Triumphaatly tread on thy country's ruin, 
And bear the palm, for having brayely ſhed | 
Thy wife and childrens blood. For myſelf, ſon, - 
Fpurpoſe not to wait on fortune, till 
Theſe wars determine: If T can't perſuade thee 
Rather to ſhew a noble grace to both parts, 
Than ſeek the end of one; thou ſhalt no'ſooner 
March to aſſault thy country, than to tread _ 
(Truſt to't, thou ſhalt not) on thy mother's womb, 
Thar brought thee to this world. 727 
HNr. Ay, and mine too, | 2.95 *fi x 
That brought you forth this boy, to keep;your name 
Living to time. - | 
Boy. He ſhall not tread on me: * 
III run away till Par bigger, but then III fight. 
Cor. Not of a woman's tenderneſs to be, 
Requires no child nor woman's face to ſee: 
I've ſat too long. le. - | 
Vl. Nay, go not from us thus: 
If it were ſo, that our requeſt did tend 
To ſave the Romans, thereby to deſtroy (vg, 
The Pelſeians whom you ſerve, you might condemn. 
As poiſonous of your honour. . No; our ſuit 
Is ther you reconcile them: While the P#/ſcians- 


- 


May 
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May ſay, this mercy we have ſhew'd ; the Romant, 


This we receiv'd ; and each in either fide 
Give all bail to thee, and cry, be bleſt 


For making up this peace. Thou know'ſt, great fon 


The end of war's uncertain ; but rhis certain, 
That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 

Which thou ſhalt thereby reap, is ſuch a name, 
Whoſe repetition will be dogg d with curſes, 
Whoſe, chronicle: thus writ, the man was noble 
But with his laſt attempt he wip'd it out, 

* Deſtroy'd his country, and his name remains 


* Toth' enſuing age, abhorr'd. Speak to me, ſan: 


Thou haſt affected the firſt ſtra ins of honour, - 

To imitate the graces of the Gods. 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o'thair, 

And yet to change thy ſulphur with a bolt, 
That ſhould but rive an oak. Why doſt not ſpeak! 

Think'ſt thou it honourable for a noble man 

Still. to remember wrongs? Daughter, ſpeak you: 


He cares not for your weeping. - Speak thou, boy, 


Perhaps thy childiſhneſs will move him more 


Than can our reaſons. There's no man in the world 


More bound to's mother, yet here he lets me prate 
Like one i'th' ſtocks. Thou'ſt never in thy life 

She w'd thy dear mother any courteſj 

When ſhe (poor hen) fond of no ſecond brood, 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and ſafely. home 
Loaden with honour. Say my requeſts: unjuſt, 
And ſpurn me back: But if it be not ſo, 


Thou art not honeſt, and the Gods will plague. thee 


That thou refrain'ſt from me the duty, which 
To a mother's part belongs. He turns away: 
Down ladies; let us ſhame with our knees. 

To his fir-name Corolianus longs more pride, 
Than pity to our prayers, Down; and end, 
This is the laſt. So we will home to Rowe, . 
And die among our neighbours : Nay, behold us. 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
But kneels, and holds up. hands for fellowſhip, 
Does reaſon. our petition with more ſtrength 
Than thou haſt to deny't. Come, let us go: 
This fellow had a Flſei an to his mother: 

His wife is in Corioli, and his child. 30 
Like him by chance; yet give us our diſpatch : 


4 
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Myſelf a former; fortune au... 


None ? 
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I'm huſht until our city be afire, 
And then I'lI ſpeak a little. 

Cor. Mother, mother! [Holds her by the hands, ſilent. 


What have you done? behold, the heav'n's do ope, 


The Gods look down, and this unnatural ſcene 
They laugh ar. Oh, my mother, mother ! oh ! 
Vou'ye won a happy victory to Rome: 
But for your ſon, believe it, oh believe it, 
Moſt dang*couſly you have with him prevail'd, 


If not moſt mortal to him. Let it come :--- 


Auſiaiu though I cannot make true wars, 
Lil frame convenient peace. Now, good AHdius, 
Were yau in my ſtead, ſay, would you have heard 
A mother leſs ? or, granted leſs, Aufidius *? 

Auf. I too was mov'd. 9 * 

Cor. I dare be ſworn you were? 
And, Sir, it is no litt le thing to make 
Mine eyes to fweet compaſſion. But, good Sir, 
What peace you'll make, adviſe me: for my part, 


Til nor to Rome, I'll back with you, and pray you 


Stand to me in this cauſe; O mother !'wife 


m glad thou ſt ſet thy mercy and thy honour | 
eee l 


ence in thee; out of that III work 


Cor. Ay, band by; but we will drink together; 
And you thall bear I Vol. Virg. &c. 
A better witneſs back than words, which we 


On like conditions will have counter-ſeal'd. 


Come, enter withus : Ladies, you deſerve 

To have a temple built you: all the ſwords 

In Italy, and her confederate arms, 102274 

Could not have made this peace. [ Exeunt, 
Enten Menenius and Sicinius. | 

Aen. See you yond coin o'ch* capitol, yond corner 


Sic. Why, what of that ? 


Mes. If it be poſſible for you to diſplace it with your 
little ſinger, there is ſome hope the ladies of Rome, 
eſpecially his mother, may prevail with him But L 


ſay there is no hope in't, our throats are ſentenc'd, 
and eg execution. 
Sic. 
condition of a man? 
Men. 
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t poſſible that ſo ſhort a time can alter the 
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Men. There is difference between a grub and 2 
butterfly, yet your butterſly was a grub; this Mar- 
tius is grown from man to dragon: he has wings, he's 
more than a creeping thing. 

Sic. He lov'd his mother dearly. 

Men. So did he me; and he no more remembers his 
mother now, than an eight years old horſe. The tart- 
neſs of his face ſours ripe grapes. When he walks, 
he moves like an engine, and the. ground ſhrinks be- 
fore his treading. | He is able to pierce a corſlet with 
his eye: talks like a knell, and his hum is a battery. 
He fits in his ſtate as a thing made for Mexander. What 
he bids. be done is finiſh'd with his bidding. He wants 
— a god, but eternity, and a heaven to throne in. 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 

Men. I paint him in the character. Mark what mercy 


his mother ſhall bring from him; there is no more 
* mercy in him, than there is milk in a male tyger 3 


that ſhall our poor city find; and all this is long of 
vou. | | | 
Sic. The Gods be good unto us. 


Men. No, in ſuch a cafe the Gods will not be good 
unto us. When we baniſh'd him, we reſpe& m: 


and he returning to break our necks, they reſpe& 


not us. Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. Sir, if you'd ſave your life, fly to your houſe; 
The Plebeians have got your fellow-tribune, 
And hale him up and down, all ſwearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home, 


They'll give him death by inches, 


Enter another Meſſenger. 
Sic. What's the news? [vaild, 
| Meſ. Good news, good news, the ladies have pre- 
The Yolſcians are dillodg'd, and Martius gone: 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not th' Ex pulſion of the Tayquins. 
Sic. Friend, 8 | 
Art certain this is true ? is it moſt certain ? 
Meſ. As certain as I know the fun is fire: 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it ? 
Ne'er through an arch ſo hurried the blown tide, 
As the recomforted through the gates. Why, bark 
you (Trumpets, Hauth'ys, Drums beat, all together. 
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The trumpets, ſackbuts, pſalteries and fifes, 
Tabors and cymbals, and the ſhouting Remans 
Make the ſun dance. Hark you. [4 ſhout wirhin. 
Men. This is good news: 
I will go meet the ladies. This — 
Is worth of conſuls, ſenators, patricians, 
A city full.: of teibunes, ſuch as you, 
A ſea and land Full. You” ve pray'd well to-day : : 
Fhis morning, for ren thouſand of-your throats 
N d not have given a doit. Hark how they joy. 
[Sound ſtill with the ſhouts, 
86, Firſt, the Gods bleſs you for your tidings: next 
Accept my. thankfulneſs. 
Al. Sir, we haue all great cauſe to give ear thanks. 
Sic. They're near the city? 
M. ſ. Almoſt at point to enter. | 
Sic. Weill meet them, and help the j joy. (Exeune. 
Enter two 8 with ladies paſſmg over the fage, wi ith 
5 ether lors. 
Sen. Behold our patroneſs, the life of. Rowe : 
Call all your tribes together, praiſe the Gods, 
And make triumphant. fires:ſtre w flow rs before them : : 
VUnſhout the oil that baniſh'd Martins: 
Repeakhim with the welcome of his mother: 2 
Cry, welcome ladies, welcome. N 
A. Welcome ladies, welcome. [Exeunt. 
A fouriſb of drums . 
Enter Tullus Alkalus with; Attendants . - 
Auf. Go tell the lords-o'th* city. I am here: 
Deliver them this paper: having read it, 
Bid them repair to th market- place, where I, 
Even in theirs, and in the common ears. b 33 
Will vouch the truth of it. He I accuſe - ö 
The city ports by this hath enter'd, and J 
Intends c' appear before the people, — | 
To purge himſelf with words, Diſparch.. 1495 
Enter three er =__ Conſpirators of A di 5 fattion; - | 


_ Moft welcome. ara 2:44 F 27 
1 Con. How is: ir wich our General? 2. 35979670 
Ai. Even ſo : e 1 


As with a man by his own alms eben, | 
And with his charity lain. . Beef 
2 Cn. Moſt. noble Sir, 1.51 3 A bee 


1 


If you do hold the ſame intent, wherein 
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You wiſh'd us parties: we'll deliver you 
Of your great danger. 1:20 
. Sir, I cannot tell, 
We muſt proceed as we do find the people. 
3 Con. The people will remain uncertain, whilſt 
'Twixt you there's difference ; but the fall of either 
Makes the ſurvivor heir of all. 5 
A. I knowaty! 3h fe 
And. my pretext to ſtrike at him, admits | 
A govd conſtruction. I rais'd him, and'pawn'd 
Mine honour for his truth; who, being ſo heighten'd 
He water'd his new plants with dews of flatrery, k 
Seducing ſo many friends; and to this end, 
He bow'd his nature, never known before,” a 
But to be rough, unſwayable, and free. | 
3 Con. Sir, his ſtoutneſs ©» Del 
When he did ſtand for Conſul, which he loſt 
By lack of ſtooping - 8-0 
Af. That Iwould have ſpoke of: 
Being baniſh'd for't, he came unto my hearth, f 
Preſented to my knife his throat; I took him, 
Made him joint ſervant with me; gave him way 
; In all his own deſires; nay, let him chuſe 
Out of my files, his projects to accompliſh, | 
My beſt and freſheſt men; ferv'd his deſignments 
In mine own perſon; h2l1p'd to reap the fame 
Which he did make all his; and took ſome pride 
To do myſelf this wrong: till at the laſt, . 
F ſeem'd his follower, not partner; and 
He wag'd me with his countenance, as if 
\  - I had been mercenary. - 
1 Con. So he did, my lord: 
The army marvell'd at it, and at laſt 
When he carried Rome, and that we look'd 
Por no leſs ſpoil, than glory---- 
Ai. There was it: f 
For which my ſine ws ſhall be ſtretch'd upon him: 
At a few crops of womens rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, hs ſold the blood and labour 
Of our great action; therefore ſhall he die, 
And F'li renew me in his fall. Bat hark. 


On 


[Drums and trumpets ſozad, with great ſhouts of the pope, 
1 Con. Your native town you enter'd like a poſt, 
And had no welcomes home, but he returns 


84 CoRIO IAR US. 
Splitting the air with noĩſe 

2 Con. And patient fools, 
Whoſe children he hath ſlain, their baſe throats tear, N. 
Giving him glory. 

3 Con. Therefore at your vantage, 

Ere he expreſs himſelf, or move the people 
With what he would. fay, let him feel your ſword, 
Which we will ſecond, when he lies alon 
After your way, his tale pronounc'd, af bury 
His reaſons with his body. 

Auf. Say no more, 
Here come the lords. 
Euter the Lords of the City. 
Al Lords. Xow re moſt welcome — 
Auf. T have nat deſerwd it. n 
But, worthy lords, have you with heed perus 4 
What I have Written to you ,? 
Al. We have. 
I Lord. And grieve to hear it. 
What faults he made before the laſt, I chink 
Might have found eaſy fines + but there to end, 
Where he was to begin, and give away 
The benefits of our levies, anſwering us 
With our own charge, making a treaty where 
There was a yielding! admits no excuſe 
Auf. He: approaches, you ſhall hear him. 
Eurer Coriolanus marching with drums and colours the Come 
mont being with him. 
Pyr. Hail, lords ; I am return'd, your ſoldier ; 
No more infected with my country s love, | 
Than when I parted hence, but ſtill ſubſiſting I 
Under your great command. You are to know, 
That proſperouſly I have attempted, and 
With blood paſſage led your wars, even to 
The gates of Rome : our ſpoils we have brought home 
Do more than counterpoſe a full third part . 
The charges of the alien. We've made peace 
With no leſs honour to the Amate? 
Than ſhame to th' Romans: and we here deliver, 
Subſcribed by the Conſuls, and Patricians, 
Together with the ſeal o ich Senate, what 
We bave compounded on. 
Auſ. Read it not, noble lords. 
But tell the traĩtor in the hi gheſt degree He 
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He hath abus d your powers. 
Cor. Traitor !---how now — 
Auf. Ay, traitor, Martius \ 
Cor. Martius ; 
Auf. Ay, Martius, Caius, Martius; doſt thou think 


IU grace thee with that robbery, ſtoln name 


Coriolanus, in Criol ? | 

You lords and head o'th' tate perfidiouſſy 
He has betray'd your buſineſs, and given up, 
For certain drops of ſalr, your city Rome; 

I ſaw your city, to his wife and mother, 
Breaking his oath and reſolution, like 

A twiſt of rotten ſilk, never admitting 
Counſel o'th' war; but as his nurſe's tears 


He whin'd and roar'd away your victory, 


That pages bluſh'd at him, and men of heart 


Look'd wondring each at other. > 


Cor. Hear'ſt thou, Mars ? | 
Auf. Name not the God, thou boy of tears. 
Cir. Ha? - LW. 

Auf. No more. ä * 
Cor. Meaſure leſs liar, thou haſt made my heart 
Too great for what contains it. Boy? O ſlave 

Pardon me, lords, 'tis the firſt time that ever 


I'm forc'd to ſcold. Your judgments, my grave lords, 


Muſt give this cur the lie; and his own notion, 
Who wears my ſtripes impreſt upon him, that 
Muſt bear my beating to his grave, ſhall join # 
To thruſt the lie unto him. | 

1 Lord. Peace both, and hear me ſpeak. 
; Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volſci aus, men and lads, 
Stain all your edges in me. Boy! falſe hound! 
If you have writ your annals true, tis there, | 
That like an eagle in a dove coat, I 
Flutter*d-your Volſciant in Corioli. 
Alone I did it. Boy! 

Auf. Why, noble lords, | 
Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your thame, by this unholy braggart, 
Fore your own eyes and ears? 

All Con. Let him die for'r. | 

Al People. Tear him to pieces, do it prefently : 
He kilbd my ſon, my daughter, kill'd my couſin, 
He kill'd my father. | 2 Lord. 


y  Conrnroranus. 
2 Lord. Peace,---no outrage -- peace 
The man is noble, and his frame folds in 
This orb 'o'th' earth his laſt offences to us 

Shall have judicious hearing. Stand, Aufidius, - 
And trouble not the peace. .. | 
Cor. O that T had him, 
With ſix Auffdiuss, or more; his tribe; 
To uſe my lawful ſword. 
Af. Infolent villain. | 
All Cen. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him. 
[The conſpirators al draw, and kill Martius, 
who falls, and Aufidius ſtands on him, 
Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 
Auf. My noble lords, hear me ſpeak. 
1 Lord. O, Tullus-— 
.2 Lord. Thou haſt done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. : | | 
3 Lord. Tread not upon him-»maſters all, be quiet. 
Pur up your ſwards. | | \ 
Alf. My lords, when you ſhall know (as in this rage 
Proyok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Pleaſe it your honours 
To call me to your Senate, I'Il deliver | 
Myſelf your loyal ſervant, or-endure 
Your heavieſt cenſure. 
I &* Bear from hence his body, 282 
Andmourn you for him. Let him be regarded 
As the moſt noble coarſe, that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn. 2,-1.5 
2 Lord. His own impatience 
"Takes from Aufid/zs a great part of blame: 
Let's make the beſt of it. : 
Auf. My rage is gone, | 2 
And I am ftruck with ſorrow : take him up : 
Help three o'th' chiefeſt ſoldiers ; PII be one. 
Beat thou the drum that it ſpeak mournfully: 
Trail your ſteel pikes. Though in this city he 
Hath widowed and unchilded many a one, 
Which to this hour bewail the injury, 


Yet he ſhall-kave a noble memory. 
* ese learing the body of Ma tis. A dead 
„ nar funded. | 
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Dramatis Perſon. 


F Ymbeline, King e Britain. | 
Cloten, Son to the Queen by a former Huchend.. 
Leonatus Poſthumus, 4a Gentlemum in Love with. the... 
| « Princeſs, and privately married to ber. 
Guiderius, Hie wis'd under the Names e Trede 
Arviragus, q 2 rz wppoſed Sons to Bellarious. 
Ds a bamſh'd Lord, diſguis d under the name of 
organ. | 
Philario, an Italian, Friend to Poſthumus, 
Iachimo, Friend to Philario. | 
Caius Lucius, Ambaſſader — Rome. 
Piſanio, Servant to Foſthym ' | | 
French Gentleman, 2 to ” Philario. 1 
Cornelius, à Doctor, Servant to the he | 
Two 89 | 


a wiſe fo Cymbeline. | 
Imogen, Daughter to Cymbeline by @ ome m__ | 


Helen, Grab Imogen.” 1 | 
Lords, Ladies 25 Genie, „ Tine, b 

Gboſts, a Sooth-ſdyer, Captains, Soldiers, 
RE . Meſſengers, and other Attendants. : 
1 
-SCEN E, for ſome Part of the firſt, | 
ſecond, and third Acts, lies 7: Rome; 1 
Ea the v; of the Play in Britain. 1 B 
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ACT YL SCENE 

* SCENE, A Palack. 


Enter two Gentlemen. 
1 GENTLEMAN. - 


Re ou En not ineet a man but frowng 
Our Bloods - 

No more 78 the Hear ns than our 
Courtiers; 

SI But ſeem a0 d the King's. 

2 Gent. But what's the Fuer: ? 


F I Gent, Hough and the Heir of” Kingdom (whom 
He purpos'd to his Wife's ſole Son, a Widow | 
That late he married) hath referr'd her ſelf BW 
Unto a poor, but worthy, Gentleman. She's wedded, 
- Her Husband baniſh'd ; ſhe impriſon'd, all 


7 Is outward ſorrow, though 1 think the King 
Be touch'd at very Heart. 
2 Gent, None but the King? 
1 Gent. He that hath loſt her too; ſo is the Queen, 
That moſt deſif d the Match. But not a Courtier, 
— Although they wear their Faces to the bent | » 
Of the King's Looks, hath a Heart, that.is not 
Glad at the thing chey ſcoul at. 
2 Gent. And why ſo? 
A 2 1 Gent. 


4 CyYMBELINE. 
I Gent. He that hath miſs'd the Princeſs, is a thing 
Tod bad for bad Report: And he that hath her, 
mean that marry'd her, alack good Man, 
Apd therefore baniſh d) is a Creature, ſuch, 
y 15 to ſeek through the Regions of the Earth 
For one, his like; there would be ſomething failing 
In him, that ſhould compare. I do not think, 
So fair an gut ward, and ſuch Nuff within 
Endows a Man, but him. iir 
2 Gent. You ſpeak him fair. 
1 Gent. I do extend him, Sir, within himſel 
Cruſh him together, rather than unfold | 
His Meaſure fully. 
2 Geat. What's his Name and Birth? ? 
1 Gent. I cannot delve him to the Root: His Father 
Was call'd Sicillius, who did join his Honour 
: inſt the Romans, with Caſſibelan, | 1 
But had his Titl:s by Tenantius, whom | 
He ſery'd with Glory and admir'd Succeſs; 
So gain'd the Sur-addition, Leonatus. 2 
And had, beſides this Gentleman in queſtion, 
Two other Sons, who in the Wars o'th' tine 
Dy 'd with their Swords in Hand, For which their Father, 
Then old, and fond of Iſſue, took ſuch Sorrow | 
That he quit Being; and his gentle Lady 
Big of this Gentleman, our 1 heam, deceas d, . | 
As he was born. The King be takes the ate 
To his Protection, calls him Paſt bumus Leonatus ;; 
Breeds him, and makes him of his Bed- chamber, 
Puts to him all the Learnings that his Tine 
Could make him the Receiver of, which he took 
As we do Air, . faſt as *twas miniftred, | 
And in Spring became a Harveſt « Liy'd in Court, 


f. 


Wbich rare it is to do, molt prais d, moſt lov'd, 
A: Sample tothe youngeſt ;; to th* more Mature, 2 : 
As Glaſs thatfeatur'd them; and to the Graver, f 


A Child that guided Dotards. To his Miſtreſs, 
(For whom he now is baniſh'd) her own Price 
28 how ſhe eſteem'd him. And his Virtue 

y her Election may be truly read, 
What kind of Man he is. | 
2 Gent, I honour him, even out of your report. 


«. 0 


But 
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But pray you tell me, is ſhe ſole Child to th King? 
1 Gent. His only Child. ; 
He had two Sons (if this be worth your hearing, 


Mark it) the eldeſt of them, at three Years old, 


th ſwaithing Cloaths the other, from their Nurſery 


Were ſtol'n, and to this Hour, no gueſs in Knowledge 
Which way they went. | 


2 Gent. How long is this ago? 
1 Gent. Some twenty Years. 


2 Gent. That a Kings Children ſhou'd be ſo conyey'd'! 
SoNackly guarded, and the Search ſo flow - 


. T hat could rot trace 4; WER ELETAL 


1 Gent. Howloeer tis ſtrange, 
Or that the Negligence may well be laugh'd at, 
Yet it is true, Sir, | 
2 Gent. I do well believe you. 
1 Gent. We muſt forbear; Here comes the Gentleman, 


The Queen, arid Princeſs. [ Exeunt, - 


Enter the Queen, Poſthumus, Imogen, and Attendants, 
Queen. No, be aſſur d you ſhall not find my Daughter, 

After the Stander of moſt Step-mothers, _ ; 
Eviley'd unto you: You're my Priſoner, but 
Vaur Goaler ſhall deliver you the Keys 
That lock up your Reſtraint, For you Peſbamus, 
So ſoon as I can win th' offended King, 
will be known your Advocate; marry yet 


The fire of Rage is in him, and twere good 


You lean d unto his Sentence, with what Patience 
Your Wiſdom may inform u. F 
Pi. Pleaſe your Highneſs, 
I will from hence to Day. . 
£ueen. You know the Peril]: 
FH fetch a turn about the Garden. pit) ing 
The Pangs of barr'd Affections, though the King - 
Hath charg'd voy ſhould not ſpeak together.  [ #+7e. 
Imo. O diſlembiing Courteſie! How fine this T) rant 
Can tickle where ſhe wounds! My deareſt Husband, 
I ſomething fear my Father's Wrath, but nothing 
(Always reſerv'd my holy Duty) What 
His Rage can do on me. You muſt be gone, 
And I ihall here abide the hourly ſhot 


Of angry Eyes: Not comforted to live, 


1 But 


If the King come, I 
How much of his dilpleafure—=yet-1'll move way CA 4. 4 
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But that chere i is this Jewel in the World, 
That I may ſee again. 
Pat. My Queen! my Miſtreſs! + 
O Lady, weep no more, leſt I give cauſe 
To be ſuſpected of more Tenderneſs x 
Than doth become a Man. I will remain 
The loyall'ſt Husband, that did cer plizht Troth. 
My Reſidence in Rome, at one Philario s, 
Who to my Father was a Friend, to me 
Known but by Letter; thither write, my Queen, 
And with mine Eyes I "1 drink the Words you lend,” 
1 hough Ink be made of Gall. 
; Enter Cueen. 


Queen. Be brief; 1 pray you; 
all incur I "I not 


To walk this way; I never do him wron 
But he does buy my Injuries, to be F rie | 
Pays dear for my Offences. | : » LExit. 
A. Should we be taking leave, wt 
As long a term as yet we baye to live, 
The lothnefs to depart would grow 3, Adieu. 
Imo. Nay, ſtay a little: 
Were you hut riding forth to air your ſelf 3 
Such parting were too petty. Look here, Love, 
This Diamond was my Mother's; take it, Heart, 
But keep it till you woo another Wife, 
When {gen is dead. L 
Poſt. How, how? Another ! | | 
You gentle gods, give me but this I have, . 
And ſear up my Emhracements from à next 
Wich Bonds of Death, Remain, remain thou here 
[ Putting on the Ring. 
M hile Senſe can keepi it on: : And ſweeteſt, faireſt, 
As I, my poor ſelf, did exchange for you 
To your ſo infinite fols: So in our Frifles 
I {till win of you, For my ſake wear this, 
It-is a Manacle of Love; ll place it. 
[ Putting a Prone en her Arm. 
Upon this faireſt Priſoner, | 
Imo. O the Gods? 5 
When ſhall we ſee again? 


Enter 


U „ 4 ll 


£@ 


„ mne - 7 
„ FT pam Enter Cymbeline, and Lerdi. 

Pat. Alack, the King 8 
um. Thou haſeſt thing, avoid, hence, from my Sight 
If after this Command thou fraught the Court 
With thy unworthineſs, thou dy ſt. A 
Thou rt Poiſon to my blood. 

” Poſt. The Gods protect you. 

And bleſs the good Remainders of the Court: 1 
Jam gone. [ Exit» 
Ino. There cannot be a pinchin Death 

More ſharp than this is. 
n. O diſloyal thing, 

That ſhould'ſt repair my Youth, thou heap ſt 
A Year's age on me. 

Imo. | beleech you, Sir, 5 
Harm not your ſeif with your Vexation, 

I am ſenſeleſs of your Wrath; a touch more "ors 


-  Subtues all Pangs, all Fears... 


Om. Paſt Grace? Obedience? 5 
Imo. Paſt Ho « and i In Deſpair, that Way paſt "4 F 
Cym. That might'ſt have had che ſole Sun of my Queen. 
Ino. O bleſt that I might not ! I choſe an Eagle, 
And did avoid a Puttock. 
Om. Thou took ſt a Beggar, would'ſ haye made my 
A Seat for Baſeneſs. | 1 
Imo. No, | rather added 
ALuſtre to it. 
Jm. © thou vile one ! 
Imo. Sir, N 
It is your ſault * I have lov'd Po bums : 
You bred him as my Play- fellow, and he is 
A Man, worth any Woman; ene $18 ; 
Almoſt, the ſum, he pays. | 
Om. What? art thou Mad > 
Ino. Almoſt, Sir; Heav'n reſtore me: would [were 
A Neat-herd's Daughter, and my Lecnatiss 
Our Neighbour-Shepherd' s Son. 
Enter Queen. 
Im. Thou fooliſh thing; - 
They were again together, you have done 
Not after our Command. Away * her, 


benen _ 48.07 25H DAD 
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Queen. Beſeech your Patience; Peace, 
Dear Lady Daughter, Peace, ſweet Sovereign, 82 


Leave us to our ſelves, and make y our ſelf ſome Comfort | 


Out of your beſt Ady ice. | 
Om. Nay let her languiſh 
A drop of Blood aday, and being aged 


Die of this Follys. * Exit. 


de Piſanio. 
reen. Fie, you mult give way: | 
Here is your Servant. How now, Sir? What News? 
Pi. My Lord your 128 drew on my Maſter. 
Kueen, Hah! 


55 No harm, I truſt, is done; 


Piſ. I here might have . pry 25 
But that my maſter rather play'd than Suche, 
And had no help of Anger: they were Pt. 
By Gentlemen, at Hand. | 
Leen. | am very glad ont. 
Imo. Your Son my Father's Friend; he takes bis part 
To draw upon an Ballet O braye Sir, 
I wauld they were in Afrik both ws. e | 
My (elf by wich a Needle, that I might pt 
The Goenback. Why came you from your 45 er! 7 
Piſ Onhis Command; he would not fuffer me _ 
To bring him to the Haven: Left theſe Notes | 
Of what Commands I ſhould be ſubject to, | 
When't pleaſe you to employ me, 
Lueen, I his hath been 
Jour faithful Servant: I. dare lay mine Honouz | 
He will remain fo," 
Piſ. I humbly thark your Higtineſs. 
Cuern. Pray walk a while. © 
Imo. About ſome balf Hour hence, pro you ſpeak 
with me; 
You ſhallat leaſt, go ſee my Lord abroad, 
For this Timeleaye me. [Exeunt. 
Enter Cloten, and two Lords. © 
1 Zcrd. Sir, | would ad viſe you to ſhilt a Shift; the 
Violence of Action hath made you reek as a Sacrifice: 
Where Air comes out, Air comes in. There $ none a- 
broad lo wholſom as that you vent. 
2 ap Shirt were bloody, then wo hiſt tm | 
ave 


* 


I 


* 


c 
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Have I hurt him? d 1 
2 Tord. No faith: Not ſo much as his Patience. 

1. Tord. Hurt him? His body's a paſſable Carcaſs, if he 
be not hurt. It is thorough-fare for Steel if it be not hurt. 
2 Lord. His Steel was in debt, it went o' th' Back-ſi 

the Town. wy Is 
Clot. The Villain would not ſtand me. | 7 
2 Lord. No, but he fled forward ſtill, toward your Face. 
1 Lord. Stand you? you have Land enough of your own: 
But he added to your having, gave you ſome ground. 
2 Terd. As many Inches as you have Oceans, Puppies? 
Got. I would they had not come between us. 
2 Tord. So weuld I, till you had meaſured how long a 
Fool you were upon the Ground. | 
Clit. And that the ſhould love this Fellow, and reſuſe me! 
2. Tord. If it be a Sin to make a true Election, ſne s damn d. 
1 Tord. Sir, as I told you always, ber Beauty and her 
Brain go not together. She's a good Sign, but I havs 
ſeen [mall reflection of her. M it. 
2 Lord. She ſhines not upon Fools, leſt the reflection 
ſhould hurt her. | 
Cat. Come, I'll to my Chamber; would there had 
been ſome hurt done. 


2 Lord. | wiſh not ſo, unleſs it had been the fall ol an- 


Als, which is no great hurt. 

Clit. You'll go with us? 5 
1 Lord, Ill attend your Lordſhip- 
Glet. Nay come, let's go together. 

2 Lord, Well, my Lord. | 


[ Exeunts. 
Euter Imogen, and Piſanio.. | | 


Imo. I would thou grew'ſt unto the Shores o'th' Hayeng. | 


And queſtioned'ſt every Sail: If he ſhould write, 
And I not have it, *twere a Paper loſt, | 


As offer d Mercy is: What was. the laſt: 45 


That he ſpake to thee ? | 
Piſ. It was his Queen, his Queen. 
Imo. Then wav'd his Handkerchief? 
Piſ. And kiſs: it, Madam. | 
Imo. Senſeleſs Linnen, . happier therein tharrI 2: 
And that was all? 
Piſ. No, Madam; for ſo long - 
As he could make me with his Eyes, or Ear, 
| A 5 Diſtin- 


10  CymBELINE. 


Diſtinguiſh, him from others, he did keep tl 
The Dock, with Glove, 'or Hat, or Handkerchief, 0 
Still waying; as the fit and ſtirs of 's Mind te 
Could beſt expreſs how flow bis ſoul ſail'd on, 
How ſwift his Ship. n 
Imo. Thou ſhouldſt haye made him e * 
As little as a Crow, or leſs, ere left | os af 
To after-eye bim. | | tl 
Piſ. Madam, fo I did. 
Imo. I would have brok: — ities ; w 
Crack d them but to look upon him; till che Diminution 0 


Of ſpace, had · pointed him ſharp as my Needle; 
Nay followed him, till he had melted from 


The {mallneſs of a Grat, to Air; and then la 
Have turr'd mine Eye, and wept, But, good Piſanio, to 
When ſhall we hear from him? 18 
Pi. Be aſſur d, Madam | W 
With his next Vantag e. Jo! 
Imo. I did. not take my leave of him, but had 
Moſt pretty things to ſay; Ere I could tell him T1 
How I would think on him at certain Hours, 
Such thoughts, and ſuch; or L could make him ſwear, H 
The She's of Haly ſhould not betray me 
Mire intereſt, and his Honour; or have charg d him a. 
At the ſixth Hour of Morn, at Noon, at Midnight, kn 
T*encounter me with Oraiſons, for then | 0 
Jam in Heav'n for him; or ere I could & ap 


Give him that parting Kiſs, which! had ſet 
Betwixt two charming Words, comes in my Father, 


And like the tyrannous breathing of the North, | tel 
Shakes all our Buds from growing. b 13 
Enter a Lady, gl 

Tach. The Queen, Madam, | pit 
Deſires your Highneſs. Company. a | 
Tino. Thoſe things I bid you do, get ing diſpatch d, anc 

I will attend the Queen, 
Pi. Madam, I ſhall. [EExeunt. ler 
SCENE II. Nome. my 

Enter Philario, Tachimo, and a French- man. up 
ach. Believe it, Sir, I have ſeen him in Britain, he was me 
then of a Creſcent, none expected to prove ſo worthy, gs 


ſince he hath been allowed the Name of, But 1 _ Sv 
| then ; 
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then have look d on him, without the help of Admirati- 
on, though the Catalogue of his Endowments. had been 
tabled by his fide, and I to peruſe him by Items. hy 

Phil... You ſpeak of him when he was leſs furniſh'd than 
2 he is, with that which makes him both without and, 
within. | | 

«Ml -— French. I have ſeen him in France; we had very many. 
there, could behold. the Sun, with as firm Eyes as he. 

Tac. This matter of marrying his King's Daughter, 
wherein he muſt be weighed rather by ber value, than his 
own, wordshim, I doubt not, a great deal from the matter. 

Fre nb. And then his Baniſhment, * 

lach. Ay, and the Approbation of thoſe, that weep this 
lamentable Divorce under her Colours, are wonderfully 
to extend him; be it but to fortifie her judgment, which 

. Elſe an eaſie Battery might lay flat, for taking a: Begę ar 
without more Quality. But how comes it, he is. to ſo- 
Journ with you? how creeps Acquaintance | 

Phil. His Father and I were Soldiers together, to whom 

I haye been oſten bound for no leſs than my life. 

*. Enter Poſthumus. | 

Here comes the Britain. Let him be ſo entertained a- 

mongſt you, as ſuits with Gentlemen of your knowing, to 

a Stranger of his Cuality. I beſeech you all be better 

known to this Gentleman, whom I commend to you, as a 
noble Friend of mine. How worthy he is, I will leave e 

appear hereafter, rather than ſtory him in his own hearing. 

French. Sir, we have known together in Orleance. 

' Poſh, Since when I have been debter to you for cour- 
te ſies, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay ſtill, _ 
Frencb. Sir, you o'er-rate my poor kindneſs; I was 
glad I did attone my Countryman and you; it had been 
pity you ſhould have been put together, with ſo mortal 
a purpoſe, as then each bore, upon Importance of ſo flight 
and trivial a nature, | 

Poſt. By your pardon, Sir, I wasthena young Travel- 

ler; rather ſhun'd to go even with what I heard, than in 

my every Action to be guided by other. experiences; but 
upon My mended Judgment, (if I offend not to ſay it is 

mended,}.my Quarrel was not altogether flight, 

French. Faith yes, to be put to the. arbitrement of 

Swords; and by tuch two, that would by all n 
; . | | ave 
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have confounded one the other, or have faln both. 

Lach. Cav we with manners, ask what-was the Diffc- 
French. Safely, I think, *twas a contention in publick, 
which may, without Contradictior, ſuffer the Report. 
It was much like an Argument that fell out laſt Night, 


where each of us fel] in praĩſe of our Country- Miſtreſſes. 


This Gentleman at that Time vouching, and upon War- 

rant of bloody Affirmation, his to be more Fair, Virtu- 

ous, Wile, Chaſte; Conſtant, Qualified, and leſs attemp- 

table than any, the rareſt of our Ladies in France. 

ach. That Lady is not now living; or this Gentle- 

man's Opinion by this worn out. 
Poſt. She holds ber Virtue till, and I my Mind. 


acbb. You muſt not ſo far prefer her, *fore ours of ita. 


Poft. Being ſo far provok d as I was in France, I would 
abate her nothing, tho I profeſs my {elf her Adorer, 
not her Friend. 4 12 | 

lach, As fair, and as good; a kind of Hand in Hand 


| Compariſon, had been ſomething too fair, and too good 


for any Lady in Britam; if the went before others, I 
have ſeen, as that Diamond of yours out- luſters many I 
have beheld. I could not believe ſhe excelled many; 


dut I have not ſeen the moſt precious Diamond that is, 


nor you the Lady. 7 3175 5 
Ph, I prais'd her, as J rated her; ſo do 1 my Stone. 
ach. What do you eſteem it at? 
Pet. More than the World enjoys. | | 
lach. Either your paragon d Miſtreſs is dead, or ſhe's 
outpriz'd by a trifle. Pa 92,0935 LIE 1H 
Peſt. You are miſtaken; the one may be ſold or given 
if there were Wealth enough for the Purchaſe, or Merit 


for the Gift. The other is not a Thing for Sale, and on- 


ly the Gift of the Gods. 

' Jach, Which the Gods have given you? 

Po, Which by their Graces 1 will keep. | 

Jach. You may wear her in title yours; but, you 
know, ſtrange Fol light upon neighbouring Ponds, Your 
Ring may be ſtoln too; to your. Brace of urprizeab'e 
Eſtimations, the one is but frail and the otber ca- 
ſual. A cunning Thiet, or a, that way, accompliſh'd 


Courtier, would hazard the winning both of fuſt and laſt. 


I 0%: 
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Pa. Your Rah contains none ſo accompliſh'd a 
Courtier to convince the Honour of my Miſtreſs ; if 
in the holding or loſs of that, you term ber frail, I do 
nothing doubt you haye ſtore of Theiyes, notwithſtand- 
ing [| fear not my Ring. | . 
Phil, Let us leave here, Gentlemen. 

Put. Sir, with all my Heart. This worthy Signior, 
J thank him, makes no Stranger of me, we are familiar at 
arſt. Gd | : MI | 

lach. With five time ſo much Converſation, I ſhould 
get Ground of your fair Miſtreſs ; make her go back, 
even to the yielding, had I admittance, and Opportunity 
to friend. | | ite 
6 Paſt. No, no. 5 i; + 5 
ach. I dare thereupon pawn the Moiety of my Eſtate, 
to your Ring, which in my Opinion O er- values it ſome- 
thing: but | make my wager rather againſt your Confi- 
dence, than her Reputation. And to bar your Offence 


herein too, I durſt attempt it againſt any Lady in the 


World. 


Poſt. You are a great deal abus'd in too bold a per- 


ſuaſion; and 1 doubt not you'd ſuſtain what you're 
worthy of, by your Attempt, | | 

lach. What's that? 9 5 

Po. A Repulſe; though your Attempt, as you call 
it, deſerves more; a Puniſhment too. 
Ppbil. Gentle man, enough of this, it came in too ſud- 
denly, let it die as it was born, and I pray you be bet- 


ter acquainted. 


ach. Would I had put my Eſtate, and my Neigh- 
bour's, on th N ee of what I have ſooke. + 

Poſt. What Lady would you chooſe to affail ? 

lach. Yours; whom in conſtancy you think ſtands ſo 
ſafe. I will lay you ten thouſand Duckets to your Ring, 


that commend me to the Court where your Lady is, with . 


no more Advantage than the Opportunity of a ſecond 
Conference, and 1 will bring from thence that Honour 
of hers, which you imagine io relery'd, ; 

Pot, I will wage againſt your Gold, Gold to it: My 
Ring | hold dear as my Finger, tis part of it. . 

lach. You are a frignd, and therein the wiſer; if you 
buy Ladies Fleſh at a Million a Dram, you cannot 2 
. | er ve 


——— 
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ſerve it from tainting; but I ſee you have (owe Religion 
in you, that you fear. 

Po8. This is but a Cuſtom in your Tongue jou bear 

2 graver Purpoſe, I hope. 

Tach. I am the Maſter of my Speeches, for would un- 
der ergo what's ſpoken, I ſWear. 1 

oft; Will you ? 1 ſhall but lend my Diamond till your 

return; let there be Covenants drawn between's. My 


Miſtreſs exceeds in goodneſs, the hugeneſs of your unwor- 


thy things. I dare you to this Match; here's my Ring. 

Phil, Iwill have it no lay. 

Lach. By the Gods it is one; if [ bring you not ſufficient. 
Teſtimony that I have en 7 'd the deareſt bodily-part of 
your Miſtreſs 3 my ten thouſand Nuckets are yours, ſo is 

our Diamond too; if L eome off, and leave her in ſuch 

onour as you have truſt in; ſhe your Jewel, this your 

Ta. and my Gold are yours, provided I have your 
commendation, for my more entertainment. 

Peſt, I embrace theſe Conditions, let us have Articles 
betwixt us; only thus far you ſhall anſwer : if you make 
your Voyage upon her, and give me directly to under- 
ſtand,, you have prevail d, I am no further your —— 
the is not worth our debate, If ſhe rẽ main unſcduc'd, 

_ making it appear otherwiſe ; for your ill Opin A 
th. Aflault you bave made to her Cay; you ſhall 

= wer me with your Sword. 

lach. Your Hand, a Covenant; we will. have theſe 

things {et down by lawtul Counſel, and ſtraight away for 

Britain, leſt the Bargain ſhould catch cold, and ſtarve; I 

will fetch my Gold, and 3 our two 3 - 

Pot. Agreed, p 

Trench. W ill this bold, "think you 2 

Phil. Signior: e tram it, e 
— let us follow em. 3 610 [ Exeunt, 


8 CE NE In. Cymbelide' Palace. 


Enter Queen, Ladies, and Cornelius with a Viel. 
Queen. While yet the Dew's on Ground gather thoſe, 
Flowers. vir bn 
Make haſte. Who bas the Note of them? 
Ladies, I,. Madam. 
Keene Diſpatchs.../ . Ca. xeunt. Ladies 
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Now Maſter Doctor, have you brought thoſe Drugs? 
Cor. Pleaſeth your Highnels, Ay; here they are, Ma- 
But I beſeech your Grace, without Offence [dam; 
My Conſcience bids me ask, wherefore you have | 
Commanded of me thete moſt poiſonous Compounds, 
- Which are the movers of a languiſhing Death; 
But though flow, deadly. 
' Queen, | wonder, Doctor, 
Thou ask ſt me ſuch a Queſtion; have I not been 
Thy Pupil long? haſt thou not learn'd me how 
To make Perfumes? Diſtil? Prelerye ? Yea lo, 
That our great King himſelf doth woe me oft 
For my Confections? Having thus far proceeded, 
Unleſs thou think ſt me deviliſh, is it not meet 
That I did amplify my Judgment in 
Other Concluſions? I will try the Forces 
Of theſe thy Compounds, on ſuch Creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, but none human, 
To try the Vigor ot them, and apply 
Allayments to their Act, and by them gatber 
Their ſeveral Vertues, and Effects. | 
Cr. Your. Highnels 
Shall from this Practice, but make hard your Heart; 
Beſides; the feeing theſe Effects will be 
Both noiſome and infectious. 
Queen. O content thee, 
; Enter Piſanio. 1 
Here comes a flattering Raſcal, upon him [Aides 
"Will Ifrſt work: he's for his Maſter, 
An Enemy to my Son, How now, Piſanio? 
Doctor, your Service for this time is ended, 
Take your own way. 


- 


Cor. I do ſuſpect you, Madam. [ Afde. 
But you ſhall do no harm. | 
Lueen, Hark thee a Word. [ To Pilanio. 


Cer, I do not like her. She doth think ſhe has 
Strange lingering Poilans; I do know her Spirit, 
And will not truſt one of her Malice, with 
A drug of ſuch damn d Nature. Thoſe ſhe has, 
Will tupity and dull the Senſe a while, 
Which firſt perchance ſhe'll prove on Cats ard Dogs, 
Then afterward up higber ; but there is 
No Danger in what ſhew of Death it makes, More 
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More than the locking up the Spirits a time, 
To be more. freſh, reviving. She is fool'd 
Wich a moſt faſſe effect; and I the truer, 
So to be falle with her. | 
Queen. No further Service, Doctor, 
Untill I ſend for thee. . | 
Cor. I humbly take my Leave. 5 «  [ Exi 

. Lueen, Weeps ſhe ſtill, ſay'ſt thou? Doſt thou think in 
ie | * 

She will not quench, and let Inſtructions enter 
Where Folly. now poſſeſſes? do thou work; 
When thou ſhalt bring me word ſhe loves my Son, 
I'll tell thee on the inſtant, thou art then 
As great as is thy Maſter ; greater; for 

His Fortunes all lie ſpeechleſs, and his Name 

Is at laſt Gaſp. Return he cannot, nor. 

Continue where he is; to ſhift his Being, 

Is to exchange one Miſery with another, 

And every Day that comes, comes to decay 
A Day's Work in him. What ſhalt thou expect 
To be depender on a thing that leans ? | 
Who cannot be new built, nor has no Friends 
So much, as but to prop him? thou takeſt up 
| LTH > 1s 3128 : [Pifario looking” on the Viol. 
Thou know'ſt not what; but taſte it for thy Labour, 

It is a thing I make, which hath the King A 
Five times redeem'd from Death; I do not know. 
What is more Cordial. Nay I pr'ythee take it, 

It is an earneſt of a farther good | 
That I mean to thee, Tell thy Miſtreſs how 
The Cale ſtands with her; do't as from thy ſelf: 

Think what a Chance thou chanceſt on; but think 
Thou haſt thy Miſtreſs ſtill; to boot, my Son; 

Who ſhall take notice of thee, Fill move the King 

To any Shape of thy Preferment, ſuch * 

As thou'lt deſire; and then my ſelt, I chiefly 

T hat ſet thee on to this Delert, am bound 

To load thy Merit richly. Call my Women [ Exit Piſa, 

Think on my words —A ly, and conſtant Knave, 

Not to be ſnak d; the Agent for his Maſter, 

And the Remembrancer of her; to bald 

The hand fait to her Lord. I haye given him _ 5 
| 15 
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Which ifhe take, ſhall quite unpeople her 
Of Leidgers for her Sweet: and which ſhe after, 
Except ſhe bend her Honour, ſhall be affur'd 
To taſte of too. | 
Enter Piſanio, and Ladies. 
So, ſo, well done, well done; 
” The Violets, COms and the Primi-roſess 
Bear to my Cloſet; fare thee well, Piſanto, 
Think on my Words | Ex. Cueen and 
Piſa. And ſnall do. | 4 
But when to — good Lord I prove untrue, 5 
I'll choak my ſelf; there's all Ill do for yuu. [ Exit. 


Ladies. 


Enter Imogen alone. 
Imo. A Father cruel, and a Stepdame falſe, 
A fooliſh Suitor to a wedded Lady, 
+ That hath her Husband baniſh'd -O, that Husband ! 
My ſupream Crown of Grief, and thoſe repeated 
Vexations of—had I been Thiet-ſtoln, | 
As my two Brothers, happy; but moſt miſerable 
Is the Deſire that's glorious. Bleſſed be thoſe, 
How mean ſo e' er, that have their honeſt Wills. 
Which Seaſons comfort. Who may this be? Fie! 
Enter Piſanio and lachimo. 
Piſ. Madam, a noble Gentleman of Rome, 
Comes from my Lord with Letter s. 
lach. Change you, Madam? 
The worthy Leonatus is in ſafety, 
And greets your Highneſs deatly. 
Imo. Thanks, goad Sir, 
You're kindly welcome. 8 
lach. All of her that is out of Door, moſt rich 
If the be furpiſh'd with a Mind ſo rare, 
She is alone th' Arabian Bird; and! | 
Have loſt the Wager. Boldneſs be my Friend; 
Arm me, Audacity, from Head to foot; 7 
Or like the Parthian I ſhall fly ing fight, 
Rather directly fly. 


He is one of. the Nobleſt Note, to whoſe Kindneſſes 1 
am moſt infinitely tyed. Refte dd upon him arcor ding ly, as you 
value your Truſt. | 
So far I read aloud, 


Leonatus. 


But 
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But even the very middle of my Heart 7 9 
Is warmed by th reſt, and take it thankfully o— 
Jou are as welcome, worthy Sir, asT 
Have words to bid you, and ſhall find it lo 
In all that Jean do. 

Iach. Thanks, faireſt Lady : 


W hat, are Men mad ? hath Nature given them Eyes by 


To lee this vaulted Arch, and the rich Drop 
Of Sea and Land, which can diſtigguiſh 'twixt 
The fiery Orbs above, and the twinn'd Stones 
Upon — number d Beach? and can we not 
Partition make with Spectacles ſo precious 
I wixt fair and foul? 
Imo. What makes your Admiration ? 
lach. It cannot he i th Eye; for apes and monkeys, 
*Twixt two ſuch She's, would chatter this way, ane 
Contemn with mowes the other. Nor i th ſudgment; 
For Ideots in this Caſe of Favour, would 
Ee wilely definit. Nor in the Appetite, 
Sluttery to ſuch neat Excellence oppos d, 
Should make Deſire yomit emptineſs, 
Not fo allur d to feed. 
Imo. What is the Matter trow? 
Iach. The cloyed Will, 
That ſatiate yet unſatisfy'd Deſire, that Tub 


Both fill d and running: Ravening firſt the 3 - 


Longs after for the Garbage am——— 
Imo. What, dear Sir, 
Thus raps you ? are you well? 
lach. Thanks, Madam, well ; beſeech you, Sir, 
Deſire my Man's abode, where I did leave bim; 
He's ſtrange and peeviſth. _ Y Piſanio. 
Piſ. I was going, Sir, | 
To pive him welcome. 
Imo. Continues well my Lord 
His Health, beſeech you? 
lach, Well, Madam. 
Ino. Is he diſpos' d to mirth? I hope de is. 
lach. Exceeding pleaſant; none a ©" Mkt there, 
So merry, and ſo gameſome; he iscall'd 
The Britain Reveller. | 
Imo. When be was here | 44 8 
g 5 e 
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He did incline to Sadneſs, and oft times 
Not knowing vby. 
lach. I never ſaw him ſad, 
There is a Frenchman his Companion, one 
An eminent Monfieur, that it ſeems much loves 
A Gallian- Girl at home. He Furnaces 
The thick ſides from him; whiles the jolly Britain, 
Your Lord I mean, laughs from's free Lungs, cries oh. 
Can my Sides hold, to think, that Man who knows 
By Hiſtory, Report, or his own Proof 
What Woman is, yea, what ſhe cannot chuſe 
But muſt be, will bis free Hours languiſh, 
For aſſur d Bondage? 
Imo. Will my Lord ſay ſo? [ter. 
lach. Ay, Madam, with his Eyes in Flood with Laugh- 
It is a Recreation to be by 
And hear him mock the Frenchman : 
But Heavens know ſome Men are much to blame. 


* 


Imo. Not he, Lhope. i 
lach. Not he, But yet Heay'ns Bounty towards 
him might : 


Be us'd more thankfully, In himſelf tis much 
In you, which I account his beyond all Tallents, 
Whilſt 1 am bound to wonder, I am bound 
To pity too. . CT | 
mo. What do you pity, Sir? 
lach. Two Creatures heartily 75 
Imo. Am I one, Sir? 
You look on me; what wrack diſcern you in me 
Delerves your pity ? 
lach. Lamentable ! what 
To hide me from the radiant Sun, and- ſolace 
. Fth' Dungeon by a Snuff? 
Lno. I Pray you, Sir, 
Deliver with more operneſs your Anſwers 
To my Demands. M hy do you pity me? 
ach. That others do. 
I was about to ſay, enjoy your — but 
It is an Office of the Gods to venge it, 
Not mine to ſpeak ont. 
Imo. You do ſeem to know 


Something of me, or what concerns me; pray you 
Since 
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Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more, 15 

Than to be ſure they do; For Certainties W 

Either are paſt Remedies ; ox timely knowing, In 

The Remedy then born; Diſcover to me 11. 

What. both you ſpur and ſtop. 1 M 

| lach. Had I this Chcek © © , A 

| To bathe my Lips upon: this Hand, whoſe touch, St 

| Whoſo very touch would force the feeler's Soul | 
| Toth Oath of Loyalty; this Object which 

l Jakes Priſoner the wild Motion of mine Eye, 

Fixing it only here; ſhould I, damn'd then, I 

' Slaver with Lips as common as the Stairs Tl 

That mount the Capitol; join Gripes with Hands Fc 

eb hard with hourly Falſhood as with Labour? Tl 

| hen glad my ſelf by peeping in an Eye 

Bale and unluſtrious as the Smoaky Light * 5. 

That's fed with ſtinking Tallow ? it were fit T 

That all the Plagues of Hell fnould at one time TI 

Encounter ſuch Revolt. IP; 1 O 

no. My Lord, I fear, A 

Has forgot Britain, . As 

lach. Ard himſelf; not I Hi 

Inclin'd to this Intelligence pronounce _- Hz 

The Beggary of his Change; but tis your Graces "He 

That from my muteſt Conſcience, to my Tongue 19 

Charms this 1 0 out. , T} 

Imo, Let me hearno more, De 


/ Tach, O deareſt Soul] your Cauſe doth ſtrike my Heart I n. 
With Pity; that deth make me ſick. A Lady _ A 
So fair, and faſtned ta an Empery, 


Would make the pts King double; to be'partner'd po 


With Tomboys, hir'd with that ſelf Exhibition lh 
Which your own Coffers yield! with dileas d Venters || W. 
To play with all Infirmities for Gold. Th 
Which rottenneſs can lend Nature! Such boyl'd ſtuff Th 
As well might poiſon Poifon! Be reveng'd _ Th 

; Or ſhe that bore you was no Queen, and you Ha 
Recoil from your great Stock. - | 
Imo. Reveng'd ? Wwe * 
How ſhould I be reveng'd it this be true, He 


As I have ſuch a Heart, that both mins Ears 
Muſt not in haſte abuſe; if it be true, * 


— 
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How ſhall I be reyeng'd ? 
lach. Show'd he make me 
Live like Diana's Prieſt, betwixt cold Sheets; 
While he is Vaulting variable Ramps _ 
In your Deſpight, upon” your Purſe; revenge it, 
I dedicate my ſelf to your ſweet Pleaſure, 
More noble than that Runagate to your Bed, 
And will continue faſt to your Affection, 
Still cloſe, as ſure. B 
Imo. What ho, Piſanio! 
lach. Let me my Service tender on your Lips. 
Imo. Away, I do condemn mine Ears, that have 
So long attended thee. If thou wert honourable 
Thou wouldſt have told this Tale for Virtue, not 
For ſuch an end thou ſeeł ſt, as baſe, as ſtrange: 
Thou wrong'ſt a Gentleman, who is as far 
* * thy Report, as thou from Honour; and 
ollicit'ſt here a Lady, that dildaing h 
+ Thee, and the Devil alike. What, ho, Piſani; om 
The King my Father ſhall be made acquainted: 
Of thy aſſault: it he ſhould think it fit, 
A ſawcy ſtranger in his Court, to Mart 
As in a Ræmiſb Stew, and to expound 
His bealtly Mind to us; be hath a Court 
He little cares for, and a Daughter whom 
He not reſpects at all. What ho, Piſanio 
Aab. O happy Leonatus, I may ſay, 
The Credit that thy Lady hath of thee 
Deſerves thy Truſt, and thy moſt perfe& Goodneſs 
Her aſſur d Credit; bleſſed live you long, | 
A Lady to the worthielt Sir, that ever 
: Country call'd his; and you his Miſtreſs only | 
d For the moſt worthieſt fit. Give me your Pardon. 
| have ſpoke this, to know if your Affiance 
Is Were deeply rooted, and ſhall make your Lord, 
That which he is, new o'er; and heis one 
The trueſt manner d; ſuch a holy Witch 
That he inchants Societies into him: 
Half all Mens Hearts are his. 
Imo. You make amends. 
ach. He ſets mongſt Men, like a deſcended Ged; 
He hath a kind of Honour ſets him off, _ 
; ore 


— — = — = 
_ — 


— — _ 


i" 
| 
y 


— — 


- — /— . 
— — —ę— — KO 


8  - 
— —ͤ—ñE—̃ — 


ul —_— — — 


o 


Moſt mighty Princeſs, that I have ad ventur d 
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More than a mortal ſeeming. Be not angry, 


To try your taking of a falſe Report, which bath 
Honour d with Confirmation your great Judgment, 
In the Election of a Sir, ſo rare, | 
Which you know carmot err. The Love I bear him, 
Made me to fan you thus, but the Gods made uu, 
Unlike all others, chafflefs. Pray, your Pardon. 

Ino. All's well, Sir, take my power i'th' Court for 
ours. 


Iach. My bumble Thanks; I had almoſt forgot 


„„ SO WaH.g 
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T' intreat your Grace, but ina ſmall Requeſt, 


And yet of Moment too, for it concerns 

Your Lord; my ſelf, and other noble Friends 

Are Partners in the Buſineſs. | | Cl 
Imo. Pray what it? 


- 


Lach. Some dozen Romany of us,” and your Lord, 2 


The beſt Feather of our Wing, have mingled Sums _ {o1 
To- buy a Preſent for the Emperor: | ha 
Which I, the Factor for the reſt, have done | th 
In France; tis Plate of rare Device, and Jewels 
Of rich and exquifite Form, their Values great; WI 
And I am ſomething curious, being ſtrange, | 
To have them in ſafè ſtowage: May it pleaſe you wi 
To take them in Protection. 7 | 
Imo. Willingly; | 3 1 


And pawn mine Honour for their Safety ; ſince 

My Lord hath Intereſt in them, I will keep them 

In my Bed-chamber, | | he 
lach. They are in a Trunk — p 

Attended by my Men: I will make bold. 


Jo ſend them to you, only for this Night; al 
- I muſt abroad to Morrow. IN | ” 


Imo. O no, no. 


lach. Ves, I beſrech you: Or I ſhall ſhort my Word | anc 


By lengthening'my Return. From Gallia, | car 
] croſs the Seas on purpole, and on promiſe | 
To fee your Grace, | erco 


Imo. I thank you for your Pains; 
But not away to Morrow. 1 | 
lach. O, tmuſt, Madam. | eve 
Therefore I ſhall befeech you, if you pleaſe 
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To greet your Lord with writing, do't to Night, 
] have out · ſtood my time, which is material 
To th'tender of our Preſent; * 
Imo. I will write: | 
Send your Trunk to me, it ſhall be ſafe kept, 
And truly yielded you: You're very welcome, [ Exeunt. 


|| 590059000909009999908990 
: A0 T II. SCENE 1, 
| SCENE. AA Palace. 


Enter Cloten, and two Lords: 
Ct. XAT AS there ever Man had ſuch luck ! when 
v I kiſsd the Jack upon an Up-calt, to be hit 
7 Ny I had an hundred Pound on't; and then a whor- 


{on jaek- an- Apes muſt take me up for (wearing, as if I 
had borrow'd mine Oaths of him, and might not ſpend 
them at my Pleaſure, 

I Tord. What got he by that? you have broke his Pate 


with your Bowl. 
2 Tord. If his Wit had been like him that broke it ; it 
would have run all out. 
Clot. When a Gentleman is diſpoſed to ſwear, it is not 
_ for any ſtanders by to curtail his Oaths. Ha? 
2 Lord. No, my Lord: Nor crop the Ears of them. 
Clet, Whorſon Dog! I give him Satisfaction? Would 
he had been one of my Rank, 0 
2 Tord. To have ſmelt like à Fool. 
Clot. I am not vext more at any thing in the Earth, 
a Pox ont. I had rather not be ſo noble as I am; they 
dare not fight with me, becauſe of the Queen my Mo- 
ther; every Jack-ſlave hath his Belly fall of Fighting, 
rd and | muſt go up and down like a Cock, that no hody 
r iT 4 | 
2 Lord, You are a Cock and a Capon too, and you 
erw Cock, with your Comb. [ Aſide. 
Mit. Say'ſt thon? þ 
2 Lord. It is not fit your Lordſhip ſhould undertake 
every Companion, that you give offence to. 
Clot. No: | know that: But it is fit I ſhould com 
To | mit Offence to my Inferiors, 2 Terd 
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2 Lord, Ay, it is fit for your Lordſhip only. 
Clot. Why ſo I ſay. 


1 Tord. Did you hear of a Stranger that's: come to 


Court to Night ? 

Clit. A Strapger, and I not know unt? (oct. 

2 Tord. He's a ſtrange Fellow himſelf, and knows it 

I Lord. There's an Italian come, and tis s thought one of 
Leonatus's Friends. 

Clet. Teonatus! A baniſhed Raſcal ; and he's another, 
whereſoe'er he be. Who told you of this Stranger ? 
I Tord. One of your Lordſhip's Pages. 

Clet. Is it fit I went to look * him? Is e no 
derogation int? | 

2 Tord. You cannot derogate, my Lord. 

Cl. Not eaſily, I think. * 

2 Lord, You are a Fool granted, therefore yagr EY 
being Fooliſh, do not derogate. 

Clot. Come, I II go ſee this Italian: What I have loſt We 
Day at Bowls, I'll win to Night of bim. Come, go. 

2 Tord. I'll attend your-Lourdihip. Exit Clot. 


That ſuch a crafty Dev il as his Mother, 


Should yield the World this Aſs; A Woman, that 
Bears all down with her Brain, and this her Son, 
Cannot take two from twenty for his Heart, 

And leave Eighteen, ' Alas, poor Princeſs, | 

Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur'ſt, 


Bet wixt a Father by thy Step-dame govern'd, - 


A Mother hourly coining Plots ;. a Wooer, 

More hateful than the fou Expulſion i Ge 

Of thy dear Husband, than that horrid Act 

Of the divorce—he'll make the Heav'ns hold firm 

The Walls of thy dear Honour; keep unſhax d 

That Temple thy fair Mind, that thou may ſt ſtand 

T. enjoy thy baniſh'd Lord: And this great Land. [ Exe. 


S CENE'l. A magnificent ' Bed-chamber, in one 
Part of it @ large Trunk,” 


Imogen 3s Aiſcover d reading in her Bed, a Lady attending 
Imo. Who's there? My Woman Helen? 
Tach. Pleaſe you, Madam 
Imo. What Hour is it? 
e Almoſt Aidaight, Madam, 
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To your Protection I commend me, Gods, 
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Immo. I have read three Hours then, mine Eyes are weak, 
Fold down the Leaf where J have left, to Bed 


Take not away the Taper, leave it burning: 
And if thou can'ſt awake by four o'th' Clock, 
I pry'thte call me Sleep hath ſeiʒ d me wholly. 


From Fairies, and the Tempters of the Night, 
Guard me, beleech ye, 


[ Sleeps, 


[Iachimo riſes from the Truph, 


Iach. The Crickets ſing, and Man's o'er-labour'd Senſe 


Repairs it ſelf by reſt : Our Tar quin thus 

Nid ſoftly preſs the Ruſhes, ere he waken d 

The Chaſtity he wFunded. Cytheria, 

How bravely thou becom'ſt thy Bed! Freſh Lilly, 

And whiter than the Sheets! That I might touch, 
But kils, one kiſs Rubies unparagon d 

How dearly they dot — Lis her Breathing that 

Perfumes the Chamber thus: The Flame o'th Taper 

Bows toward her, and would under-peep her Lids, 

To ſee th' incloſed Lights now Canopy'd | 

Under the Windows, white and azure, lac'd 

With Blue of Heavn's own tint—hbut my deſign's 


* 


To Note the Chamber —I will write all down 


Such, and ſuch Pictures — there the Window, — ſuch 


. 1h. Adornment of her Bed che Arras, Figures 


Why ſuck, and ſuch—and the Contents o'th* Story 


Ah, but ſome natural Notes about her Body, 
Above ten thouſand meaner Moveables 
Would teſtifie, t'enrich mine Inventory. 

O Sleep, thou Ape of Death, lye dull upon her, 
And be her Senſe but as a Monument, 
Thus in a Chapel lying, Come off, come off. 


* 


[ Taking ef her Bracelet. 


As ſlippery as the Gordian-knot was hard. 
"Tis mine, and this will witneſs outwardly, 
As ſtrongly as the Conſcience dees within, 
To th' madding of her Lord. On her le't Breaſt 
A Mole Cinque-ſpotted - Like the Crimſon D 


I'th* bottom of a Cowllip. Here's a Voucher, 

dtronger than ever Law could make: This Secret 

Will ſoree him think I haye pick d the Lock, and ta en 
F B 
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The Treaſure of her Honour. No more—to what end > 
Why ſhould I write this down, that's rivetted, - 
Screw'd tomy Memory. She hath been reading late, * 
The Tale of lerews, here the Leaf's turn'd down 
Where PhiJomele gave up have enough, 

To th' Trunk again, and ſhut the Spring of it. 

Swift, ſwift, you Dragons of the Night, that dawning 
May bear the Raven's Eye: I lodge in fear, 

Though this a heav'nly Angel, Hell is here. [ Clock ri kes. 
One, two, three: Time, tim. ſy 

bs l Le goes into the Trunk, the Scene cloſes, 


#7 ® # 4 = - 


+... Enter Cloten and Lords. 

1 Terd. Your Lordſhipis the moſt patient Man in loſs, 
the moſt coldeſt that ever turn'd up Ace. 

Clot. It would make any Man cold to loſe. 

1. Lord, But not every Man patient, after the noble 
Temper of your Lordſhip ; you are moſt hot and furi- 
ous, when you win. 

Clit. Winning will put any Man into Courage: If I 
could get this fooliſh T»rgen, I ſhould have Gold enough: 


- 
on 


It's almoſt morning, is't not? | 
1 Tord. Day, my Lord. . 
Cut. 1 would this Muſick would come: I am adviſed to 


give ber Muſick a Mornings, they ſay it will penetrate. - £- 


Enter Muſicians. 
Come on, Tune; if you can penetrate here with your 
Fingering, ſo; we'll try with Tongue too; if none will 
do, let her remain: But UII never give oer. Firſt, a very 
excellent good concelted thing; after a wonderful ſweet 
Air, with admirable rich Words to it, and then let her 
conſider. | ; ir 
SON G. 
Hark, Hark, the Lark at Heav'n's Gate ſings, 
| And Pho:bus 'gins ariſe, 
His Steeds to Water at thoſe Springs 
Os chalic d Flow'rs that lyes : xy; 
And winkings Mary-buds begin to cpe their golden Eyes 
Vith every thing that pretty is, my Lady ſweet ariſe : 
: t AY iſe, ar iſe. 


So, 
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So, get you gone if this penetrate, I will confider your 
| Mufick the better: If it do not, it is a Vice in her Ears, 

which Horſe-Halrs, and Cats-Guts, nor the Voce of un- 

pav'd Eunuch to boot, can never amend. | 


Enter Queen and Cymbeline, 


2 Tod. Here comes the King. | 
Clot. I am glad I, was up ſo late, for that's the Reaſon 
I was up ſo early: He cannot chuſe but take this Service 


. 1 have dope, Fatherly, Good Morrow to your Majeſty, 
and gracious Mother. | 
G Cym. Attend yau here the Door of our.ſtern Daughter? 


Will ſhe not forth ? E 22 
Clit. I have atfail'd her with Muſicks, but ſhe vouch- 
ſales no Notice. . en! + 
e Cm. The Exile of her Minion is too new. 
she hath not yet forgot him, ſome more time 
- Muſt wear the Print of his Remembrance out, 
4 And then ſhe's yours. | | 
Queen. You are moſt bound to th King, 
[ Who lets go by no Vantages, that may 
Prefer you to his Daughter: Frame your (elf 
: To orderly Solicits, and befriended - 
With aptneſs of the Seaſon; make Denials 
Encreale your Services; ſo ſeem as if 
You are inſpir d to do thoſe Duties which 
You tender to her: That you in all obey her, 
Save, when Command to yaur Dilmiſſion tends, 
And therein you are ſenſeleſs. | | 
Cat. Senleleſs? not ſo, 


Enter a Meſſenger. | 
Meſ. Solike you, Sir, Ambaſſadors from Rome; 


The one is Cazus Luciußx. 

Gm. A worthy Fellow, f 
Albeit he comes on angry purpole now; 
But that's no Fault of his: We mult receive him 
According to the Honour of his Sender, 
And towards himſelf, his Gcodnels fore · ſpent on 
We muſt extend our Notice : our dear Son, 
When you haye given good Morning to your Miſtreſs, 
Attend the Queen, and us, we ſhall have need 
vas B 2 Temploy 
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Teemploy you towards this Roman. Come, our Queen, 


Exeunt. 
lot. If he be up, I'll ſpeak with her; If not, 
Let her lye ſtill, and dream: By your leave ho! 
I know her Women are about her what 
If I do line one of their Hands tis Gold 
Which buys Admittance, oft it doth, yea, and makes 
Diana's Rangers ſalſe themſelves, and yield up 
"Their Deer to th' ſtand o'th' Stealer : And ' tis Gold 
Which makes the true man kill'd, and ſaves the Thief; 
Nay, ſometimes hangs oor Thief and Trueman: What 
Can it not do, and undo? I will make 
One of her Women Lawyer to me, for 
yet not underſtand the Caſe my ſel, _ - - 
By your leave. - [Knocks, 
Enter @ Lach. 
Lady. Who's hore that char 
Cl.t, A Gentleman. 
Tach. No more? 
lot. Yes, and a Gentlewoman's Son. 
Tach. That's more 
Than ſome whoſe Tailors are as dear as yo urs, 
Cas juſtly boaſt of: What's your Lord ip's1 S haun ? 
Clit. Your Lady's Perſon, is ſhe ready 
Zach. Ay, to keep her Chamber. 
Clot. There is Gold for you, 
Sell me your good Report, | 
Lady. How, my good Name ? or to report of you © 
W hat 1 ſhall think; is good, - The Princeſs, 
Enter Imogen. 
' Clet. Good Morrow Faireſt, Siſter your ſweet Hand, 
Imo. Good Morrow. Sir, you lay out too much Pains 
For purchaling but Trouble: the Thanks [ give, 
ls telling you that | am poor of Thanks, | 
And (carce can {pare them. 
Ckt, Still I fivear I love yo. 
Imo. If you'd but ſaid fo, twere as deep with me + 
If you {wear till your Recompence is ſtill © 


T hat I regard it not. 
Clit, 1 his is no Anſwer. 


vs But that you ſhall not ſay, I yield being filent, 
I wou' 


% 
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1 would not ſpeak. I pray you ſpare me, Faith 

] ſhall unfold equal Diſcourteſy 

To your beſt Kindnels: One of your great knowing 
Should learn, being taught, Forbearance. | 

Clot. To leave. you in your madneſs, twere my Sin, 
I will not. 

Imo. Fools are not mad Folks, 

Clot. Do you call me Fool? 

Imo. As I am mad I do: * 

If you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad. 

That cures us both. 1 am much lorry, Sir, 
You put me to forget a Lady's Manners 

By being ſo verbal. And learn now for all, 

That I which know my heart, do here pronource 
By th' very truth of it, I eare nut for you, 
And am ſo near the lack of Charity 2 
To accuſe my ſelf, L hate you: which I had rather 
You felt, than make t my boaſt. 

Clet. You lan againſt | | | 
Obedience, which you owe your Father; for. _ 
The Contract you pretend with that bale wretch, 
One, bred of Alms, and foſter'd with cold Diſhes, 
With ſcraps o'th' Court, it is no Contract, none; 
And tho' it be allow'd in meaner Parties, | 
Yet who than he more mean, to knit their Souls 
On whom there is no more dependency 
But Brats and Beggary, in lelt-figur'd knot, 

Yet you are curb'd from that Enlarge rent by 
Ihe Conlequence o'th' Crown, and muſt not foil 
The precious Note of it; with a baſe Slave, 
A Hilding for a Livery, a Squire's Cloth, 
A Pantler ; not ſo eminent. 
Imo. Prophane Fellow; 
Wert thou the Son of Jupiter, and no more 0 
But what thou art beſides, thou wert too baſe 
To be his Groom: thou wert digniſy d enough, 
Ev'n to the point of Envy, it twere made 
Comparative for your Virtues, to be ſtil'd 
The under Hangman of his Kingdom; and hated 
For being preferr d to weil. 
Clot. 1 he South-tog rot him. 
\ B 3 
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Imo. He never can meet more Miſchance, than come. 
To be butnam'd of thee, His meaneſt Garment 
That ever hath but clipt his Body, is dearer 
In my reſpect, than all the Hairs above thee, 

Were they all made ſuch Men. How now, Fair 
Enter Piſanio. 
. Clit, His Garment? Now the Devil. 
Imo. To Dirithy, my Woman, bye thee preſently, 

Cet. His Garment ? - 

Imo. I am ſprig bred'with a Fool; 

Frighted and and worls——— Go bid my | Woman 

Search for a Jewel, that tos caſually ' 

Hath left mine arm—it was thy Maſter” 3. er me 
lt | would loſe it tor a Revenue | 

Of any King's io-Eurepe., I do think, 

1 faw't this Morning; confident I am, 

Laſt Night *twas on my Arm; 1 kils'd it, 

J hope it he not gone, to tell my Lord 

hat I kits ought but him. 2 9 

Pif. Tui nt be lot. e 

Imo. J hope fo, go and 3 + | 

Cut. You-have abus d me—His meant Garment? 

Imo. Ay, I laid ſo, Sir, | | 
If you will makeꝰ't an Action, call Witneſs tot. 

Clet. I will inform your Father. 

Imo. Your Mother too; 

She's my good Lady; and will conceive, hope, 
But the worſt of me. So | leave you, Sir, 


Toꝰ th? worſt of Diſcontent. 1 172 = (Exit, 
Clit, Vil be reveng d; | | 2971]; 
His meaneſt Garment wel. Exit. 


_ Enter 81 * Philario. 


Pf, Fearit not, Sir; I would I were ſo ſure 
To win the King, as 1 am bold, her Honour 
Will remain hers. 
Fo Phil. What means do you make to him? 
I Pot. Not any, but abide the change of Time, 
Quake in the preſent Winter's ſtate, and wiſh 


x hat warmer Days would come; in thele fear d Hopes 
1 barely 


| 
| p 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Cy MBELINE. 31 


I barely gratity your Love; they failing 
I muſt die much your Debtor. 

Phil. Your very Goodneſs, and your Company, 
O' erpays all I can do. By this your King 
Hath heard of greet Auguſtus; Caius Lucius 
Will dos Commiſſion throughly. And Ithink 
He'll grant the Tribute ; ſend th' Arrearages, 

Or look upon our Romans, whoſe remembrance 
ls yet freſh in their Griet, 

Poſt, I do believe. 

Statiſt though I am none, nor like to be, . 
That this will provea War; and you ſhall hear 
The Legion now in Ga/7a, ſooner landed 
In eur not-fearing Britain, than have Tidings 
Of any Penny Tribute paid. Our Countrymen - 
Are Men more order d than when Julius Cæſar 
Smil'd at their lack of Skill, but found their Courage 
Worthy his frowning at. Their Diſcipline, 
Now mingled with their Courages, will make known 
To their Approvers, they are People, ſuch 
That mend upon the World. | 
Enter Iachimo. 
Po, The ſwifteſt Harts have poſted you by Land; 
And Winds of all the Corners kiſs d your Sails, 
To make your Veſſel nimble, . | 

Phil. Welcome, Sir. 5 5 

Pat. I hope the Briefneſs of your Anſwer made 
The ſpeedineſs of your Return. Pom” 

lach. Your Lady, _ We 4 
Is one of the faireſt that ever I look'd upon, 

Poſt. And therewithal the belt, or let her Beauty 
Look through a Caſement to allure falſe Hearts, 
And be falſe with them. | 

lach, Here are Letters for you. 

Pyſt. Their Tenure good, I truſt, 

lach, Tis very like, | ke 

Poſt, Was Caius Lucius in the Britain Court, 
When you were there? | 

lach. He was expected then, 

But not approach d. 5 | | 
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Poſt. All is well yet. 
Sparkles this Stone as it was wont, or is't not 
| Joo dull for your good wearing? 
Jach. It I have loſt it, 3 
J ſhould have loſt the worth of it in Gold; 
I'll make a Journey twice es far, tenjoy 
A ſecond Night of fuch ſweet Sbortneſs, which 1 
Was mine in Britain, for the Ring is won. 
Pit. The Stone's too hard to come by. 
lach. Not a whit, | g 
Your Lady beirg io eaſy, 
Peſt. Make not, Sir, PLP 
Your Loſs, your Sport ; I hope you know that we 
Muſt not continue Friends. 
lach, Good Sir, we muſt, "ap" : 
If you keep Covenant; had I not brought *: .- 
The Kindwledee of your Miſtreſs home, I grant 
We were to queſtion farther ; but I now _. 
Frofels my ſelf the winner of her Honour, 
Together with your Ring ; and not the Wronger 
Ot her, or you, having proceeded but 32 
By both your Wills. | | | 
Peſt. If you can make't apparent | 
That you have ta ied her in Bed; my Hand. 
And Ring is yours. - If not, the foul Opinion | 
You had of her poor Honour, gains, or loſes 1 
Your Sword or mine, or maſterleſs leaves both 
To who ſhail find them. | | 
lach. Sir, my Ci.cumſtances © | 
Peing ſo near the Truth, as | will make them, 
Muſt farſt induce, you to believe; whoſe *rrergth 
I will confirm with Oath, which I doubt not 
You'll give me leavè to ſpare, when you ſhall find 
You need it not. > | 
Paſt. Proceed. : | 
| Jach, Firſt, her Bed- chamber, . 
| Where I confeſs I ſlept not, but profeſs . 
Had that was well worth Watching, it was hang'd 
With Tapeſtry of Silk and Silver; the Story 
Proud Cle:pntra, when ſhe met her Roman, 
And Cidnus ſwell' d above the Banks, or for 
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The Preſs of Boats, or Pride : A Piece of Work 
So bravely done, ſo rich, that it did ſtrive _ 
In Workmanſhip, and Value, which I wonder'd 
Could be ſo rarely, and exactly wrought, 
Since the true Life ont was — 

Pt. This is true; 
And this you might have heard of here, hy me, 
Or by ſome other. | 

lach. More particulars 
Mult juſtify my Knowledge. 
Pat. So they muſty 
Or do your Honour Injury. 

lach. The Chimney NET ag. 
ls South the Chamber, and the Chimney- piece 
Chaſte Dian, bathing ; never ſaw. I Figures 
So likely to report themſelves; the Cutter 
Was as another Nature dumb, out-went her, 
Motion and Breath left out, 

Poſt. This is a thing | 
Which you might from Relation likewiſe read, 
Being, as it is,, much ſpoke of. 

lach. The Roof o'th' Chamber 
With golden Cherubims is fretted. Her Andirons, 
I had forgot them, were two winking Capi ds 
Of Silver, each on one Foot ſtanding, nicely 
Depending on their Brands. 

Post. This is her Honour; 


Let it be granted you have ſeen all this, and Praiſe 


Be given to your Remembrance, the Deſeription 
Of what is in her Chamber, nothing ſaves 
The Wager you have laid. 


23 


lach. Then if you can [ Pulling cut the Bracelets. 


Be pale, I beg but leave to air this Jewel : See ! ——— 


And now tis up again; it muſt be married. 
To that your Diamond. I'll keep them. 
Po. Juve! 
Once more.let me behold it : Is it that 
Which I left with her? 
fach. Sir, I thank her, that: | 
She ſtrip'd it, from her Arm, I ſee her yet. 
Her pretty ARion did _ her Gift, 


\ 


And 
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And yet enrich'd it too; ſhe gave it me, 
And laid ſhe priz d it once. wh 1 
. » , Peſt. May be, ſhe pluck'd it off a. 

To lend it me. 1 
lach. She writes ſo to you? doth Nis 3 
Patt. O no, no, no, tis true. Here take this too, 

It is a Bafilisk unto mine Eye, 
Kills me to look on't : Letthere be no Honour, 
_Where there is Beauty, Truth, where Semblance, Love, 
"Where there's another Man. The Vows of Women 
Of no more Bondage be, to where they are made, 
Than they are to their Virtues, which is nothing; 
O, above. Meaſure falſe— | 7 

Phil. Have Patience, Sir, | * N 
And take your Ring agaifi: tis not yet won; ; 
It may be probable ſhe loſt it; or | 
W ho knows if one of her Women, being cortuptetd, 
Hath ſtoln it from her. 

Pt. Very true, 
And ſo I hope he came byt; back my Ring, 
Render to me ſome corporal Sign about her 
More evident thap this; for this was ſtole, 

Jach. By Jupiter, 1 had it from her Arm. © 

Poſt. Hark ou, he ſwears, by Jupiter he ſwears. 
Tis true — ra) keep tlie Ring tis true; Lam ſute 
She could not loſe it; her Attendants are 
All {worn and honourable ; they irduc d to ſteal it! 
And by a Stranger! no, he bath enjoy d her, 
The cognizance > of her Ineuntineney 
Is this: ſhe hath bought the Name of Whore, thus dearly, 
There, take thy hire, and all the Fiends of Hell | 
Divide themſelves between you! 

Phi, Sir, be patient; 
This is not ſtrong enough to be belle d, 
Of one perſuaded well of ——= - 

Pt. Never talk on't; | 
She hath been colted by him. 
Iacb. If you ſeek 
For further ſatisfying; under her Breaſt, 
Worthy the preſſing, lies a Mole, right proud 
Of chat moſt delicate * By my Lite 
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I kiſt it, and it gave me preſent hunger 12 
To feed again, though full, You do remember 
This ſtain upon her ? 
Poſt. Ay, and it doth confirm 
Another ſtain, as big as Hell can hold, 
Were there no more but it. 
Iach. Will you hear more? 
© Poſt, Spare your Arithmetick. | | 
Never count the Turns: Once, and a Million. 
lach. I'll be ſworn 
Pol}, No ſwearing : | 8 
If you will ſwear you have not done't, you lie, 
And I will kill thee if thou doſt deny 
Thou'ſt made me Cuckold. | 
lach. Lil deny nothing. | wt 
Poſt. O that I had her here, to tear her Limb-meal ; 
I will go there anddo't i'th Court before 
Her Father —— [I'll do ſomething | 
Phil. Quite beſides - f 
The Government of Patience. You have won; 
Let's follow him, and pervert the preſent Wrath 
He hath againſt himſelf, - 
lach. With all my Heart. 
75 Enter. Poſthumus. | 
Peſt. Is there no way for Men to be, but Women 
Mult be hal-workers? We are all Baſtards, 
And that moſt venerable Man, which I 
Did call my Father, was, I know not where, 
When was ſtampt. Some Coiner with his Tools 
Made me a Counterfeit; yet my Mother ſeemd 
The Dian of that time ; ſo doth my Wife 
The Nom pareil of this—Oh Vengeance, Vengeance! 
Me of my lawful Pleaſure ſhe reſtrain d, 
And pray'd me oft Forbearance; did it with 
A Prudency ſo Roſie, the ſweet view ont 
Might wel] have warm'd old Saturn 
That I thought her - | 
As chaſte as unſun'd Snow. Oh, all the Devils! 
This yellow Iachimo in an Hour was t not een 


Or leſs, at firſt? Perchance ſpoke not, but 
Like a full acorn'd Boar, a German one, 


* 
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Cry'd oh, and mounted ; found no Oppoſition 

But what he look d for, ſhould oppoſe, and ſhe 
Should from Encounter guard. Could I find out 

The Woman's Part in me, for there's no Motion 

That tends to Vice in Man, but I aſhrm - 

It is the Woman's Part; be it lying, note it, 

The Woman's! Flattering, .hers ; . Deceiving, hers; 
Luſt, ard rank Thoughts, hers, hers; Revenges hers; 
Ambitions, Covetings, change of Prides, Dildain, 
Nice-longing, Slanders, Mutability: - | 
All Faults that may be named, nay, that Hell knows 
Why hers, in part, or all; or rather all. For even to Vice 
They are not conſtant, but are changing ſtill ; 

One Vice, but of a minute old, for one | 

Not half ſo old as that. I'll write againſt them. 
Deteſt them, [curſe them—yet tis greater Skill 
In a true Hate, to pray they have their Will 
The very Devils cannot plague them better. 


HISISDII90909090080000808 
ACT W. SCENE I. 
SCENE A Palace, 


Enter in State, Cymbeline, Queen, Cloten, and Lords at 
ene Docr : and at ancther, Caius Lucius and Attendants. 
m. OW ſay, what wou'd Auguſtus Cæſar with us? 


Exit. 


a brance et End | 
Lives in Mens Eyes, and will to Ears and Tongues: 
Be Theam, and hearing ever, was in this Britain, 
And conquer'd it. Caſſibelan thine Uncle, 

Famcus in Ceſar's Praiſes, no whit las 
T han in his Feats delerving it for bim 
And his Succeſſion, granted Remea Tribute, 
Yearly three thouland Pounds; which by thee lately 
Is lett untender d. | . 
Luce n. And to kill the marvail, 
- -Shall be ſo ever. 82 
Clit. There be many Ceſars, - 
Ere ſuch another Julius: Fritain'sa World 


E it lelf, and we will nothinſpay For 


' 


Luc. When Julius Cajar, whoſe Remems | 
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For wearing our own Noſes. 
Oueen. That Opportunity 
Whiohi then they had to take from's, to reſume 
We have again; remember, Sir, my Leige, 
The Kings your Anceſtors, together with 
The natural Bravery of ycur Iſle, which ſtands 
As Neptune s Park ribbed, and pale in- 
With Oaks unskalable, and rearing Waters, 
With Sand that will not bear your Enemies Boats, 
But ſuck them up to thꝰ Top maſt. A kind of Conqueſt 
Cæſar made here, but made not here his brag 
Ot, came, and ſaw, and overcame, with ſhame, 
The firſt that ever touch'd him, he was carried 
From off our Coaſt, twice beaten; and his Shipping, 
Poor ignorant Baubles, on our terrible Seas, 
Linke Egg ſhells, mov'd upon their Surges, crack d 
As eaſily gainſt our Rocks. For Joy whereof, 
The fam'd Caſſibelan, who was once at point, 
Oh giglet Fortune! to Maſter Cafar's Sword, 
Made Lud's Town with rejoicing Fires bright, 
Ard Britains ſtrut with Courage. 
it. Come, there's no more Tribute to be paid. Our 
Kingdom is ſtronger than it was at that time; and, as [ 
faid, there is no more ſuch Cæſars; ot her of them may 
have crook'd Nofes, but to owe ſuch ſtrait Arms, none: 
m. Son, let your Mother end, - © 


Clit. We have yet many among us, can gripe as hard 


as Caſſibelan,' I do not 'lay I am one; but { have a 

hand, Why Tribute ? Why ſhould we pay Tribute ? If 

Ceſar can hide the Sun from us with a Blanket- or put 

the Moon in his Pocket, we will pay him Tribute tor 

Light; elſe, Sir, no more Tribute, pray you now. 
Gm. You muſt know. Nene | 

'Till the injurious Romans did extort 

This Tribute from us, we were free. Cæſars Ambition, 

Which ſwell' d fo much, that it did almoſt ſtretch 

The ſides o' th' World, againlt all Colour here, 

Did put the Yoke upon's; which to ſhake off 

Becomes a warlike Peopie, whom we reckon 

Our lelves to be ? wedo. Say then to Caſar, 

Our Anceſtor was that Mulmutius, which 

Ordain'd our Laws, whoie ule the Sword of Ceſar 


1 Hath 


More Goddels-like, than Wir ib — Aſſaults 
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Hath too much mangled ; whoſe repair and franchiſe, 
Shall by the Power we hold be our good deed, [| Laws: 
Though Rome be therefore angry. Mulmutius made our 
Who was the firſt of Britain, which did put 

His Brows within a golden n and call'd 


+ Himſelf a King. 
Luc. I am ſori y, Gymbeline, \ 


That I am to prenounce Auguſtus Ceſar, 

Cæſar that hath more K ings his Servants, than 
Thy ſelf Domeſtick Officers, thine Enemy, 
Receive it from me then. War, and Confuſion 
In Caſar's Name pronounce I 'gainſt thee : Look 
For Fury, not to be reſiſted. Thus 10 d, 


I thark thee for my ſelf. 


Gm. Thou art welcome, caius, | 
Thy Cæſar Knighted me; my Youth I ſpent 


Much under him: Of him, I gather d Honour, 


M hich he, to ſeek of me again, perforce, 
Behooves me keep at utterance. I am perfect, 
That the Pannonians.and Dalmati ans, ior. 
Their Liberties, ar e now in Arms: A Precedent 
Which not to read, would ſhew the Britains cold: 
So Cæſar ſhall not find them. 

Luc. Let Proof ſpeak. 

Clot. His Majeſty, bids you Welcome. Make Paſtime 
with us a Day or two, or longer; If you ſeek us af- 
terwards in other terms, you * find us in our Salt. 
water Girdle: If you beat us out of it, it is yours: If 
you fall in the Adyenture, our Crows ſhall fare Mb bet- 
ter for you: ou there's an end. 


Tuc. So, Sir. 
m. I know your Maſter 8 Plealure, and * mine 1 
All the Remain, is welcome. _. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Piſanio reading @ Letter. 

Piſ. How ? of Adultery? Wherefore write you not 
V hat Monſters her aceuſe? Leonatus | 
Oh Maſter, what a ſtrange Infection 
Is fall'n into thy Ear ? What falſe Italian, 
As poiſonous'tongu d, as handed, hath prevail'd 
On thy too ready hearing ? Diſloyal? ? No, 
She's runiſh d for her Truth; and undergoes | 
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As would take in ſome Vertue. Oh my Mad er, 

Thy Mind to het, is now as low, as were 

Thy Fortunes: How ? That I ſhould Murther her, 
Upon the Love, and Truth, and Voivs, which 1 

Have made to thy Command! I her ! Her Blood! 
If it be ſo, to do good Service, never 


Let me be counted ſerviceable. How look I, 


That I ſhould ſeem to lack Humanity, | 

So much as this Fact comes to ? Do't—the Letter 
low: Reading. 

That ] have ſent her, by her own Command, 

Shall give the Opportunity. Oh damm d Paper! 

Black as Ink that's on thee: Senſeleſs Bauble ! 

Art thou a Fœdarie for this act; thou look ſt 

So Virgit-like without? Lo here ſhe comes. 

nter Imogen. 


1 I am ignotant in what I am-commanded, 


Imo. How now, Piſanio? 
Piſ. Madam, here is a Letter from my Lord. 
Imo. Who l thy Lord ? that is my Lord Zeonatus ? 
Oh, learn'd indeed were that Aſtronomer 
That knew the Stars, as I his Characters, 
He'd lay the Future open. You good Gods, 
Let what is here contain'd; reliſh. of Love, 
Of my Lord's Health; of his Content, yet not 
That we two are aſunder, let that grieve him: 
Some Griefs are medicinable, that is one of them, 
For it doth phyſick Love, of his Content, 
All but in that. Good Wax, thy leave: bleſt be 
You Bees that make theſe Locks of Counſel. Lovers, 
And Men in dangerous Bonds pray not alike, . | 
Though Forfeitures you caſt in Priſon, yet | 
You claſp young Cupid” —— good News, Gods. 
Keading. : | 
Mice, and your Futber s Wrath, ſhoald he take me in 
his Dominion, could not be ſo cruel to me, as yote, ob 
rhe "deareſt of Creatures, would even renew me with your 
Eyes. Take netice that I am in Cambria at Milford-Ha- 
ven: What your "own Love will cut of this adviſe you, fel- 
low, So he wiſhes yen all Happineſs, that remains Leyal 
to his Tow, and your increafing in Love. 
| | ivr el L. .0eonatus * | 
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Oh for a Horſe with Wings? Hear ſt thou, Piſamo? v 
He is at Mil ſod- Hauen. Read, and tell me I 
—_ far tis thither. If one of mean Affairs 1 
plod it in a Week, why may not!! . 
G. thither in a day? then, true Piſanio, A 
Who long'ſt like me, to ſee thy Lord; who long'ft, C 
(Oh let me bate) but nor like me, yet long' W +» :; V 
But in a fainter kind Oh not like me; A 
For mine's beyond, beyond - ſay, and ſpeak thick: 
Love's Counſellor ſhould fill the Bores of Hearing g 
To th 2 of the Senſe—how far it is 
To this ſame blefled Mzlfor4# And by th' way Y 
Tell me how Wales was made ſo happy, as . 
I' inherit ſuch a Haven. But firſt of all, 1 
How may we. ſteal from hence: And for the Gap Ai 
That we ſhall make in time, from our hence going, 0 
And our return, to excuſe - but firſt,” how get hence. T 
Why ſhould Excule be born or e er begot ? B. 
We ll talk of that hereafter. Prithee ſpeak, D. 
How many Score: of Miles may we well 12 7 Ar 
*T wixt Hour and: Hour? rf) "As TI 
Piſ. One Score twixt Sun, and Sabo? Hed jan Tl 
Madam's enough fur you And too much too. Is 
Imo. Why, one that rode to's Execution, <a v- 12 Ri 
Could never go ſo ſlow: I have heard of riding Wagens, Pr 
Where Horſes have beeninimbler than the Sands Sue 
That runs i' th* Clocks behalf. But this is Foolery. Ye 
Go, _ my Women feign'a Sickneſs, ſa y, £4 
She'll home to her Father, and provide me preſent Ha 
A riding Suit: No coſtlier than would t | i R. 
A Franklin's Houſowites | | | IIe 
Piſ. Madam, you're beſt e 6 py ks 41464 Th 
Imo. Vie before me, Man, nor here, nor here, Wi 
Nor what enſues, but have a Fog in them, AC 
That I cannot look thorough. Away, I pritbhee, AT 
Do as I bid thee; there's no more to ſay ; To 
Acccllible is none but: Milſerdyny 3 . WE 6 
SCENE IL. A Foreſt with 6 car. "he 
a nt 
| —_ Bellarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus, The 


Den A goodly Day, not to keep Houls with _ 8 
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Whoſe Roof's as low as ours: See, Boys! this Gate 
Inſtructs you how t'adore the Heay'ns; and bows you 
To a morning's holy Office. The Gates of Monarchs 
Are arch'd ſo high, that Giants may get through 
And keep their impious Turbands on, without 
Good Morrow to the Sun. Hail, thou fair Heav'n, 
-K - We houſe i' th' Rock, yet ule thee not lo hardly, 
As prouder Livers do. by 
Guid, Hail, Heav'n 
) Aru, Hail, Heav'n! te | 
Bel. Now for our Mountain Sport, up to yond Hill, 
Your Legs are young: I'll tread theſe Flats. 'Conlider, 
When you above perceive me like a Crow, 
That it is Place which leſſens and ſets off, 

And you may then revolve what Tales I have told you, 
of Courts of Princeſs, of the tricks in War, | 
This Service, is not Service, ſo being done, | 4 
But being ſo allow'd. To apprehend thus, 3 
Draws us a profit from all things we ſee: 1 
And often to our Comfort, ſhall we find 1 
The ſharded Beetle, in a ſafer hold | 
Than is the full-wing'd Eagle. Oh this Life, ' 
Is nobler than attending for a Check; | 1 
Richer, than doing nothing for a Bauble; -  - 

Prouder than ruſtling in unpaid-for Silk : 

; Such/gain the Cap of him, that makes them fine, - | 
Yet keeps his Book uncroſs'd ; no Life to ours. | 
 Guid. Out ot your Proof you ſpeak; we poor unfledg d 
Have never wing'd from view o' th' Neſt ; nor know not | 
What Airs from Home. Hap'ly this Lite is beſt, | 
If quiet Lite is beſt; ſweeter to you | 
That have a ſharper known: well correſponding | 
With your ſtiff Age; butunto us it is | 
A Ceil of Ignorance; travelling a-Bed, | 
A Priſoner or a Debtor, that not dares 1 
To ſtride a limit. | | | Bl 


Aru, What fhould we ſpeak of 
When we areold as you ? when we ſhall hear 
Ihe Rain and Wind beat dark December? How, 
In this our pinching Cave, ſhall we diſeourſe 
The freezing Hours away? we haye ſeen nothing, 


| 
We | | 
| 
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We are heaſtly; ſubtle as the Fox for Prey, 
Like warlike as the Wolf, for what we eat: 
Our Valour is to chaſe what flies, our Ca g 
We make a Quire, as doth the priſon d Bud, 
And ſing our Bondage freely. | of 
Bel, How you ſpeak ? | | 
Nid you but know the City's Uſuries, 
And felt them knowingly; the Art o' th' Court, 
As hard to leave, as keep, whoſe top to climb 
Is certain falling, or ſo ſlipp'ry that _ 
The Fear's as bad as Falling. The Toil o' th! War, 
A Pain, that only ſeems to ſeek out Danger 
I'th' name of Fame, and Honour; which dies i th' ſearch 
And hath as oft a ſlanderous Epitaph, 
8 Record of fair act; nay, many time h 
oth ill deſerve, by doing well: what's worſe 
Muſt curt'fie at the Cenſure. Oh Boys, this Story 
The World may read in me: My Body's mark'd 
With Reman Swords 3 and my Report-was' once 
Firſt with the beſt of Note. Cymbeline loy'd me, 
And when a Soldier was the I heam, my Name 
Was not far off: Then was Las a Tree | 
Whoſe Boughs did bend with fruit. But in one Night, 
A Storm or Robbery; call it what you will, 5 | 
Shook down my mellow Hangings, nay my Leaves, 
And left me bare to Weather. | | | 
Guid, Uncertain Fayour! ; 
Bel. My Fault being nothing, as I have told you oft, 
But that two Villians, whoſe talſz Oaths prevail'd 
Before my perfect Honour, {wore to Gymbeline, 
I was Confederate with the Romans: So | 
Follow'd my Baniſhment, and this twenty Years, 
This Rock, and theſe Demeſnes, have been my World, 
M here I have liv'd at honeſt Freedom; pay d 
More pious Debts to Heav'n, than in all 
Ihe fore-end of my time---But, up to th' Mountains, 
This is not Hunters Language; he that ſtrikes 
The Veniſon firſt, ſhall-be Lord o th Feaſt, 
To him the other two ſhall miniſter, | 
And we will fear no Poiſon, which attends 


In place of greater State: Py 
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I'll meet you in the Valleys. - Exeunt. 
How hard it is te hide the Sparks of Nature? 

Theſe Boys know little they are Sons tuth King, 

Nor CG#beline dreams that they are alive 

They think they are mine, and tho' train'd up thus meanly 
I th' Cave, where, on the Bow, their Thoughts do hit 


The Roofs of Palaces, and Nature prompts them 


In ſimple and low things, to Prince it, much 
Beyond the Trick of others. This Polyder, 
The Heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 
The King his Father call'd Guiderius Jove ! 


' When on my three- foot Stool I fit, and tell 


The warlike Feats I have done, his Spirits fly out 
Into my Story: Say, thus mine Enemy fell, 

And thus I ſet my Foot on's Neck, even then 

The princely Blood flows in his Cheek, he ſweats, 
Strains his young Nerves, and puts himſelf in poſture 
That acts my Words. The younger Brother Cadwa!!, 
Once Arviragus, in as like a Figare * 

Strikes Life into my Speech, and ſnews much more 
His on conceiv ing. Hark, the Game is rouz d 
Oh q mbeline I Heav'n and my Conſcience knows 
Thou didſt urjuſtly baniſh me: whereon _ 

At three and two Years old, I ſtole theſe Babes, 
Thinking to bar thee of Succeſſion, as 


"1 hou reſt'ſt me of my Lands, Euriphile, 


ly 


[ll 


Thou waſt their Nurſe, they took thee for their Mother, 

And every day do Honour to her Grave; 

My ſelf Bellarius that am Morgan calb d. 

They take for natural Father, The Game is up [EExit. 

Enter Piſanio and Imogen. Place 

Imo. Thou told'ſt me when we came from Horſe the 

Was near at hand: Ne'er long d my Mother ſo 

To ſee me firſt, as I have now—Piſanio! 

Where is Peſt humus? What is in thy Mind 

That makes thee ſtare thus? Wherefore breaks that Sigh 

From th inward of thee ? One but painted thus 

Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd 

Beyond ſelf-explication. Fut thy ſelf 

Into a *haviour of leſs Fear, ere Wildneſs 


Vanquiſh my ſteadier Senſes. What's the Matter? 


Why 


44 CyMBELINE. 

Why tender ſt thou that Paper to me, with 

A Look untender ? it be Summer News, 

Smile to't before, if Winterly, thou need'ſt 60 

But keep that Count'nance ſtil, My Husband's Hand? 
That drug · damm d 7tahy, hath out- craſtied him, 


And he's at ſome hard point. Speak, Man; thy Tongue 


May take off ſome Extremity, which to read 
Woud be even Mortal to me. 
Piſ. Pleaſe you red. 

And you ſhall find me, wretched Man, a thing 

The moſt diſdain d of Fortune. - | 

p Ilmogen read. 
HY Miſtreſs, Pifanio, hath play d the Strumpet in 
my Bed: The Teftimbnies whereof lye bleeding in me. 

T ſpeak not out of weak . Surmiiſes, but from Proof as ſtrong 


as my Grief, and as certain as I expect my Revenge. That - 


part thou Pilanio, muſt aft fr me, if thy Faith be not 
tainted with the breach of hers; let thine own Hands take 
«way ber Life: I ſha!l give thee opportunity at Milford- 
Haven. She hath ' my Zetter forthe purpoſe ; where, if thou 
fear to ſtrite, and to male me certain it is don>, thou art the 
Pander to her Diſhonour, and equally to me Diſlcyal. 

Piſ.- What ſhall I need to draw my Sword, the Paper 
Hath cut her Throat already. No, tis Slander, 


Whoſe Edge is ſharper than the Sword, whoſe Tongue | 


Out-yenoms all the Worms of Nile, whoſe Breath: | - 
Rides on the poſting Winds, and doth bel ye 
All Corners of the World. Kings, Queens, and States, 
Maids, Matrons, nay the Secrets of the Grave 
This viperous Slander enters. What chear, Madam? 
Imo. Falſe to his Bed! What js it to be falſe ? | 
To lie in watch there, and to think on him? 
To weep 'twixt Clock and Clock ? If Sleep charge Nature, 
To break it with a fearful Dream of hmm 
And cry my ſelf awake? that's falſe to's Bed, is it? 
Piſce Alas good Lady | 


Ino. I falte ? thy Conſcience witneſs Iachimo, - 
Thou didſt accuſe him of Incontineney, 
Thou then look'ſt like a Villain: Now, methinks, 
Thy Favour's good enough. Some Jay of 1taly, 
Whoſe Mother was her painting, hath betray d him 2 
* . oor 
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Poor I am ſtale, a Garment out of Faſhion, 
And for 1 am richer than to hang by th' Walls, 
Lmuſt be ript; to pieces with me: Oh,  _ 
Mens Vows are Womens Traitors. All good ſeeming 
By thy Revolt, oh Husband, ſhall he thought 
Put on for * — „ not born where't grows, 
or Ladies. 
Piſ. Good Madam, hear me 
Imo. True honeſt Men being heard, like falſe Zxeas, 
Were in his time thought falſe : and Synon's weeping  - 
Did ſcandal many a holy Tear; took pity 
From moſt true Wretchedneſs. So thou Peſlbumus, 
Wilt lay the leven to all proper Men; ys 


Goodly and Gallant, ſhall be Falſe agd Perjur'd, 


From thy great fall: Come, Fellow, be thou honeſt, 
Do thou thy Maſter's bidding. When thou ſeeſt him, 
A little witneſs my Obedience. Look, | 
I draw the Sword my ſelf, take it, and hit 
The innocent Manſion of my Love, my Heart, 
Fear not, 'tis empty of all things, but Grief: 
Thy Maſter is not there, who was indeed 
The Riches of it. Do his bidding ſtrike, 
Thou may'ſt be valiant in a better Cauſe: 
But now thou-ſeemiſt a Coward. 

Piſ. Hence, vile Inſtrument, 
Thou ſhall not damn my Hand, 
Imo. Why, I muſt die, $24 4 | 
And if I do not by thy Hand, thou art 
No Servant of thy Maſter's. Againſt Self-ſlaughter 
There is a Prohibition ſo divine | 
That cravens my weak Hand: Come here's my Heart 
Something's afore't=—=Soft, ſoft, we'll Fo defence; 

| i | | Opent ber Breaft, 
Obedient as the Scabbard. What is — 0 
The Scriptures of the Loyal Lecnatus, 
All turn'd to Hereſie? Away, away, 

x Pulling bis Letter cut of her Beſom. 

Corrupters of my Faith, you ſhall no more 
Be Stomachers to my Heart : Thus may poor Fools 
Believe falſe Teachers: Though thoſe that .are betray d 
Do ſeel the Treaſon ſharply, yet the Traitor 


Stands 


- 
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Stands in worſe caſe of Woe. And thou Paſtbumus, | 
oy did{& let up my Diſobedience gainſt the King 
Father, and mad?ſt me put into pe the cults 
Of Prineely Fellows; ſhalt hereafter find - 
It is no act of Common Paſſage, but 
A ſtrain of Rareneſs: And I grieve my alt, 
To think, when thou ſhalt be diſedg d by ber, I 
That now thou tireſt on, how thy Memory | 
: Willthen be-pang'd by me. Prithee diſpatch, 
The Lamb intreats the Butcher, Where's the Knife? 
Thou art too flow to do thy Maſter” S bidding, 
When] deſire it too. ä 
Piſ. O gracious Lady! ?- 
- Since I yeceiv'd Command to do chis Buſineſs | 
J have not ſlept one wink. 
Imo. Do't, and to bed then. n 
Piſ. I'll break mine 15 POR 
Imo. Wherefore then 
Didſt underxake it? why haſt thou abus 4 
So many Miles, with a Pretence ? this Place? 
Mine Action? and thine own? our Horſes Labour? 
The time inviting thee ? the perturb d Court 
Fer my being ablent? whereunto I never 
Purpoſe Return; why haſt thou gone ſo far 
To be unbent ? when thou haſt ta en _ ends 
* An Deer hefore thee? th 
But to win time 
To 12 ſo bad Employment. in * which 
I have confider'd of a Courſe; good Lade, 
Hear me with Patience. 
Inno. Talk thy Tongue weary, peak; 
I have heard I am a Strumpet, and mine Ear, | 
- Therein falſe ſtruck, can take no greater Wound, 
Nor Tent, to bottom that, But (peak, 
Piſ. Then, Madam, | 
I thought you would n again, 
Ino. Moſt like, | 
Bringing me here to kill me. 
Pif. Not ſo neither; 
But if I were as wile, as honeſt, then 
My Purpoſe would prove well; it carnot be, 
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But that my Maſter is abus d, ſome Villain, 
Ay, and ſingular in his Art, hath done you both 
This curſed Injury. ; 

Imo. Some Roman Curtezan? 

Piſ. No, on my Life; 
I' give him Notice you are dead, and ſend him 


- Some bloody Sign of it. For tis commanded 


I ſhould do ſo; you ſhall be miſs d at vere 
And that will well confirm it. 

Imo. Why, good Fellow z 
What ſhall 1 do the while? Where bid; ? How live? 
Or in my Life what comfort, whenl am 
Dead to my Husband ? | 

Piſ. If you'll back to th Court. 

Imo. No Court, no Father; nor no more ado 
With that harſh, noble, ſimple nothing, 


That Cloten; whoſe Love-ſuit hath been to me 


As fearful as a Seige. 
Paſ. If not at Court, 
Then not in Britain muſt you bide. 
Imo. Where then? 
Hath Britain all the Sun that ſhines? Day? Night? 


Are they not but in Britain? I'th' World's Volume 
Our Britain ſeems 2s of it, but not in't; | 


In a great Pool a Swan's Neſt. Prithee think. 
There's Livers out of Britain. | * 
Pif. I am moſt glad 


You think of other Place: Th' Ambaſtador, 


Lucius the Roman, comes to Milford. Haven 
To morrow. Now, if you could wear a Mind 


Dark as your Fortune is, and but diſguiſe 


That which t' appear itſelf, muſt not yet be, 
But by ſelt-darget, you ſhould tread a Courſe 
Pretty, and full of view; yea, happily, near 
The Reſidence of Poſthumus ; ſo nigh, at leaſt, 
That though his Action were not viſible, et 
Report ſhould render him hourly to your Ear, 
As truly as he moves, 

Imo. Oh for ſuch means, 
Though Peril to my Modeſty, not. Death on' t, 
I would adventure. 


Pi. Well then, there's the Point: | 
You 


% 
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You muſt forget to be a Woman, change I 
Command in Obedience. Fear and Niceneſs, 
The Handmaids of all Women, or more truly 
Woman it's pretty ſelf, into a waggiſh Courage, 
Ready in Gybes, quick- anſwer d, fawcy, and 
| As quarrellous as the Weazel : Nay, you muſt 
1 Forget that rareſt Treafure of your Cheek, = 
Expoſing it (hut ob the harder Heart, 
Alack, no remedy) to the greedy Touch 
Ofcommon-kifling Titan; and forget 
Your labourſome and dainty Trims, wherein 
© You made great Junoangry. ' 
| Imo. Na 5 be brief: 
I ſee tea end, and am almoſt _ 


\ 


OM wi „ te w 


A Man alread xx; f 
Pi. Firſt, make your {elf but like one. 
 Fore-thinking'this, I have already ft, 

5 (Tis in my Cloak- bag) Doublet, Hat, Hoſe, al! 
1 That anſwer to them. Would you in their ſervings. 
And with what imitation you can borrow | -/ 
1 From Youth of ſuch a Seaſon, fore Noble Lucius 
Preſent your ſelf, deſire his Service; tell him I 
Wherein:yow're happy, which will make him know, ' 
Af that his Head have Ear in Muſick, -doubtleſs *' } 
With Joy he will embrace you; for he's honourable, : 
And doubling that, moſt holy. Your means abroad; Ir 
— have me rich, and I will never falill | : 
eginning, nor ſupplyment. ä | 
Timo. 1 hou art al ho Comfort - 52 Tt 
The Gods will diet me with. Prithee away. . Y 
There's more to be conſider d; but we'll even 5 0 
All that good time will give u, This attempt H 
Jam Soldier to, and will abide it with - | 0 
A Prince's Courage. Away, I prithee. | 
 Pif. Well, Madam, we muſt take a ſhort farewel, Th 
Leſt being miſs d, I be ſuſpected of I: 
Your Carriage from the Court. My noble Miſtreſs, - 
Here is a Box, -I had it from the yon, | of |; £ 
What's in't is precic us: If you are lick at Sea, * 
Or Stomach-qualin'd at Land, a dram of this 
Will drive away Diſtemper. To ſome Shade, Hat 
And fit you to your Manhood; may the Gods 


Dire& 
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Dire& you to the- beſt, 3 
Imo. Amen: I thank thee. 4 [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. The Palace. 


Enter 8 Queen, Cloten, Lucius, and Lords. 
Cm. Thus far, and ſo fare wel. 4 
; Tur. Thanks, Royal Sir; 
My Emperor hath wrote, I muſt from hence, 
And am right ſorry, that I muſt report ye 
My Maſter's Enemy. 
In. Our Subjects, Sir, | p 
Will not endure his Yoke z and for our ſelf 
To ſhew leſs Sovereignty than they, muſt needs 5 
\ Appear un-King like. | | 
Luc, So, Sir: I deſire of you 
A Conduct over Land, to Milſord- Haven. 
Madam, all joy beſal your Grace, and you. 
Gm. My Lords, you are appointed for that Office; 
The due of Honour in no point omit : 
So farewel, nobl= Lucius. | 
Tuc. Your Hand, my Lord. 
Clit. Receive it friendly, but from this time forth 
I wear it as your Enemy. " 
Luc, Sir, the Event | 
Is yet to name the Winner. Fare you well. 
Jm. Leave not the worthy Lucius, good my Lords, 
Till ke have croſt the Severn. Happineſs. | Ex. Lucius, Cc. 
Nueen. He goes hence frowning : but it honours us, 
That we have given him Cauſe. | 
Clit. *'Tis all the better, | 
Your valiant Britains have their Wiſhes in it. 
qm. Lucius hath wrote already to the Emperor, 
How it goes here. It fits us therefore ripely, 
Our Chariots, and our Horſemen be in readineſs ; 
The. Powers that he already hath in Gallia 
Will ſoon be drawn to Head, from whence he moves 
His War for Britain. | 
Lueen, Tis not ſleepy Buſineſs, _ 
But muſt be looked to ſpeedily, and ſtrongly. 
m. Our Expectation that it ſhould be thus 
Hath made us forward. N my gentle Queen, 


Where 
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| Where is our Daughter; ſhe has not appear'd 
Before the Roman, nor to us hath tender d 
The Duty ofthe Day. She looks as like 
A thing more made of Malice, than of Duty, 
We have noted it. Call her before us, for 
We have been too light in Sufferance. 
Queen. Royal Sir, 
Since the Exile of Pofthumus, moſt retir'd 
Hath her Life been; the Cure whereof my Lord, 
"Tis Time muſt do. Beſeech your Majeſty, 
Forbear ſharp Speeches to her. She's a Lady 
So tender of Rebukes, that Words are Strokes, 
And Strokes Death to her. Ok | 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
9m. Where is ſhe, Sir? Row 
Can her Contempt be anſwer' d? 
Meſ. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
Her Chambers are all lock'd, and there's no Anſwer 
T hat will be giver to the loudeſt Noiſe we make. 
Queen, My Lord, when laſt F went to viſit her, 
She pray'd me to excuſe her keeping cloſe, _ 
W hereto conltrain'd by her Infirmity. 
She ſhould that Duty leaye unpaid to you, 
Which daily ſhe was bound to proffer ; this 
She wiſh'd me to make known; but our great Court 
Made me to blame in Memory, | 
Gym. Her Doors lock d? e | 
Not ſeen of late? Grant Heavens, that which I fear 


Prove falſe, - een 


. Queen. Son, I ſay; follow the King. | 
Clit. I bat Man of hers, Piſanio, her old Servant 
J have not ſeen theſe two Days. 
acen, Go, look after 
Piſanio, thou that ſtand | ſo for Peſfbumus— 
He has a Drug of mine; 1 pray, his ablence 
Proceed by ſwallowing that; for he believes 
It is a thing molt precious. But for her, 
M here is the gone? Haply Deſpair bath ſeized her; 
Or wirg'd with Fervor of her Love, ſhe's lown 
To her deſired Poſtbumus; gone ſhe is 
To Death, or to Diſhonour, and my end 
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Can make good uſe of either. She being down, 
I haye the placing of the Britifh Crown, 
8 Enter Cloten. 
How now, my Son? 
Clot. Tis certain ſhe is fled. | 
Go in and chear the King, he rages, none 


Dare come about him. 


VNueen. All the better; may : 
This Night foreſtall him of the coming Day. [ Exit Queen 
* Clet, I love and hate her; for ſhe's fair and Royal, 
And that ſhe hath all courtly Parts more gxquilite - 
Than Lady, Lady's Woman, from every one 
The beſt ſhe hath, and ſhe of all compounded 
Out-ſells them all; I love her therefore; but 
Diſdaining me, and throwing Favours on 
The low Pofthumas, ſanders fo bay ang, 
That what's elle rare, is choak d; and in that Point 
I will conclude to hate her, nay indeed, 


To be reveng d upon her. For when Fools 


; Enter Piſanio. 
Who here? What are you packing, Sirrah ? 
Come hither ; Ah you precious Pander, Villain, 
Where is thy Lady ? in a word, or elſe 
Thou art ſtraightway with the Fiends. 

Piſ. Oh, good my Lord. 

Clot. Where is thy Lady? Or, by Jupiter, 
J will not ask again. Clofe Villain, 
I'll have this Secret from thy Heart, or rip 
Thy Heart to find it. Is ſhe with Poſthumus ? 
From whoſe ſo many weights of Baleneſs, cannot 
A Dram of Worth be drawn, 

Piſ. Alas, my Lord, | | 
How can ſhe be with him? When was ſhe miſs d? 
He is in Rome. 

Clit, Where is ſhe, Sir? Come nearer; 

No farther halting ; fatisfie me home, 
What is become ot her. | 

Piſ. Oh, my all worthy Lord ! 

Clot. All-worthy Villain! i 
Diſcover where thy Miſtreſs is, at once, | 
At the next Word; no more cf worthy Lord. 
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Speak, or thy ſilence on the inſtant is 
Thy Condemnation and thy Death. 


This Paper isthe Hiſtory of my Knowledge. 
Touching her flight. 05 de 

et. Let's ſee t; I will purſue her 
Even to Arguſtus's Throne. 

Pc Ur this, or peril. .........._ : 

Sbe's far enough, and what he learns by this, 
May prove his Travel, not her Danger. 

Clot, Hum. | | 

Piſ. I'll write to my Lord ſhe is dead, Oh, Imogen, 
Safe may'ſt thou wander, fate Return again, 

Clet. Sirrah, is this Letter true? 

Piſ. Sir, as I think. 3 d 

ot. It is Pofthumus's Hand, I know't, Sirrah, if thou 
would & not be a Villain, but to do me true Service; un- 
dergo thoſe Employments wherein I ſhould have cauſe to 
uſe thee with a ſerious Induſtry, that is, what villainy ſo- 
e er | bid thee do to perform it, direct y and truly, I would 
think thee an honeſt Man; thou ſhouldſt neither want my 
means oy thy Relief; nor my Voice for thy Preferment; 

Piſ. Well, my good 1 {a | 

Clet. Wilt thou ſerve me? For fince patiently and con- 
ſtantly thou haſt ſtuck to the bare Fortune of that Beggar 
Peſthumus, thou can ſt not in the courle of Gratitude, But 
he a diligent follower of mine, Wilt thou ſerve me ? 

. 

Clit. Give me thy Hand, here's my Purſe. Haſt any of 
thy late.Maſter's Garments in thy Poſſeſſion? 

Piſ I have my Lord at the Lodging, the ſame Suit he 
wore, when he took leave of my Lady and Miſtrels, 

Clet. The firſt Service thou doſt me, fetch that Suit 


g Exit. 
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hither ? let it be thy firſt Service, go. 
Piſ. I ſhall, my Lord 


Clit. Meet thee at Mil ſerd Haven? I forgot to ask him 
one thing, I'N remember t anon; even there, thou Villain, 
Poſthumus, will 1 kill thee. I would thele Garments were 
come. She ſaid upon a time, the Bitterneſs of it I now 
belch from my Heart, that ſhe held the very Garment of 

P\ſthumus, in more reſpect, than my Noble and Natural 
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Perſon; together with the Adorn ment of my Qualities. 
With that Suit upon my Back will I raviſh her; firſt kill 
him, and in her Eyes there ſhall ſhe ſee my Valour, 
which will then be a Torment to her Contempt. He on 
the Ground, my Speech of Inſultment ended an his dead 
Body, and when my Luſt hath dined, which as I fay to 
vex her; I will execute in the Cloaths that ſhe fo prais'd ; 
to the Court I'll knock her back, foot her home again, 
She hath deſpis'd me rejoicingly, and I'll be merry in my 
Revenge. | | 5 


Ent er Piſanio, with a Suit Clcatbs. 
Be thoſe the Gar ment??? 
Piſ. Ay, my noble Lord, + | 
Clit. How Jong is't ſince ſhe went to Milford Haven? 
Pi. She can ſcarce be there yet. | 
Clet. Bring this Apparel to my Chamber, that is the 
ſecond thing that I oe commanded thee, The third 
is that thou will be a voluntary Mute tomy Deſign. Be 
but duteous, and true preferment ſhall tender it lelf to 
thee, My Revenge is now at Milford, would I had 
Wings to follow it. Come and be true. [ Exit. 
 Pzſe. Thou bid'ſt me to my loſs : for true to thee, 
Were to prove falſe, which I will never be, 
To him that is moſt true. To Milford go, | 
And find not her, whom thou purſueſt. Flow, flow 
| You heav'nly Bleſſings on her: This Fool's Speed 
Be eroſt with llownets ; Labour be his Meed, [ Exits 


SCENE IV. - The- Foreſt and Cave, 


Enter Imogen in Boys Cloaths, 
Imo. I ſee a Man's Life is a tedious one, 
I have tired my ſelf; and for two Nights together 
Have made the Ground my Bed. I ſhould be ſick, 
But that my Reſolution helps me: Milford, 
When from the Mountain Top Piſanio ſhew'd thee, 
Thou waſt within a Ken. Oh, Jove, I think | 
Foundations fly the wretched; ſuch I mean, 
Where they ſhould be relieved. Two beggars told me, 
I could not miſs my way. Will poor Folks lie | 
That have afflictions on them, knowing tis 
A Puniſhment, or Trial? Yes, no wonder, 
2 When 
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When rich ones ſcarce tell true. Tolapſe in b ae 

Is ſorer than to lie for Need; and Falſhood _ 

Is worſe in Kings, than Beggars. My dear Lord, 

T hou art one ©'th' falſe ones; now! think on thee, 

My Hunger's gone ; but even before, 1 Was | 

At point to fink forFood,But what is this ? ¶ Seeing theCave, 
Here is a Path to't —— 'tis ſome Savage hald; 

] were beſt nat call; I dare not call; yet Famine 

Ere itclean oer throw Nature, ma akes it valiant, 
Plenty and Peace breeds Cowards, Hardneſs ever | 
Of Hardinels is Mother. Hel who's here? © 
If any thing that's civil, ſpeak; if Sav 

Take, or lend Ho! no Anſwer ! chen 1 enter. 

Feſt draw my Sword ; and if mine Enemy | 

Fut fear my Sword uke me, he'll ſcarcely look.on't. 

Such a Foe, .gagd Heay'ns, [ She,goes into the Cave, 

| Enter Bellarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus. 

Bel, Yau Polidire have prov'd beſt Weodman, and 
Are Maſter of the Feaſt ; Cadwal and I "87% 
Will play the Coak, and Seryant, tis aur match?! 

he tweat of Induſtry would dry, and die 

ut for the end it wor ks to. Come, gur Stomachs 5 
ill make what's bamely, ſavaurly, Wearinels * 
Can ſnore upon the Flint, when reſty 
Finds the Down Pillow hard. Now Fas be bere, 
Poor Houſe, that keeps thy ſelf. 

Said. I am thoroughly weary. 

Aru. Fam weak with Toil, yet renz in Appettcs 
= Guid, There is cold Meat i th Cave, we'll brouze on that 


Whilſt that we have kill d be cook d. f 
Bel. otay, come not Jane un in. 

Put that if eats: dur Victuals, 1 ſhould think 

He were a Fairy. e e 


Guid. What's the Matter, Sir! 8 
Bel, By Jupiter an Angel! or it nut, 
An Earthiy Paragon. behold Divineneſs 
No elder than a boy. 
«Enter Imogen. 

av. Gent Maſter harm me not; 
* | enter'd here, I call d and thought | 
To haye begg d, or * what I have took: good trothy 


I have 


mix 
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T have ſtoln nought, nor would not, though I had found 
Gold 'ſtrew'd o'th' Floor. Here's Money for my Meat, 
I would have leſt it on the Board ſo ſoon ; 
As | had made my Meal: and parted 
With Prayers for the Provider. | 

Guid. Money, Youth ? | | 

Aru. All Gold and Silver rather turn to Dirt, 
As tis no better reckon'd, but of thoſe 

Who worſhip dirty Gods. | 

Imo. | ſee youre angry: | 
Know, if you kill me tor my Fault, I ould 


Have dy'd, had I not made it. 


Bel. Whither bound ? 

Imo. To Milſurd-Haven, 

Bel. What's your Name? 

Imo. Fidele Sir; I have a Kinſman, who 


Ils bound for Italy! He embark'd at Milford, 


To whom being going, almoſt ſpent with Hunger, 

I am faln in this Otfenee. " K 

- Bets Pry'thee, fair Youth, . 
Think us no Churls; Nor meaſure our good Minds 
By this rude Place we live in, Well- encounter 'd, 
Tis almoſt Night, you ſhall have better Chear 

Ere you depart, and Thanks to ſtay and eat it. 

Boys, bid him weleome. . | 

Guid. Were you a Woman, Youth.® WT, 
I ſhould woe Ew but be your Groom in honeſty x 
] hid for you, as | do buy. | 3% y 

Arp. Ill make't my Comfort d 
He isa Man, I'll love him as my Brother: 

And ſuch a Welcome as I'd give to him, 
After long Abſence, ſuch is yours. . Moſt welcome: 
Be fprightly, for you fall mongſt Friends, 

Imo. Mongſt Friends, | | [ Afides 
If Brothers: Would it had been ſo, that they — *© 
Had been my Father's Sons, then had my Prize 
Been leſs, and ſo more equal balaſting 5 
To thee” Pe bumus. 

Bel. He wrings at ſome Diſtreſs. 

Suid. Would I could tree't, 
A Or l, what e er it be, | 8 
C 4 What 
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What Pain it coſt, what Danger; Gods! 
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Bel. Hark, Boys. [ Whiſpering. 
Ino. Great Men, 979 

That had a Court no bigger than this Cave, 

That did attend themſelyes, and had the Virtue 

Which their own Conſcience ſealed them ; laying by 

That Nothing-gift of different Multitudes 

Could not out-piece theſe twain, - Pardon me Gods, 

Id change my Sex to be Companion with them, 

Since Lecnatus is falſe. 


Bel. It ſhall be fo: : 


Boys, we'll go dreſs our Hunt, Fair, you come in; 


Diſcourſe is heavy, faſting; when we have fupp'd 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy Story. 
So far as thou wilt ſpeak it. 
Guid. Pray draw near. 
Ary. The Night to th'Owl.,_ 
Ard Morn to th Lark leſs welcome 
Ino. Thanks, Sir. | 
Aru. I pray draw near, _  [Exeunts 
& SCENE V, Nome. 
Enter two Roman Senators, and Tribunes. 
_ I Sep, This is the Tenor of the Emperor's Writ; 


That ſince the common Men are now in Action 


*Gainſt the Pannonians, and Dal mat ians, 
And that the Legions now in Gaia, are 
Full weak to undertake our Wars againſt 
The fal'n-off Britains, that we do incite 
The Gentry to.this Buſinefs, He creates 


. - Lucius Pro-Conlul: and to you the Tribunes 


For this immediate Levy, he commands 
His abſolute Commiſſion, Long live Cæſar. 
Tri. Is Lucius General of the Forces? 
2 Sen. Ay. 
Tri, Remaining now in Gallia ? 
1 Sen. With thoſe Legions | 
Which I have ſpoke of, whereunto your Levy 
Muſt be ſuppliant: the Words of your Commiſſion . 
Will tie you to the Numbers and the Time 
Of 6 5 0 IF, 
Di. We will diſcharge our Duty. Exetug. 
| | 3 7 
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Acer. W. $SCENRE L 
SCENE IT0dbe Foreſt. 


Enter Cloten alone; | 
Clot. J Am near to th' Place where they ſhould meet, it 
Piſanio have mapp'd it truly. How fit his Gar- 
ments ierve me! Wh mould his Miſtreſs who was made 
by him, that made the Tailor, not be fit too? the rather; 
ſaving Reverence of the Word, fot tis ſaid, a Woman's 
Fitnels comes by Fits: Therein I muſt play theWorkman, 
I dare ſpeak it to my (elf, for it is Vain-glory for a Man 
and his Glaſs, to confer in his own Chamber ; I mean, 
the Lines of my Body are as well drawn as his; no Jeſs 
young, more ſtrong, not beneath him in Fortunes, be 
' | yond him in the Advantage of the time, above him in 
Z Birch, alike converſant in general Services, and more re- 
markable in ſingle Oppoſitions; yet this imperſeverant 
Thing loves him in my deſpight. What Mortality is! 
Piſthumus, thy Head, which is now growing upon thy 
Shoulders, ſhall within this Hour be off, thy Mikreſs en- 
fore d, thy Garments cut to pieces before thy Face; and 
all this done, ſpurn her home to her Father, who may, 
| happily, be a little angry for my ſo rough uſage; but my 
Motber having power of his Teſlineſs, (Pal turn all into 
my Commendations. My Horſe is ty'd up ſafe, out 
Sword, and to a ſore purpoſe; Fortune put them into my 
Hand ; this is the very Deſcription of their meeting place 
and the Fellow dares not deceive me. Exits 
Ent)r Bellarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, and Imogen,, 
| from tbe Cave. | 
Bel. You are not well: Remain here in the Cave, 
We'll come to you after Hunting, | | 
Aru. Brother ſtay here: 
Are we not Brothers ? a 
Ino. So Man and Man ihould be, 
But Clay and Clay differs in Dignity, 
Whoſe Duſt is both alike. I am very ſick; 
Guid. Go you to Hunting, 1'l] abide with bins. 
Imo. So ſick | am not, yet 1 am not well, 
t not ſo Citizen a wanton, as 
ſeem to die, e er fick: So pleaſe you, leave me, 
C5 Stick 


” 
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*tickto your Journab courſe ; the breachoſ Cultom, 
Is breach of all. I am ill, but your being b by me | 
Cannot amend me. Society is no Com 
o one not ſociable: I am not very ſick, 
ince I can re aſon of it, Pray you truſt me here! 
Ii rob none but my (elf, and let me die | 
Stealing ſo poorly. 
Guid. I love thee : I have ſpoke it, | | 
Mow much the Quaneir y, the weight as much, 
As I do love my Father 
- Bel. What? how? how? 2 
Arx. If it be ſin to ſay ſo, Sir, I y oak me 
In my Brother's Fault: 1 know not why 
J love this Youth, and I have heard you ſay, 
Love's reaſon s without reaſoh. The Bier at Door, 
Ard a Demand who ist ſhall die, Pd * 
My Father, not this Youth. 
Bel. Oh noble ſtrain! © 
© Worthinels of Nature, Breed of G ed: | 
* Cowards father Cowards, and baſe things, Sire baſe 
* Nature hath Meal-and'Bran; Contempt and Grace, 
Fm net their Fath r, yet who this ſhould be 
Poth Miracle it {elf ; fov'd before me! 
"Tis the niveh Hour ©'th' Morn. 
Arv. Brother, Verve 2 | 
Ino. 1 wiſh youfport. _ 
Aru. You health _ you, Sie. Tee 
Imo. Theſe are kind Creatures. Cob what Lies | have 
Our Courtiers ſay, alls ſavage, but at Courts 
2 oh how thou diſproy'ſt Report. 
imperip n breed Monſters ; for the Diſh, 
ad tbutar y Rivets, as ſweet Fim 8 
Piſanio, 


Jam ſack ſtill, heart fi as 


It now taſte of thy Drug. © [Drinks ont of the ich 


Guid, I could not ſtir, . | 
He taid he was gentle, but unfortupate; 
Diſhoneſtly. aMi&ed,” but yet honeit, 
Aru. Thus did be anſwer me; yet ſaid, Mü 
I might know more. 
"Bel. To th' Field, to th' Field:: | 
We'll leaye you tor this time, go in, and reſt. "1 
LH O29 RHO? THY TER TI & oi 0 i Av 
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Arv. We'll not be long away.” | 
Bel. Pray be not ſick, 

For you muſt be our Houſewife, 
Imo. Well or ill, 1 b 
I am bound to you. Exit. 
Bel. And ſhalt be ever. FOG 
This Youth, howe er diſtreſs d, appears he hath had 
Good Anceſtors. | | | | 
Aru. How Angel-like he ſings? 
Guid. But his neat Cookery ? 
Arv. He cut our Roots in Characters, 
And ſauc'd our Broth, as Juno had been ſick, 
And he her Dieter. - | 
Aru. Nobly he yokes -| 
A Smiling with a Sigh: as if the Sigh | 
Was that it was, for not being ſuch a Smile 
The Smile mocking the Sigh, that it would fly | | 
From ſo divine a Temple, to commix 9 
With Winds that Sailors rail at. 
Guide I do note. | 1 
That Grief and Patience rooted in them both, 
Mingle their Spurs together. 
Aru. Grow Patience; | 
And let the ſtinking Elder, Grief, untwine 
His periſhing Root, with the enereaſing Vine. | 
Bel, It is great Morning. Come away, who's there? 
| Enter Cloten. f 
Clot. I cannot find thoſe Runagates, that Villain 
Hath mock'd me, I ain faint. 
Bel. Thoſe Runagates ! | 
Means he not us? I partly know him; tis 
Cliten, the Son'o'th* Cueen; I fear ſome Ambuſh— 
I ſaw him not theſe many Years, and yet 
I know tis he: we are held as Outlaws; hence. 
Guid. He is but one? you and my Brother ſearch 
What Companies are near: pray you away, . 
Let me alone with him. [ Exeunt Belarius and Arviragus. 
Ckt. Soft, what are you i 4 
That fly me thus? ſome Villain-Mountainers . 
I have heard of ſuch. What Slave art thou? 
Guid. A thing | 
More flaviſh did I'ne'er, than anſwering. 


A Slave 
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A Slave without a knock. | — 
dClt. Thou art a Robber, | 
A Law-breaker, a Villain; yield FE Thief. 
Guid. To whom? to thee ? what art thou? Have not I 
An Arm as big as thine? a Heart as big? 
FLA. Words 1 grant are bigger: for I wear not 
Dagger in my Mouth. Say what * art, 
wir I ſhould yield to thee ? 
Clot. Thou Villain baſe, * 
Know'ſt me not by my Cloaths? 
Said. No not thy Tailor, Raſcal, 
Who is thy Grand father, he made thoſe Cloaths, | 
Which, as it ſeems, make thee. 7 
Clot. Thou precious Varlet ! 
My Tailor made them not. 
-  Guid. Hence then, and thank 
The Man that gave them thee. 
I am loath to beat the. 
__ Ct. Thou injurious Thief, 
Hear but my Name, and t 
Gurid, What's thy Name?? | 
Cet. Cloten, thou Villain. 
Cui d. Cliten, thou double Villain, * * TOP T 
I cannot tremble at it; were it Tead, or Adder, Spider, 
"T would move me ſooner. 
Clot. To thy further Fear, 5 
Nay, to thy meer Confuſion, thou ſhalt ow” 
I am Son to th. Queen. 
Guid, I am ſorry fort; door ſeeming | 
So worthy as thy birth, | 
Cet. Art not afraid? © * 
- Gmid, Thoſe that I reverence, thoſe I fear, the Wiſe; 
At Fools I laugh, not fear them. 
Cl:t. Die the Death: 
Whenl have ſlain thee with my proper _ 
I'n follow thoſe that ev n now fled 
Abd on the Gates of Zud's Town ſev your Heads: 
Yield Rufſtick Mountaineer, [Habt and Exennt, 
| Enter Bellarius and Arviragus. 
Bel. No Company s abroad. 
Aru. None in the World; you did miſtake him ſure, 
— 6 tel, long is it ſince } ſaw bim, 5 
ut 
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But Time hath nothing blurr d thoſe Lines of Favour 
Which then he wore; the ſnatches in his Voice, 
And burſt of ſpeaking were as his: Tam abſolute 
Twas very Cleten. 

Aru. In this Place we left tbemm 
I wiſh my Brother make good time with him, 

You ſay he is ſo fell. 
Bel. Being ſcarce made u * 
I mean to Man; he had * rebenſion 
Of roaring Terrors; For Defe& of Judgment „ 
Is oft the Cauſe of Fear. But ſee thy Brother. 
Enter Guiderius. 

Guid. This Cloten was a Fool, an empty Purſe, 
There was no Mony in't; Not Hercules 
Could have knook'd out his Brains, for he had none: 
Yet I not doing this, the Fool had born 
My Head, as 1 do his, ; 

"Bel. What haſt thou done ? 

Guid. I am perfe& what; cut off one Cleter's Heads 
Son to the Queen, after hisown report, 

Who call'd me Traitor, Mountaineer, and ſwore 

With his own Hand he'd take us in, 

Diſplace ourHeads, where, Thanks to th'Gods, they grow, 
And ſet them on Tud s Town. | 

Bel. Weare all undone, 

Suid. Why, worthy Father, what have we to lo, 
But that he ſwore to take, our Lives? the Law 
Protects not us, then why ſhould we be tender, 

To let an arrogant piece of Fleſh threat us? 
Play Judge, and Executioner, all himſelf: > 
For we do fear no Law, Wr Company 
Diſcover you abread ? | 

Bel. No ſingle Soul 
Canwe ſet Eye on; but in all ſafe reaſon 
He muſt have ſome Attendants. Though his Honour 
Was nothing but Mutation, ay, and that | 
From one bad thing to worſe; Not Frenzy, 

Not. ablolute Madneſs could fd far have ray'd 
To bring him here alone, although perhaps 

It way be heard at Court, that ſueh as we 
Cave here, haunt here, are Out-laws, and in time 


May make ſome ſtronger Head, the which he * 
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As it is like him, might break out, and wear 
He'd ſeteh us in; yet is t not probable 
Te come alone, either ſo undertaking, _ 
Or they ſo ſuffering; then on good ground we fear, 
If we do fear thi * hath a Tail 
More perilous than the Head. 
Aru, Let Ord'nance 
Come, as the Gods foreſay it, howſo er 
My Brother hath done well. 
Bel. I had no mind 
To hunt this Day: The Boy Fidele s Sickneſs 
Did make my way long farth. 
Guid. With his ownSword, 
Which he did wave againſt my Throat, I have ta en 
His Head from him: I'll — t into the Creek 
Behind our Rock, and let it to the Sea, 
And tell the Fiſhes, he's the Queen's Son, Cloten,  . 
That's all I reak. [ Exit. 
Bel. | fear it will be reveng'd : 
Would, Polid re, thou hadſt not done't: though Valour 
Becomes thee well enough. 
Aru. Would I had done t, | 
Se che Revenge alone purſu'd me: Polidre, 
T love thee Brotherly, but envy much - 
Thou haſt robb'd me of this Deed; Lwould Revenges-- 
Thar poſſible. Strength might ge feek us thro® 
And put us to our Anſwer. - 
| Bel. Well, tis done: 5 
We'll hunt no more to Day, nor ſeek for Danger 
Where there's no Profit. I prithee to our Rock, 
You and Fidele play the Cooks: l ll ſtay 
Till haſty PoJzdore return, and bring him 4 
To Dinner preſently. ena l 
Aru. Poor ſick Fidele! 
I'll, willingly to him; to gain his Colour 
Id let a Fariſkof ſuch Clotens Blood, 
And praiſe my ſelf for Charit 7. 
Bel. O thou Goddeſs, 
Thou divine Nature thy ſelf thou blazon'lt 
In theſe two Princely Boys: they are as gent le 
As Zephyrs blowing below the Violet, 


Not wagging his ſweet Head; and yet, as rough, 
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Their Royal Blood enchaf d, as the rud'ſt Wind, 
That by the top doth take the Mountain Pine, 
And make him ſtoop to th Vail. Tis wonder ] 
That an inviſible Inſtinct ſhould frame them | 
To Royalty unlearn'd, Honour untaught, | | 
Civility not ſeen from other; Valour, 
That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop | 
As if it had been ſow'd : yet ſtill tis ſtrange 
What Cloten t being here to us portends. 
Or what his Death will bring us. 

| Enter Guiderius, | | 

Guid. Where's my Brother ? | =# | 
] have ſent Ckten's Clot-pole down the Stream, | | 
In Embaſſie to his Mother; his Body's Hoſtage : 

For his Return, [ Solemn Muſick, 

Bel. My ingenious Inſtrument, | | 
Hark Polidbre, it ſounds: But what oecaſion 
Hath Cadwall now to give it motion? Hark, | 

Guid. Is he at Home? 

Bel; He went hence even now, | 
Guild. What does he mean ? 

Since death of my dear ſt Mother | 
It did not ſpeak before. All ſolemn things 
Shou'd anſwer ſolemn. Accidents. The matter ? 
Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting Foys, 
Is Jollity for Apes, and Grief for Boys: 
Is Cadwell mad ? Jo er nie 
Enter Arviragus, with bangs dead, bearing her in his 


Bel. Look, here he comes. F 
And brings the dire oocaſian in his Arms, 
Of what we blame him for. N 
Aru. The Bird is dead 
That we have made ſo much on. I had rather 
Have skipt from ſixteen Years of ge, to ſict7; 
To have turn d my leaping time into a Cruteh, 
Than have ſeen this. 
Gui d. Oh ſweeteſt, faireſt. Lilly! 
My Brother wears thee not one half ſo well, . 
As when thou grew ſt thy ſellf. 
Bel. Oh Melancholy. | | 
8 Who 


i 
} 

| 
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Who. ever yet could ſound thy bottom? Find. 


The Ooze, to ſhew what Coaſt thy iſn Care 
Might eaſilieſt harbour in! Thou bleſſed thing. 

Jove knows what Man thou might'ſt have made: but ah? 
Thou dy dſt, a moſt rare Boy, of Melancholy, 


How found you him? 


Arv. Stark, as you ſee: 


Thus ſmiling as ſeme Fly had tickled Slumber, | 
Not as Death's Dart being laugh'd: at: his right Cheek 


Repoſing on a Cuſhion. 
Guid, Where? 
Arv. O' th' Floor : | paces! 

His Arms thus leagu'd, I thought he ſlept, and put 

My clouted Brogues from off my Feet, whoſe Rudeneſs 

Anſwer'd my Sep too loud,” | | 
Guid. Why, he but fleeps; . 7 

If he be gone he'll make his Grave a Bed; 

With Female Fairies will his Tomb be haunted, 

And Worms will not come to thee. 

Arv. With faireſt Flow'rs, 


Whilſt Summer laſts, and I live bere, Fidele, 


I'll ſweeten thy ſad Grave: thou ſhalt not lack 
The Flow'r that's like thy Face, pale Primroſe; nor 
The azur'd Hare- Bell, like thy Veins; no nor 


The Leaf of Eglantine, whom not to ſlander, 


Out- ſweetn d not thy Breath; the. Raddock would 

With charitable Bill (Oh Bill ſore ſhaming 

Thoſe rich-left Heirs, that let their Fathers lye - 

Without a Monument) bring thee all this, 

Yea, and futr'd Moſs beſides. When Flow'rs are none 

To- Winter-ground thy Coarſe = 
Guid, Prithee have done. | | 

And do not play in Wench-like words with that 

Which is ſo* ſerious. Let us bury him, 


And not protract with Admiration, what 


Is now due Debt. To th Grave, 

Aru. Say, where ſhall's lay him? 

Guid. By good Euriphile, our Mother. 

Arv. Be't to : ; 
And let us, Pol;dore, though now our Voices / 
Have got the manniſh crack, ſing him to the Ground 


As 


L 
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As once to our Mother: uſe like Note, and Words, 
Save that Furipbile muſt be HFdele. 
Guid. Cadwall, 
T cannot ſing : I'll weep, and word it with thee; 
For Notes of Sorrow, out of tune, are worſe 
Than Prieſts, and Vanes that lie. | | 
Aru. We'll ſpeak it then. N 
Bel. Great Griefs I ſee med' cine the leſs. For Cloten, 
Ts quite for rgot. He wasa Queen's Son, Boys, 
And though he came our Enemy, remember 
He was paid for that: The Mean, and Mighty, rotting 
Together, have one Duſt, yet Reverence, 
The angel of the World, doth make Diſtinction 
OF place twixthigh and low. Our Foe was princely, 
And though you took his Life, as being our Foe, 
Yet bury him, as a Prince. 
Guid. Pray thee fetch him hither, 
Tberſites Body is as good as Ajax, 
When neither are alive. 
Arv, It you'll go fetch him, 
We'll ſay . Song the whilſt: Brother begin. 
Guid. Nay, Cadwall, we mult lay his Head to th *. 
My Father hath a reafon fort. 
Arv. Tis true. 
Guid, Come on then, and remoye dim 
Arv. So, begin.' C 


Guid. Fear no more the Heat o ty Sun, 
Nor the furious Vinters rages. 
. Thou thy world'y task haſt done, 
Home art gone, and take thy Wages, 
' Golden Lads and Girls all muſt 
As Chimney Sweepers come to Duft. 
Arv. Fear no more the Frown o th Greal, 
Dou art paſt the Brant »ſtroke, 
Care no more to Cloath and Eat, 
| - thee the Reed is as the Gi 2 
ter, Learning, Phyſic 
Al A1 follow this and — te Duſt. : 
Guid. Fend no more the Lightning Flaſh. 
Ary, Nor th all dreaded Tbunder-ſtone. A 
Tv. 


N 
ö 
ö 
| 
| 


- Their Pleaſures bere are paſt, ſo ate their Pain, [ Exeuny. 
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Guidi Fear no Slander; Cenfure raſh. 3 gr 
Arv. Thou haſt finiſh'd Joy and Moan. 75 
Both. Al Lovers young, all Lovers muſt 
ru thee, and come to Duſt. TE 
Guid. No Exorciſer harm thee. 
Arv. Nor no Witchcraft charm thee. 
Guid. Ghoſt unlaid forbear thee. 
Av,” Nothing ill come near thee. 
Both. Ouiet conſummation have, 
And renowned be thy Grave. 9 
Banater Bellar ius with the Body of Cloten. 
Gui d. We have done our Obſequies: 
Come lay bim down, , | * 

Bel. Here's a few Flowr's, but about Midnight more; 
The Herbs that ha ve on them cold Dew o th Night, 
Are ſtrewings fitt ſt for Graves: upon their Face 
You were as Flowr's, now wither d even ſo 
Theſe Herbelets ſhall, which we upon you ſtrew. . . 

Come on, away, apart upon our Knees 
Ihe Ground that gave them-fivſt; has them again: 


*S « þAft 


. * 
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— 


Bot 424 bs band $38 gt i Imogen an ales. 
Yes, Sir, to Milford Hauen, which is the way? — » 

I thank you---by yond Buſh----pray how far thither 1— 

Ods pittkins — can it be fix Mile yet? =... 

I have gone all Night faith? 1/1] lye down ard ſleep, 

But ſoft ! no Bedfellow !=——— Oh Gods, and Goddelſles ! A 

; n [ Seeing the Bech. Y, 

The Flowr's are like the Pleaſures of the World z - 

This bloody Man the Care ont. I hope I dream; 

For (ol thought I was a Cave-keeper. _ war ont 
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And Cook to honeſt Creatures, But tis not ſo: p Ar 
_ *T'was but a Bolt of nothing. ſhot at nothing, T! 
W hich the Brain makes of Fumes. Our very Eyes, Ur 


Are ſometimes like dur Judgments, blind. Good Faith He 
I tremble ſtill with Fear; but if there be 


Vet left in Heay'n, as ſmalla drop of Pity 
As a Wrer's Eye: fear'd Gods! à part of it! . 
The Dream's here ſill; even when I wake, it is M. 
Without me, as within me; not .imagin'd, felt. N Be 


A headleſs Man. The Garments of Poſtbumus? Wl 
wy | | | I know 
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know the ſhape of a Leg, this is his Hand, . 
1 Foot Mercurial, his Martial Thigh, 
The Brawns of Hercules: But his Jovial Face 


I 


Murther in Heaven! — How; — tis gone Piſanio , 2 : 


All Cutſes madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, 
And mine to boot, be darted on thee! thou 
Conſpir'd with that irregulous Devil Cloten, 

Have here cut off my Lord. To write, and read, 
Be henceforth treacherous. Damm d Piſanio 


Hath with his forged Letters -d amin d Pjſayio—— 


From this moſt braveſt Veſſel of the World 
Struck the main top! Oh. Peſtbumus, alas, 


Where is thy Head ? where's that ? Ay me, where's that 2 


\ Piſanio might have kill'd thee at the Heart, 


And left his Head on. How ſhould this be, Piſa 2 


'Tis he and Cloten. Malice and Lucre in them 


The Drug he gave me, which he ſaid was precious 
And Cordial to me, haye I not found it N 
Murd*roys to the Senſes ? that confirms it home: 
This is Piſanio deed, and Cloten; h! 
Give calour to my pale Cheek with thy Blood, 
That we the horrider may ſeem to thoſe | 
Which chance to find us. Oh, my Lord! my Lord! 

Enter Lucius, Captains, aud a Socthſayer. 

Cap. To them, the Legions garriſon' d in Gallia 
After your Will, have croſs d the Sea, attending 
You here at Maford Haven, with your Ships: 
They are in Readineſs. | 

Luc, But what from Rane? | 

Cap. The Senate hath ſtir'd up the Conkners, 
And Gentlemen of 7taly, moſt willing Spirits, 
That promiſe Noble Service: and they com 
Under the Conduct of bold Jachimeo, 
Henna Brother. | W well; 

Luc. When expect you them? 

Cap. With the next Benefit o'th Wind. 

Tuc. This Forwardneſs N 


Haye laid this woe here. Oh tis pregnant, pregnant! 


* 


Makes our Hopes fair, Command our preſent numbers, 


Be muſtered, bid the Captains look to't. Now Sir, 


-- 


What have you dream d of late of this War's purpoſe ? i” 
3 > | doc to. 


68  Crnnutinsg. | 
Seth, Laſt Night the very Gods ſhew'd me a Viſion | 


faſt, and prayed for their Intelligence) thus: 
ſaw Jove's Bird, the Roman Eagle wing'd | 

From the Spungy South, to this part of the Weſt, 
There vaniſh'd in the Sun-beams, which portends, 
Unlefs my Sins abuſe my Divination, N 
Succeſs to th Roman Hoſt. | 

Luc.” Dream often ſo, 
And never falſe. Soft ho, what Trunk is here? 
Without his Top? the Ruin ſpeaks, that ſometims 
It was a worthy Building. How! a Page !—= _ 
Or dead, or ſleeping on him ? but dead rather: 
For Nature doth abhor to make his Bed _ WY 
With the Defunct, or ſleep upon the dead, 
Let's ſee the Boy's Face. 4 |; 

Cap. He's alive, my Lore. 

Tuc. He'll then inſtru us of his Body. Young one, 
Inform us of the Fortunes, for it ſeems _ 
They craye to be demanded : Who is this 
Thou mak'ſt thy bloody Pillow? Or who'was he 
That, otherwiſe than noble Nature did. 
Hath alter d that good Picture? What's thy Intereſt 
In this ſad Wrack? How came t? Who is t? wet 
What art thou? 3 Lau 
Imo. I am nothing; or if not. 


Nothing to be, were better: This was my Maſter, 


A very valiant Britain, and a good, * 

That here by Mountainers lyes (lain ; Alaſs!, 

There are no more ſuch Maſters: I may wander 

From Eaſt to Occident, cry out for Service, 

Try many, all goed, ſerve truly, never 

Find ſuch another Maſter. PTY 

Thou moy'ſt no lefs with thy complaining, than 

Thy Maſter in bleeding : Say his Name, good Friend, 

Ino. Richard Ga oo : If I do lie, and do 

No harm by it, though the Gods hear, I hope [A4fide. 

1 hey'l] pardon it, Say you, Sir ? ENS | 
Tuc. Thy Name ?* oy | | 
Imo. Fidele, Sir. ; | 
Tuc. Thou doſt approve thy ſelf the very ſame ; 
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_ BD Thy Name well fits thy Faith, thy Faith thy Name, 
Wit take thy change with me? L will not lay _ 
Thou ſhalt be ſo well maſter'd, but be ſure 
No leſs beloy'd. The Roman Emperor's Letters 
Sent by a Conſul to me, ſhould no ſooner 
Than thine own worth prefer thee: Go with mm. 
Imo. V'll follow, Sir. But firſt, an't pleaſe the Gods, 
Tu hide my Maſter from the Flies as deep a | 
As theſe poor Pickaxes can dig: And when | 
With wild wood - leaves and Weeds I ha' ſtrew'd his Grave | 
And on it ſaid a Century of Pray rs, | | | 
Such as I can, twice o'er, I'll Weep, and Sigh, | 
And leaving ſo his Service, follow you, | 
So pleaſe you entertain me. | 1 
Tuc. Ay, good Youth, - Bd,” 
And rather Father thee, than Maſter thee, My Friends, 
The Boy hath taught us manly Duties: Let us 
e, Find out the prettieſt Dazied-plot we can, 
And make him with out Pikes and Partizans 
A Grave; come, Arm him: Boy, he is preferr'd 
By thee, to us, and he ſhall) be interr'd. 
As Soldiers can. Be chearful, wipe thine Eyes, 
Some Falls are means the happier to ariſe. [ Exeunt. 
ws | SCEN E. il, The Palace. | 
Enter Cymbeline, Lords, and Viſanio, 
Om. Again; and bring me word how tis with her I 
A Fever with the Abfence of her Son; 3 
A Madneſs of which her Life's in danger; Heay'ns ! 
How deeply you at once do touch me. mogen, 
The great Part of my Comfort, gone! My Queen 
Upon a deſperate Bed, and in a Lime | 
When fearful Wars point at me! Her Son gone, 
So needful for this ER It ſtrikes me, paſt 
The Hope of Comfort. But for thee, Fellow, 
M ho needs muſt know of her Departure, and 
; Doſt ſeem ſo ignorant, we'll inforce it from thee 
By a ſharp Torture, 
4. Pil. Sir, my Life is yours, 
I. humbly ſet it at your Will: But for my Miſtreſs, 
I nothing know where ſhe remains; why gone. 


Nor when ſhe purpoſes return. Beleech- your Highneſs, 
| A Hold 
by 


| ey 
3 CrusRELIN ES. 
Hold me yotir Loyal Servant. J 
Lord. Good my Liege, 1 
The Day that ſhe was miſſing, be was here; 
I dare be bound he's true, and ſhall perform 
All Parts of his Subje&ionloyally, For Cloteu, 
There wants no diligence in ſeeking him, 
And will no doubt be found. i 
Cm. The time is troubleſome; 
We'll ſlip you for a Seaſon, but with Jealouke 
Do's yet depend. 20 
Lord. So pleaſe your Majeſty, 
The Roman Legions all from Gallia drawn, 
Are landed on your Coaſt, with large Supply 
Of Roman Gentlemen, by the Senate ſent. 8 
m. Now for the Counſel of my Son and Queen: 
T am amaz'd with matter. 02 
Lord, Good my Liege, 
Your Preparation can affront no leſs 
[Than what you hear of. 
Come more, for more you're read „ 
The want is, but to put theſe Powers in Motion, 
That long to move. "IX 
Om. | thank you; let's withdraw 
And meet the time, as it ſeeks us. We fear not 
What can from [aly annoy us, but- k 


We grieve at Chances here. Away. ¶Excunt. ; 


Piſ. J heard no Letter from my Maſter, fince 
I wrote him Jungen was ſlain. Tis'ſtrange; 
Nor hear I from my Miſtreſs, who did promiſe 
To yield me often Tidings, Neither know I 
What is betide to Cleten, but remain | 
Perplext in all. The Heay'ns till muſt work; 
Wherein I amfalſe, I am honeſt; not true, to be true, 
Theſe preſent Wars ſhall find I love my Country, 
Even to the Note o th King, or I'll fall in them; 
All other Doubts, by time let them be clear'd, 
Fortune brings in ſome Boats, that are not ſteer d. Exit. 
- .. .$C.E N E III., The Ne. 
Enter Bellarius, Guiderius, and Ar viragus. 
Guid. The Noile is round about us. 
Bel. Let us from it. IS. 


Aru. 


i. 4m - +6 
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A. What Pleaſure, Sir, find we in Life, to lock it 
Frum Action, and Adventure ? 
Guide Nay, what Hope ; 
Have we in hiding us ? this way the Romans 
Mult, or for Britains flay us, or receive us 
For barbarous and unnatutal Revolts 


During their uſe, and lay us after. 


Bel. Sons, 
We'll higher to the Mountains, there ſecure us, 
To the King's Party there's no going; newneſs | 
Of Cliten's Death, we being not known, nor muſter d 
Among the Bands, may drive us to a render 
Where we have liv'd : And ſo extort from's that 8 
Which we have done whoſe anſwer would be Death 


Drawn on with Torture. 


Guid, This is, Sir, a Doubt 
Inſuch a Time, nothing becoming you, 
Nor ſatisfying us. | 
. Arv. lt is not likely, 
That when they hear the Roman Horſes neigh, 


; Behold their quarter'd Fires, have both their Eyes 
And Ears ſo cloy d importantly as now, 


That they will waſte their Time upon our Note, 
To know from whence we are. a 

Bel. Oh, Tam known 
Of many in the Army ; many Years, 


Y Though Clrten, then but young, you ſee, not wore him 


From my Remembrance. Ard beſides, the King 
Hath not deſery'd my Service, nor your Loves, 
Who find in my Exile the want of Breeding 
The certainty of this hard Life, aye hopeleſs 
To have the Courteſie your Cradle promis'd, 
But to be ſtill hot Summer's Tanlings, and 
The ſbrinking Slaves of Winter. 's 
Guid. ? T hen be ſo, | | 
Better to ceaſe to be; pray, Sir, to th Army 
I, and my Brother are not known; your ſelt 
So out of Thought, and thereto ſo o'er grown, 
Cannot be queitiun'd. 9 
Arv. By this Sun that ſhine 
Til thither; what thing is it, that I never 


Did 


Did ſee Man die, ſcarceevet look d on Blood, 

But that of coward Hares, hot Goats and Veniſon ? 
Never beſtrid a Horſe ſave one, that had 
A Rider like my ſelf, who ne er wore Rowel, 

| Nor Iron on his Heel? I am aſham'd g 

1 Io look upon the holy Sun, to have 

* _. The Benefit of his bleſt Beams; remaining 

So long a poor unknown — A 

| Guid, By Heav'ns I'll go; 

. If you will bleſs me, Sir, and ive me leave, 

| I'll take the better care; but if you will not, 
The hazard therefore due fall on me, by 

| The Hands of Romans. N 

1 Aru. Solay I, Amen. , 

Bel. No Reaſon I, fince of your Lives you ſet 

So light a Valuation, ſhould reſerve 12 b 

My crack d one to more care. Have with you, Boys. 

| If in your Country Wars you chance to die, | 

| That is my Bed too, Lads, and there I'll lye. 

| Lead, lead; the Time ſeems. long. their Blood thinks Scorn 
Till it flie out, and ſhews them Princes born. ¶ Exeunt, 
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ACT v. SCENE I. n 

SDENE 4 Field, between the Britiſh and Roman 
Camps. | eren de 

Enter Poſthumus witb . bloody Handkerchief. 


Pg. V EA bloody Cloth, I'll keep thee; for Iam wiſht 
Thou ſhould'| be colour d thus. You married T; 


Hr OSD SW prWCt tp OW > >> ttt> dc 


ty 


It each of you would take this Courſe, how many [ones TI 
Muſt murther Wives much better than themſelves Re 
For wrying but a little? Oh Piſanzo! . A 
Every good Servant does not all commands In 
No Bond, bus to do juſt ones. Gods! if you IA: 
Should have ta en Vengeance on my Faults, I never If 
Had liv d to put on this; ſo had you ſaved \ T! 
The noble Imogen to repent, and ſtraok Is, 


Me, Wretch, more worth your Vengeance. But alack 
You ſnatch from bence for little Faults; that's love 


To 
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To have them fall no more; you ſome permit 
To ſecond; ills. with ills, each worſe than other, 
And make them dread it, to the Doers thrift; 
But Imogen is your own, do your beſt Wills, 
And make me bleſt to obey. I am brought hither 
Amongſt th Italian Gentry, and to fight «AF 
Againſt my Lady's Kingdom; tis enough 
That, Britain, I have kill d thy Miſtreſs : Peace, 
II give no Wound to thee; therefore, good Heav'ns, 
Hear patiently my Purpoſe. I'll diſrobe me 
Of theſe Talian Weeds, and ſuit my ſelf 
As does a Britain Peaſant fo Il] fight 
Againſt the Part I come with: ſo I'll die 
For thee, O Imogen, even. for whom my Life 
Is every Breath, a Death; and thus unknown, 
Pitied, nor hated, to the Face of Peril, 
My ſelf I] dedicate. -Let me make Men know 
More Valour in me, than my Habit's Show; 
Gods, put the ſtrength o' th' Leonatz in me; 
To ſhame the Guiſe o' th' World, I will begin, | 
The Faſhion leſs without, and more within. [ Exit. 


Enter Lucius, Iachimo, and the Roman Army at one Door, 
and the Britain Army at another : Leonatus Poſthumus 
following like a poor Soldier. [They march over, and go 

out, n enter again in Skirmiſh Iachimo, and Poſt- 
humus ; he vanquiſheth and diſarmeth Iachimo, and 
then leaves bim. | 


lach. The heavineſs and guilt within my Boſom 
Takes off my Manhood; 1 have bely d a Lady, 
The Princeſs of this Country ; and the Air on't 
Revengingly enfe2bles me: Or could this Carle, 
A very drudge of Nature's, have ſubdu'd me 
In my Profeſhon? Knighthoods and Honours born, 
As [ wear mine, are Titles but of Scornz » 
If that thy Gentry, Britain, go before | 
This Lowt, as he exceeds our Lords, the odds 
Is, that we ſcarce are Men, and you are Gods, [ Exit. 
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The Battle continues, the Britains fly, Cymbeline is talen; 
Then enter to his Reſcue; Bellarius, Guiderius, an d 
Arviragus. rel 1d 0251 
Bel. Stand, ſtand, we have the Advantage of the ground, 

That Lane is guarded: nothing routs us, but 

The Villany of our Fears. Nh $53 74 
Guid. Arv. Stand, ſtand and fight. © 1 

Enter Poſthumus, and ſeconds the Britains. They reſcue 

Cymbeline, and Exeunt. 7 

Then enter Lucius, Iachimo, and Imogen. 
Tac. Away, Boy, from the Troops, and ſave thyſelf; 

For Friends kill Friends, and the Diſorder's ſuch 

As War were hood-wink c. 81 
Tach, Tis their freſh Supplies. \ « 

Tac. It is a Day turn d ſtrangely; or betimes. 

Let's re-inforce or fly. { Exeunt, 

Euter Poſthumus, and à Britain Lorlt. 
Tord. Cam'ſt thou from where they made the ſtand ? 
A | | 

Though you it ſeems came from the Fliers. 

Tord. I did. ee e FE 
Pe. No blame to you, Sir, for all was loſt, 

But that the Heav'ns fought: the King himſelf ., 

Of his Wings deſtitute, the Army broken, 

And but the Backs of Britains.ſeen; all flying 

Through a ſtraight Lane, the Eremy full-hearted, 

Lolling:the Tongue with ſlaught' ring, having Work 

More plentiful, than Tools to do't, {truck down 

Some mortally, ſome ſlightly touch d, ſome falling 

Meerly through fear, that the ſtraight Paſs was damm'd 

With dead Men, hurt behind, and Cowards living 

To die with lengthen'd ſhame. -. 

Lord, Where was this Lanes? N ie 
Poſt. Cloſe by the Battle, ditch'd, and wall'd with Turf, 

Which gave Advantage to an ancient Soldier, | 

An honeſt one I warrant, ' who deſerv'd | 

So long a breeding, as his white Beard came to, - 

In doing this for's Country. Athwart the Lane, 

He, wich two Striplings, Lads more like to run 


The Country baſe, than to commit ſuch Slaughter, 
With Faces fit for Masks, or rather fairer 


' 


Than 


2 
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Than thoſe for Preſervation cas d, or ſhame, 

Made good the Paſlage, cry'd to thoſe that fled, 

Our Britains Hearts die flying, not our Men, 

To Darkneſs fleet Souls that fly backwards; ſtand, 

Or we are Romans, and will give you that 
Like Beaſts, which you ſhun beaſtly, and may ſave 
But to look back in front: Stand, ſtand. Theſe three, 
Three thouſand confident, in act as many; 
For three Performers are the File, when all 

The reſt do nothing. With this word Stand, ſtand 
Accommodated by the place; more charming 
With their own Nobleneſs, which could have turn'd 

A Diſtaff to a Lance, gilded pale Looks; 

Part ſhame, part ſpirit renew d, that ſome turn d Coward. 


But by example (O a Sin in War, 


Damn'd in the firſt Beginners) 'gan to look 
The way that they did, and to grin like Lions 
Upon the Pikes o th' Hunters. Then began 
A ſtop i' th' Chaſer, a Retire; anon 
A Rout,. Confuſion thick. Forthwith they fly 
he way which they ſtoop'd Eagles: Slaves 
The ſtrides the Victors made; and now our Cowards 
ents in hard Voyages became J 
The Life o th need; having found the back · door open 
Of the unguarded Hearts, Heay'ns, bow they wound, 
Some ſlain before, ſome dying; ſome their Friends 
O'er-born i th' former wave, ten chac'd by one, 
Are now each one the Slaughter-man of twenty ;z - 
Thoſe that would die or e er reſiſt, are grown 
The mortal Bugs o th Field. 

Lord. This was a ſtrange chance; 
A narrow Lane, an old Man, and two Boys. 

Paſt. Nay, do not wonder at it; you are made 
Rather to wonder at the things you hear, 
Than to work any, Will you rhime upon't, 
And vent it for Mock ry? Here is one: 
Two Boys, an old Man twice à Bey, @ Lane 
wa Preſeru'd the Britains, was the Romans bane. 

Lord. Nay, be not angry, Sir. 

Poſt, Lack, to what end? 
Who dares not ſtand his a LN be his Friend; 
2 . 


A 
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For if he'll do, as he is made to do, 
I know he quickly fly my Friendſhip too. 
You have put me into Rhyme. 9055 | 
Lord, Farewel, you're angry. Ext. 
Poff. Still going? this is a Lord; oh noble Miſery 
To be t th' Field, and ask what News of me; 
T6-day, how many would have given their Honours 
To have ſav'd their Carcaſſes? took heel to dot, 
Aud yet died to. I, in mine own woe charm'd, 
Could not find Death, where I did hear him groan, - 
Nor feel him where he ſtrook. Being an ugly Monſter, 
*Tis ſtrange he hides him in freſh Cups, ſoft Beds, | 
Sweet Words; or hath more Miniſters than we 
That draw his Knives i” th War. Well, 1 will find him; 
For being now a Favourer to the Britain, | 
No more a Britain, I have reſum'd again 
The part I came in. Fight I will no more, 
But yield me to the verieſt Hind, that ſhall 
Once touch my Shoulder. Great the Slaughter is 
Here made by th' Roman; great the anſwer be, 
Britains muſt take, For me, my Ranlom's Death, 
On either {ide I come to ſpend my Breath; 
Which neither here I'll keep, nor bear agen, 
But end it by ſome means for Imegen. = 
©...» © Enter two Captains, and Soldiers. 
1 Cap. Great Jupiter be prais'd, Lucius is taken. 
Tis thought the old Man, and his Sons were Angels. 
2 Cap; There was a fourth Man, in a filly Habit, 
That gave th' Affront with them. WEE of af 
I Cap. So tis reported; NS 7 
But none of em can be found. Stand, who's there? 
Poſt. A Roman, h 20 AN 
Who had not now been drooping here, if Seconde 
Had anſwer d him. ee: 
2 Cap. Lay Hands on him; a Dog. 
A Leg of Nome ſhall not return to tell 3 
What Crows have peck d them here; he brags his Service 
As if he were of Note; bring him to the King. 
Euter Cymbeline,Bellarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, Piſanio, 
and Roman Captives. The Captains preſent Poſthumus 
to Cymbline, who delivers bim over to a Gealer, + 
Bs * SCENE 
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SCENE. II. A Priſon. 
Enter Poſthumus, and two Goalers. 
1 Goal. You ſhall not now be ſtoln, you have locks upon 
So graze, as you find Paſture. | [you ; 
2 Goal. Ay, or a Stomach. [ Exeunt Goale rs. 
Pons. Moſt welcome Bondage; for thou art a way, 
I think to Liberty; yet am l better | 
Than one that's ſick o'th' Gout, ſince he had rather 
_ Groan fo in perpetuity, than be cur'd 
By th' ſure Phyſician, Death; who is the Key 
'T*unbar theſe Locks. My Conſcienze, thou art fetter d 
More than my Shanks, and Wriſts; you good Gods give me 
The penitent Inſtrument to pick that Bolt, | 
Then free far ever. Is'tenough I am lorry ? 
So Children temporal Fathers do appealez - 
Gods are more full of Mercy. | Mult I repent, 
I cannot do it better than in Gyves, 
Deſir d, more than conſtrain d; to ſatisfie 
If of my Freedom tis the main part, take 
No ſtricter render of me, than my All, 
I know you are more clement than vile Men, 
Who of their broken Debtorstake a third, 
A ſixth, a tenth, letting them thrive- again 
On their abatement ; that's not my Defare, 
For Im:gen's dear Life, take mine, and though 
*Tis not ſo dear, yet tis a Life; you coin d it; | 
*T'ween Man and Man, they weigh not yy ſtamp; 
Though light, take Pieces for the Figure's lake, 
You rather mine being yours; and ſo, great Powers, 
If you wi.l take this Audit, take this Life, 
And cancel thoſe old Bonds. Oh Imcgen ! 
I'll ſpeak to thee in ſilence. 


[ He ſleeps. 


\ 


Solemn Muſick. Enter as in an Apparition Sicilius Leonatus, 


Father to Poſthumus, an old Man, attired like a Warrior, 
leading in his Hand an ancient Matron his Wife, and Mo- 


ther to Poſthumus, with Muſick before them. Then aſter 


ether Muſick, follow the two young. Leonati, Brethers to 
Poſthumus, with Wounds as they died in the Wars. They: 
circle Poſthumus round as be lies fl:eping. r 
SCici. No more thou Thunder-Maſter 


She thy ſpite on mortal Fliess * 
7 With 


- 
— — — 
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With Mar, fall out, with Jzno chide, that th Adulteries 
| Rates, and revenges. 
Hath my poor Boy done aught but well, 
Whole Face I never faw? 
Idy'd whilſt in the Womb he ſtay d, 
Attending Nature's Law. 
Whoſe Father then, (as Men te 
Thou Orphans Father 1810 
Thou ſhould'ſt have been, and ſhielded: him 
From his Earth-yexing Smart. | 
Meth. Lucing tent not me her aid, 
But took me in my Throes, 
That from me was Poſthumuys ript, 
- Came crying morgſt his Foes. 
A thing of pi 
Sici. Great ee, like his Anceſtry, 
Moulded the ſtuff ſo fair; 
That he deſerw'd the praiſe o' th' World, 
As great S;cilivs Heir. 
1 Pro, When once he was mature for Man, 
| In Britain where was he 
That could ſtand up his Parallel, 
| Or Rival Obje& be, 
In Eye of Fad that beſt _ * 
| Could deem his Dign nity ? 
Moth; With Marriage therefore was he wocke 
To be exil d, and thrown 
From — 4 © Seat, and caſt 
Frum ber his deareſt oe: 
Sweet Imagen; 
Hei. Why did you ſuffer Tachim, 
Slight thin of Italy, 
'To taſte his noble Heart and Brain 
With needleſs” Jealouſy, 
And to become the geek and ſcorn. 
O' ch others Villany ? 
2 Bro. For this, from tiller Seats we came, 
- Our Parents, and us twain, 3» 
That ſtriking an our Country's caule, 
Fell bravely, and were flain, | 
Our Fealty Tenantius' Right. 


With 


— 
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With Honour to maintain. _ 
1 Bro. Like hardiment Poſthumus hath - | + 
To Cymbeline performd; 4e 
Then Jupiter, thou King of Gods, 
Why Tat thou thus adjourn d, 
The Graces for his Merits due, 
Being all to Dolours turn'd ? 
Sici. Thy Cryſtal Window ope; look out; 
No longer exerciſe, 17% in 
Upon a valiant Race, thy harſh 
And potent Injuries. 


ib. Since, Jupiter, our Son is good, | 


Fake off his Miſeries ? | e 
Sici. Peep through thy Marble Manſion, help, 
Or we Paor Ghoſts will cry Ae 
To tb ſhining, Synod of the reſt, 
inft thy Deity. | 


2 Breth. Help, Jupiter, or we appeal, If 


J ag Foy „cee fly. 

upiter deſcends in Thunder and Lightning; fitting pen an 

Eagle; be throws a Thunder-bolt, The 2 fall on 
their Knees. | | > $703.$180 7271 17: 

Jupit. No more you petty Spirits of Region low 


| Offend our hearing; huſh! How dare you, Ghoſts 


Accule the Thunderer, whole Bolt, you know, 
Sky-planted, batters all rebelling Coaſts. - 

Poor Shadows of Eli aum, hence and reſt 
Upon your never-withering Banks of Flowers. 

Be not with mortal Accidents eppreſt, 

No Care of yours it is, you know tis ours. 

Whom: beſt I love, L eroſs; to make my Giit, 


The more delay'd, delighted. Be content, 


Your low-laid Son, our Godhead will uplift: 
His Comſorts thrive, his Trials well are ſpent ; 


Our Jovial Star reign'd'at his Birth, and in 
Our Temple was he married: Rite, and fade, 
He ſhall be Lord of Lady [megen, 


And happier much by his A ifliction made. 


d 23.4 


This Tablet lay upon his Breaſt, wherein ¶ Jup. drops 4 
Our Pleaſure, his full Fortune doth confine, [ Tablet. 
And ſo away: no farther with your din 

| | * D 4 Ex- 


80 


 CyMBELINE. 
Expreſs Impatience, leſt you ſtir up mine; 
Mount Eagle, to my Palace * mevpoars 1 LAſtends. 
Sici. He came in Thunder, his Celeſtial Breath 


Ay 
+ 4 


Was. ſulphurous to {mel} the holy Eagle 
Stoop'd as to foot us; his Aſcenſion is 
More ſweet than our bleſt Fields; his Royal Bird 
Prunes the immortal Wing, and cloys his Beak, 
As when his God is pleas d. e 
All. Thanks, Jupiter. 
ici. The Marble Pavement cloſes, he is enter d 
His radiant Roof: Away, and to be bleſt | 
Let us with care perform his great Beheſt. [ Vaniſb. 
«Peſt. Sleep, thou haſt been a Grandſire and begot 
A Father to me: and thou haſt created ; 
A Mother and two Brothers. But, oh ſcorn 
Gone—they went from hence ſo ſoon as they were born; 
And ſo 1 am awake. Poor wretches that depend 
On Greatneſs Fayour, dream as I have done, 
Wake, and find nothing. But alas, I ſwerve: 
Many dream not to find, neither deſerve, ic! 
And yet are ſtegp'd in Favours; ſo am I g 
That have this Golden Chance, and know not why: 
What Fairies haunt this Ground ? a Book! Oh rare one 
Be not, as is our fangled World, a Garment , + | 
Nohlex than that it covers. Let thy effects 
So follow, to be moſt unlike our Courtiers, 
As good, as Promiſe. , 
| Reads. ; . 
Hen as the Lion's Whelp ſhall to himſelſ unknown, 
witbout ſeeking find, and be embrac'd by à piece 
of tender Air; And when from à ſtately Cedar ſhall be 
I-p'd Branches, which being dead many ears, ſhall after 
revive, be jointed to the cld Stock, and freſhly grow, then 
ſhalt Poſthumus end bis Miſeries, Britain be Fortunate, 
and flouriſh in Peace and Plenty. 
*Tis ſtill a Dream, or elſe ſuch ſtuff as Mad-men 
Tongue, and brain not: Tis either both or nothing; 
Or ſenſeleſs ſpeaking, or a ſpeaking ſuch | 
As Senſe cannot untie. But what it is, - 
The Action of my Life is like it, which I'll keep 


ST + 0 
, 


If but for Sympathy. 1. 


Euter 


. 


Enter Goaler. 


© Goal, Come, Sir, are you ready for Death. 


Poſt. Over roaſted rather: ready long ago. 
Goal. Hanging is the Word, Sir, it you be ready for 
that, Pi are well cookt. | | 

Pt. 


So if I prove a good repaſt to the Spectators, tbe 
Diſh pays the ſhot. ba F 


Goal. A heavy reckoning for you, Sir: but the com- 
fort is, you ſhall be called to no more payments, fear no 
more Tavern Bills, which are often the ſadneſs of parting, 
as the procuring of mirth; you came in faint for want of 
meat, depart reeling with too much Drink; ſorry that 


| you have paid too much, and ſorry that you are 


aid too much; Purſe and Brain, both empty; the 
Brain the heavier, for being too light; the Purſe too 
light, being drawn of heavineſs. Oh, of this contradiction 
you ſhall now be quit: Oh the charity ofa penny cord, it 
tums up thouſands in a trice; you haye no true Debtor, 
and Creditor, but it 3 of what's paſt, is, and to come, 
thediſcharge; your Neck, Sir, is Pen, Book, and Coun- 


| ters; ſo the Acquittance follows. 


Peſt. IJ am merrier to die, than thou art to live. 
Seal. Indeed, Sir, he that ſleeps, feels not the Tooth- 
Ache: but a Man that were to ſleep your Sleep, and a 


Hangman to help him to bed, I think he would change 


places with his Officer: for look you, Sir, you know 


not which way you ſhall go. 


Po. Ves indeed do I, Fellow. | 
Goal. Your Death has Eyes in's Head then; I have not 
ſeen him ſo pictur d: you muſt either be directed by ſome 


that take upon them to know, or to take upon your ſelf 


that which am ſure you do not know; or lump the after-- 
enquiry on your own peril; and how you ſhall ſpeed in 
zour ſour end, I thirk you'll:eturn never to tell one. 
- Poſt. 1 tell thee, Fellow, there are none want Eyes, to 


direct them the way I am going, but ſuch as wink, and 
will not uſe them. 


Goal. What an infinite mock' is this, that a Man ſhould: 
have the beſt uſe of Eyes, to ſeek the way of blindnels :- 
I am ſure ſuch hanging's the way of winking. 

: Enter a . Meſſenger. 


.._ Meſ. Knock off his Manacles, bring your Priforer to 
the King. Fs. Pit. 


\ 
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Poſt. Thou N ood News, I'm call d to be made 


Goa, I'll be hang d then. [ free, 
Pf. Thou ſhalt be then freer than a Goaler: no Bolts 
for the Dead. Exeunt. 


Goa. Unleſs a May 1 would marry a Gallows, and beget 
young Gibbets, I never ſaw one ſo prone, Vet on my Con- 
clence, there are verier kraves detire to live, for all he be 
a. Roman : and there be ſome of them too that die againſt 
their Wills; ſo ſhould I, if I were one. I would we were 
all of one Mind, and one Mind good; O there were deſola- 
tion of Goalers and Gallowſes; If peak againſt my preſent 
Profit, but my wiſh hath a Preferment i int. Exit. 


SCENE III. Cymbeline's Tent, 


Enter e Bellarius, Guiderius, Arviragus Pi- 
ſanio, and Lords, © 


cn. Stand by my ſide, you whom the Gods have made 

Preſervers of my Throne: Wo is my Heart, | 

That the pbor Soldier that ſo richly fought, 

W hoſe Rags ſham'd gilded Arms, whoſe naked Breaſt 

Stept b Targets of proof, cannot be found: 

. He ſhall be happy that can find Foes if 

Our Grace can make him ſo. 

Bel. I never ſaw © 

Such noble Fury in ſo poor a Thing: 

Such precious Deeds in one that promis d i 

But 3 ary and poor Looks. 

em. No tidings of him? 

Fir. He hath Keen ſearch'd among the fo, and living, 

But no trace of him, | 

m. To my Grief, I am | 

Tbe Heir of his Reward: which I Will add 

To you, the Liver, Heart, and Brain of Pritain, 
(u Bell, Guid. and Arvig. 

By whom, I grant; ſhe lives. *Tis'now the time 

To ask of whence you are. Report it. | 


0 Bel. Sir, f 
In Cambria are we born, and Gentlemen: 


Further to boaſt, were neither true, nor modeſt, | 


| Unleſs I add, we are moet, 
. Om. 
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Cym. Bow your Knees, | 
Ariſe my Knights o'th' Battle, I create you 
Companions to our Perſon, and will fit you 
With Dignities becoming your Eſtates. 

4 Enter Cornelius and Ladies. 
There's Buſineſs in theſe Faces: why ſo ſadly 
Greet you our Victory? you look like Romans, 
And not o'th* Court of Britain. 

Cir, Hail, great King; | 
To ſour your Happineſs, I muſt report 
The Queen is dead. 

Gm. Whom worſe than a Phyſician 
Would this Report become; but I conſider, 
My Med'cine Life may be prolong'd, yet Death 
Will ſeize the Doctor too. How ended ſhe? 

Cer, With Horrour, madly dying, like herlelf, 
Which, being cruel to the World, concluded 


Moſt cruel to herſelf, What ſhe confeſt, 


I will report fo pleaſe you. Theſe her Women 
Can trip me, if I err; who with wet Cheeks 
Were preſent when ſhe finiſh'd. 
m. Prithee lay. 3 | | 
Cer. Firſt, ſhe conſeſt ſhe never loy'd you; only 


Affected Greatneſs got by you, not you: 


Married your Royalty, was Wife to your Place, 

Abhorr'd your Perſon. 7 A 
m. She alone knew this: | | 

And but ſhe ſpoke it dying, I would not 

Believe her Lips in opening it. Proceed. 
cr. Your Daughter, whom ſhe bore in hand to love 

With ſuch Integrity, ſhe did | confels, , 


Was a Scorpion to her Sight, whole Life, 


But that her flight prevented it, ſhe-had 
Ta'en off her Poiſon. OLA I 

Om. O mot delicite Fiend!  - - 
Who is't can read a Woman? is there more? 


Cr. More, Sir, and worſe. She did conbeſs ſhe had | 


For you a mortal Mineral, which being took, 
Should by the minute feed on Life, and lingring, 
By Inches waſte you. In which time ſhe purpos'd- 


| 


o 
op 
N 
: 
: 


By watching, weeping, tendance, kiſſing, to l 
5 Ober- 


| 
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Oercome you with her ſhew.: yes, and in time, 
When ſhe had fitted you with her Craft, to work + 
Her Son into th' Adoption of the Crown : 

But failing of her End by his ſtrange Abſence, 
Grew ſhameleſs deſperate, open d, in deſpight 
Of Heav'n, and Men her purpoſes: repented 
The Evils ſhe batch'd, were not effected: ſo 
Deſpairing, dy c. 

m. Heard you all this, her Women? 

Lady. We did ſo, pleaſe your Highneſs, 

Cm, Mine Eyes 
Were not ir fault, for ſhe was beautiful: 
Mine Ears that heard her Flattery, nor my Heart, 
That thought her like her ſeeming. It had been vicious 
To have miſtruſted her: yet, O my Daughter 
That it was folly in me, thou may'ſt ſay, 
And prove it in thy feeling. Heay'n mend all. 
Enter Lucius, Iachimo, and other Roman Priſoners, Leo- 
nmatus behind and Imogen. 
Thou com'ſt not, Caius, now for Tribute, that 
The Britains have ras d out, though with the Joſs 
Of many a bold one; whoſe” Kinſmen have made ſuit 
That their good Souls may be appeas d, with ſlaughter 
Of you their Captives, which aur ſelf have granted, 
So think af your Eſtate, / , ae 

Tuc. Conſider, Sir, the chance of War; the Day 

Was yours by Accident: had it gone with us, | 
We ſhould not when the Blood was cool, have threatned 
Our Priſoners with the Sword. But ſince the Gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our Lives 
May be call'd Ranſome, let it come: ſufficeth, _ 
A Roman with a mans Heart can ſuffer: 
Auguſſus lives to think ont; and ſo much 
For my peculiar Care. This one thivg only 
I will intreat, my Boy, a Britain born 
Let him be ranſom' d: never Maſter ha 
A Page ſo kind, ſo duteous, diligent, 
So tender over his Occaſions, true, 
So feat, ſo Nurſe- like; let his Viriue join 
With my Requeſt, which V1] make bold, your Highneſs 
Cannot deny: be hath done no Britain harm 
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Though he hath ſerv'd a Roman. Save him, Sir, 
And ſpareno Blood beſide. | 
Gym, I have ſurely ſeen him; 
Kis Favour is familiar to me: Boy, 
Thou haſt look'd thy ſelf into my grace, 
And art mine own, I know not why, nor wherefore, 
Ta ſay, live Boy: ne'er thank thy Maſter, live; 
And-ask of Cymbeline what Boon thou wilt, _ 
Fitting my Bounty, and thy ſtate, I] give it: 
Yea, though thou do demand a Priſoner, . 
The Neue 8 F 3 
Imo. I bumbly thank your Highneſs, 
Luo. I do —.4 bid thee beg —4 Life, good Bad, 
And yet I know thou wilt. 
, Imo. No, O, alack, 
There's other work in Hand: I ſee a thing 
Bitter to me as Death; your Life, good Maſter, ' 
Muſt ſhuffle for it ſelf, 
Luc, The Boy difdains me, ddd aged 
He leave me, ſcorns me: briefly die their Joys, 
That pace them on the truth ot Girls, and Boys. 
Why ſtands he ſo perplext? 
Om. What would 'ſt thou, Boy? | 
I love thee more and more; think more and more, 
What's beſt to ask, Know ſt him thou look ſt on ? ſpeak, 
Wit have him live? Is he thy Kin? thy Friend? 
Ino. He is à Roman, no more Kin to me, 
Than I to your Highneſs, who being born your Vaſſal 
Am ſomething nearer. | | | 
Cym, Wherefore eye'ſt thou him ſo ? 
Imo. I tell you, Sir, in private, if you pleaſe 
To give me hearing. 
m. Ay, with all my Heart, 

And lend my. beſt Attention, What's thy Name ? 
"Ima, Fidele, Sir. | cbs 
qm. Thou'rt my good Youth, my Page, 

I'n be thy Maſter : walk with me, ſpeak freely. 
Bel. Is not this Boy reviv'd from Death? 
Arv. One Sand avother | 

Not more reſembles that ſweet Roſie Lad, 

Who dy'd, and was Fidele: what think y ou? 


Guid. 
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Guid. The ame dead thing alive. 
Bel. Peace, peace, ſee further; he eyes not, for bear, 
Creatures may be alike: were 't he, I am ſure 
He would have ſpoke to us. 
Guid. But weſaw him dead. 
Bel. Be ſilent: let's ſee further. | | 
Piſ. It is my Miſtreſs : " [Afde, 
Since ſhe is living, let the rime run on, 
To good or bad. 
Jm. Come, ſtand thou by our ſide. 
Maſte thy Demand aloud, Sir, ſtep you forth, [To Iach. 
Give anſwer to this Boy, and do it freely, 
Or byt our Greatneſs, and the grace of it 
Which is our Honour, bitter Tortare ſhall 
Winnow the Truth from Falſhood, On, ſpeak to him, 
Imo. My Boon is, that this Gentleman may tender 
Of whom he had this Ring. 
Poſt. What's that to him? 
Gm. That Diamond upon your Finger ey 
How came it yours ? 
ach. Thow'lt torture me to leave unſpoken, that 
Which to be {poke would torture thee, 
m. How! me? 
lach. Tam glad to be conſtrain'd toutter that” 
Which torments me to conceal.” By Villany 
I got this Ning "twas Zeonatus jewel, Ctbee, 
Whom thou did'ſt baniſh: and, which more may grieve 
As it doth me, a nobler Sir neer liv d 
*T wixt Sky and Ground, Wilt thou hear more, * Lord? 
m. Al that belongs to this. 
Jach, That Paragon, thy Daughter, 
For whom my Heart drops Blood, and my falſe Spirits 
Quail to remember, Give me leave, I faint— | Swocns. 
In. My Daughter; what of her? Renew thy Strength, 
I had rather thou ſhould' ſt live, while Nature will, 
Than die ere I hear more: ſtrive Man, and ſpeak. 
ach. Upon a time, unhappy was the Clock 
That ſtruck the Hour, it was in Rose, accurs'd 
The Manſion where, twas at a Feaſt, oh would 
Our Viands had been poiſon'd'! or at leaſt 
| Thoſe which I heay'd to head: the good * 
8 What 
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What ſhould I ſay ? he was too good to be 
Where ill Men were, and was the beſt of all 
Amongſt the rar'it of good ones ſitting ſadly, 
Hearing us praiſe our Loves of Italy | 
For Beauty, that made barren the ſwell'd boaſt 
Of him that beſt could ſpeak ; for Feature, laming 
The Shrine of Venus, or ſtraight pight Minerva, 
Poſtures, beyond brief Nature; for Condition, 
A Shop of all the qualities, that Man 
Loves Woman far, beſides that hook of Wiving, © 
Fairneſs, which ſtrikes the Eye 

Jm. I ſtand on fire, Come to the matter. 
Lach. All too ſoon I ſhall, 
Unleſs thou would'ſt grieve quickly. This Poſt bumus, 
Moſt like a noble Lord, in Love, and one 
That had a Royal Lover, took his hint, 
And, not 1 whom we prais d, therein 
He was as calm as Virtue, he began | 244, 
His Miſtreſs Picture, which by his Tongue, being made 
And then a Mind put in't, either our Brags 
Were crack'd in Kitching-Trulls, or his Deſcription 
Proy'd us unſpeaking Sots. $4 

Jm. Nay, nay, to th' purpoſe, | 
lach. Your Daughter's Chaſtity ; there it begins: 
He ſpake of her, as Dian had hot Dreams, 
And ſhe alone were cold; whereat, I Wretch 
Made ſcruple of his Praife, and wag'd with him 
Pieces of God, *gainſt this which then he wore 
Upon his Honour d Finger; to attain 
In ſuit the place of's Bed, and win this Ring, 
By hers and mine Adultery; he, true Knight, 
No leſſer of her Honour confident 
Than I did truly find her, ſtakes this Ring, 
And would fo, had it been a Carbuncle 
Of Pheabus' Wheel z and might fo ſafely, had it 
Been all the worth of's Car. Away to Britain 
Poſt I on this deſign: well may you, Sir, 
Remember me at Court, where I was taught, 
Of your chaſte Daughter, the wide difference 


*Twixt Amorous, and Villainous. Being thus quench'd 


Of hope, not longing; mine 7talian Brain, 


*Gan 
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*Gan in yourduller Britain operate 

Moſt vijely : for my Vantage excellent, 

And to be brief, my practiſe ſo prevail'd, 

That I return'd with fimular proof enough, 

To make the Noble Leonatus-mad, 

By wounding his belief in her Renown. , 

With Tokens thus, and thus; averring Notes 

Of Chamber-Hanging, Pictures, this her Bracelet 

(O cunning how 1 got it) nay ſome Marks 

Of ſecret on her Perſon, that he could not 

But think her Band of Chaſtity quite crack'd, 

J having ta'en the forfeit; whereupon, 

 MethinksI ſee him now 
,Poft. Ay, ſo thou dot, [ Coming forward. 

Italia n Fiend! Ay me, moſt credulous Fool, 
Egregious Murtherer, Thief, any thing | 

That's due to all the Villains paſt, in being, 

To come Oh give me Cord, Knife or Poiſon, 

Some upright Juſticer, Thou King, ſend out 

For Torturers ingenious; it is! 

That all th' abhorred things o th' Earth amend, 

By being worſe than they. I am Poſtbumus, 

That kill'd thy Daughter. Villain-like, I lye, 

That caus d a lefler Villain than my ſelf, 5 

A facrilegious Thief to dot. The Temple 

Of Virtue was ſhe; yea, and ſhe her ſelf, | 

Spit and throw Stones, caſt Mire upon me, ſet 

The Dogso' th' Street to bait me: every Villain 

Be call'd Poſthumus Leonatus, and >: 

Be Villainy leſs than twas. Oh Imgen ! 

My Queen, my Lite, my Wife! ob 1mnegen, 

Imogen, Imogen ! EIS? 

Imo. Peace, my Lord, hear, hear. 

P q. Shall's have a play of this? 7 

Thou ſcornſul Page, there lie thy part Strilingber, ſhe ſa a. 

Piſ. Oh Gentlemen, help, 

Mine and your Miſtreſs— Oh, my Lord Poſtha mis! 

You ne er kill d migen till now— help, help, 

Mine honour d Lady | 

n. Does the World go round? 

Poſt. How come theſe Staggers on me? 


Pif. 
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Pif, Wake, my Miſtreſs. D 
u. If this be ſo, the Gods do mean to ſtrike me 
To death with mortal Joy. ay. 

Piſ. How fares my Miſtreſs. 

Imo. Oh get thee from my ſight, | | 
Thou gav'ſt me Poiſon: Dangerous Fellow hence, 
Breath not where Princes are. | 

m. The Tune of Imogen. 


iſ. Lady, the Gods throw Stones of Sulphur on me; if 


That Box I gave you, was not thought by me 
A preciousthing, I had it from the Queen, 
m. New matter (till; | 

m0. It oilon'd-me. 

T left out one thing which the Queen eonfeſs d, 
Which muſt approve thee honeſt. If Piſanio _ 
Have, ſaid ſne, given his Miſtreſs that Confection 
Which I gave him for Cordial, ſhe is ſerv'd, 

As I would ſerve a Rat. 

Cym. What's this, Cornelius ? 

Cor. The Queen; Sir, yery oft importun'd me 
To temper; Poiſons for her; {till pretending ' 

The ſatisfaction of her Knowledge, only 

In killing Creatures vile, as Cats and Dogs 

Of no eſteem. ' I dreading, that her purpoſe 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 

A certain ſtuff, which being ta en, would ſeize 
The preſent power of Life, but in ſhort time 

All Officers of Nature ſhould again 

Do their due Functions. Have ycu ta'en of it? 

Imo. Moſt like I did, for I was dead. 

Bel. My Boys, there was our Error. 

Guid, This is ſure Fidele. N x7 
Imo. Why did you throw your wedded Lady from you? 
Think that you are upon a Rock, and now 
Throw me again, | 

Poſt. Hang there like fruit, my Soul, 

*Till the Tree die. 

Om. How now, my Fleſh? my Child? 

What, mak'ſt thou me a Dullard in this Act 2 
| Wilt thou not ſpeak to me? K 


Imo. 


225 — — — 
By Ce 
- 


90 CxxskIXE. 


Ino. Your Bleſfin ng, Sir. [Knee ling. 


BH. Tho you did love this Youth, I blame you not, 


You had a Motive for't. 
Cym. My Tears that fall ' 

Prove Holy-water on thee ; Imgen, 

Thy Mother's dead. | 
Imo. I am ſorry for't my Bord | 
Cym. Oh, ſhe was nauglit; and long of peri was 


That we meet here ſo ſtrangely; ; but her Son 


Is gone, we know not bow, nor where. 
% My Lord, | 

Now fear. is from me, I 0 ſpeak eruth;- Lotd Cleten, 
Upon my Lady's miffing, came to me 
With his Sword drawn, foam'd at tbe mouth, and ſwore 
If I diſcover d not which way the was gone, 
It was my inſtant Death. By aceident 
J had a feigned Letter of my Maſter's 
Then in my Pocket, which directed ber 
To ſeek him on the Mountains near to Milſcrd, 
Where in frenzy, in my Maſter's Garments, 
Which he infore'd from me, away he poſts 
With unchaſte purpoſe, and with Ozth to violats' 
My Lady's Honour; what became of him, 
I further know not. 
 Guid. Let me end the Story 31 gew kim there. 

Om. Marry, the Gods fofelend. 
I would not thy good Deeds ſhould from my Lips 
Pluck a hard ſentence :' Prithee vahant Yoo." 
Deny't again. 

Guid. I have ſpoke it, and I did i it, 

Gm. He was a Prince. 

Guid. A moſt incivitone. The Wrongs he did me 
Were nothing Prince- like; for he did provoke me 


| With Language that would make me ſpurn the Sea, 
' Tf it could ſo roar to me. I cut off s Head, 


And am right glad he is not. ſtanding here 
To tel] this Tale of mine. 
Gm, I am ſorry for thee; 
By thine own Tongue thou art condemn'd, abd muſt 
End ure our Law; thou'rt dead. 


Ime, That headleſs Map I thought had been my Lord, 
Ms 
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Gm. Bind the Offender, 
And take him from our Preſence. 

Bel. Stay, Sir King, | 
This Man is Better than the Man he flew, 
As well deſcended-as thy ſelf, and hath 
More of thee merited, than a Band of Clotens 
Had ever ſcar for. Let his Arms alone, 
They were not born for Bondage, 

Cym. Why old Soldier, | | 
Wilt thou undothe worth thou art unpaid for, 
By taſting of our Wrath ? how of Deſcent 
As good as we? 

Arv. In that he ſpake too far. 

Om. And thou ſhalt die fort. 

Bel. We will die all three, 

But I will prove that two on's are as good 

As I have given out of him. My Sons, I muſt, 
For mine own Part, unfold a dangerous Speech, 
Though haply well for you. G 

Arv. Your Danger's ours, 

Guid. And our good his. 

Bel. Have at it then, by leave - 

Thou badſt, great King, a Subject, who 

Was call'd Bellarius. 5 
Cym, What of him? he is a baniſh'd Traitor. 
Bel. He it is that hath 


Aſſum ' d this Age; indeed a baniſh'd Man, 


I know not how'a Traitor. 
Jm. Take him hence, 
The whole World ſhall not ſave him. 
Bel. Not too hot ; | 
Firſt pay me for the Nurſing of thy Sons, 
And let it be confiſcate all, ſo ſoon + 
As I have receiv'dit, 
Gm. Nurſing of my Sons? | 
Bel. I am too blunt, and ſaucy ; Here's my Knee? 
Ere [ ariſe, I will prefer my Sons, 
Then ſpare not the old Father. Mighty Sir, 
Theſe two young Gentlemen that call me Father, 


And think they are my Sons, are none of mine, | 
3 They 
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They are the Iſſue of your Loins, my Liege, | : 


And blood of your begetting. , V 
| m. How? my Iflue ? „ It 
Bel. So ſure as you, your Father's: I, old Morgan, 1 


Am that Bellarius, whom you ſometime baniſh'd .. 
Your Pleaſure was my near Offence, my Puniſhment 
It ſelf, and all my Treaſon that I fuffer'd, - 
Was all the Harm I did. Theſe gentle Princes, 
For ſuch, and ſo they are, theſe twenty Years 
. Havel train'd up; thoſe Arts they have, as I 
Could put into them. | My Breeding was, Sir, 
As your Highneſs knows; their Nurſe Euriphile, 
Whom for the Theft I wedded, ſtole theſe Children 
| Upon my Baniſhment : I moy'd her tot, 
Having receiv'd the Puniſhment before | 
For that which I did -then. Beatenfor Loyalty, 
Excited me to Treaſon, Their dear Loſs, © 
The more of you twas felt, the more it ſhap d 
Unto my end of ſtealing them. But gracious Sir, i 0 
( 


SSN 2 


Here are your Sons again: and I mutt loſa 
Two of the ſweet ſt Companions' in the World. 
The Benediction of theſe covering Heav ns 


Fall on their Heads like Dew, for they are worthy — 

To in-lay Heav'ns with Stars. | ny Di 

Gm. Thou weep'{t, and ſpeak't : ; 145 

be Service that you three have done, is mo IE Ho 

| Unlike, than this thou tell ſt. I loſt my Children F.. 
If theſe be tbey, I know not how to win An 

| A pair of worthier Sons. T kr 
Bel. Be pleas d a while "8 

This Gentleman, whom I call Polidore, Fre 

Moſt worthy Prince, as yours, is true Guiderius: WI 
| This Gentleman, my Cadwall, Arviragus, - ? Pof 
Your younger princely Son; he, Sir, was lapt * 

In a moſt curious Mantle, wrought by th' Hand On 

Of his Queen - Mother, which for more Probation Eac 

I can with eaſe produce. 

Cym. Guiderius had f | | And 

Upon his Neck a Mole, 2 ſapguine Star, The 


It was a Mark of Wonder. 


Bel, 


2, 
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Bel. This is he; oe Kr: 1510 
Who hath upon him ſtill that natural Stamp; 
It was wiſe Nature's End, in the Donation, 
To be his Evidence now, | 

Cym. Oh, what am I 


A Mother tothe Birth of three? ne er Mother 


Rejoic'd deliverance more; bleſt may you be, 

That after this ſtrange Starting from your Orbs, 5 

You may reign in them now: Oh Imogen, . 

Thou haſt loſt by this a Kingdom. 3 
Imo. No, my Lord: 

J have got two Worlds by't. Oh my gentle Brothers, 

Have we thus met? Oh never ſay hereafter 

But I am trueſt Speaker. You call'd me Brother 

When I was but your Siſter : I your Brother, 


When you were ſo indeed. 


Gm. Did you e er meet? 

Aru, Ay, my good Lord. 

Gui. And at firſt meeting lov'd, 
Continu'd ſo, until we thought he died, 

Corn. By the Queen's Dram ſhe ſwallow' d. 

Cym. O rare Inſtin& ! t 
When ſhall I hear all through ? this fierce Abridgment 
Hath to it circumſtantial Branches, which 
Diſtin&ion ſhould be rich in, Where ? how liv'd' you? 
And when came you to ſerve our Roman Captive ? 
How parted with your Brothers? How firſt met them 2? 
Why fled you from the Court ? And whither theſe? 
And your three Motives to the Battle; with 
I know not how much more ſhould be demanded, 
And all the other by Dependances a bib | 
From Chance to Chance? But not the Time, nor Place 
Will ſerve our long Interrogatories, See, 
Poſthumas anchors upon Imegen z 
And ſhe, like harmlels Lightning, throws her Eye 
Onhim, her Brothers, me, her Maſter, hitting 
Each Object with a Joy: The counter-change 
Is ſeverally in all. Let's quit this Ground, 
And ſmoak the Temple with our Sacrifices, 


— 


Thou art my Brother, ſo we'll hold thee ever. [LI Bel. 


P 
-—_—— >  —— — Wo 
. 
* 


In poor beleeming : 
Tube purpoſe I then follow'd. That I was be, 
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Imo. You are my Mother too, and did relieve rhe, 
To ſee this gracious Seaſon! | 
Om. All o erqoy d FT 
Save theſe in __ let them be joyful too, 
For —_ all taſte our Comfort, | 
Imo. My good Maſter, I will yet do you ſerviee, 
Tuc. Happy be you. | 
Cm. The — Soldier that ſo nobly _— 
He would have well becom'd this Fo 
The Thankings of a King. 
PoR.. I am, Sir, 
The Soldier that did company theſe 8 
twas à fitment for 


Speak, Jachi mo, I had you down, and wiel 
Have made your finiſh. 
Iach. I am down again: 


But now my heavy Conſcience ſinks my Knee, 


As then your Force did. Take that Life beſeech you, 
Which I ſo often owe: But your Ring firſt, 
And here your Bracelet of * ee 
That ever ſwore her Faith. 

P. Kneel not to me: 
The Power that I have on you, is to ſpare you: 
The Malice towards you, to forgive you. n 
And deal with others ee 8 

Nobly doom'd ; 

We ll learn our Freeneſs lf: a Sor-in-Law 3 
Pardon's the Word to all. 

Arv. You help us, Sir, T 
As you did mean indeedto be our Brother, 


Joy Ware we, that you are. 


Poſt. Your Servant, Princes. Good my Lad of Rome 
Call forth your Soutbſayer :; As I flept, N 
Great Jupiter upon b ag le back c 
Appear d to me, with otherſprightly ſhews : | - 


Of mine own Kindred; When I wak d, I ſound 


This Label on my Boſom: whoſe containing 
Is ſo from Senſe in hardreſs, that I can 
Make no Collection of it, Let him ſhew 
Hi skill in the Conſtruction. 


Lite, 


PS r WRT RC TI 4 


ut. 
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Soor h. Here my good Lord. 
Tuc. Read, and declare the Meaning. 


ATT Hd | 

T HEM as a Tian sWhelp ſhall, to himſelf unknown, 
without ſeeking find, and be embrac d by a piece of 

tender Air;, and when from a (tately Cedar ſhall be lopt 
Pranches, which being dead many Years, ſhall aſter re- 
vive, be jointed to the old Stock, and freſhly grow; then ſhall - | 
Poſthumus end his Miſeries, Britain be Fortunate, and 
flouriſh in Piece and Fenty. BY 


Thou, Leonatus, art the Lion' S Whelp, | | 
The fit and apt Conſtruction of thy Name 
Being Zeonatus, doth import ſo much: * | 
The piece of tender Air, thy Virtuous Daughter, 
Which we call Mollis Aer, and Mollis Aer 
We term it Multer : which Mulzer I divine 
Is this moſt conſtant Wiſe, who even now 
Anſwering the Letter of the Oracle, 
Unknown to you, unſought, were clipt about 
With this moſt tender Air. 

Jm. This bath ſome ſeeming, - 1 

ot h. The lofty Cedar, Royal Cymbeline, 

Perſonates thee ; and thy lopt Branches point 
Thy two Sons forth: who by Bellarius ſtol'n, 
For many Years thought dead, are now reviy'd, | 
To the Majeſtick Cedar join d; whoſe Iſſue | 
Promiſes Britain Peace and Plenty. 

i /n. Well. N f | © 
My Peace we will begin: And Caius Lucius, | 
Although the Victor, we ſubmit to. Caſar, 

And to the Remas Empire; promiſing 

To pay our wonted Tribute; om th&-which 

We are diſſuaded hy our wicked Queen, 

Whom Heav'n in Juſtiee both on her, and hets, 

Have laid moſt heavy Hand. 2 | 
Soctb. The Fingers of the Forer above, do tune 

The Harmony of this Peace: the Viſion 

Which I made known to Lucius ere the Stroke 


Of 


Is full accompliſh'd, For the Roman Eagle 


2:8 
98 Corning 
Of this yet ſcarce-cold Battle, at this inſtant 


From South to Weſt, on Wing ſoaring aloft 
Lefſen'd ber ſelf, and in the Beams o'th' Sun 
So vaniſh'd ; which fore-ſhew'd our Princely Eagle, 
Th' Imperial Ceſar, ſhould again unite 
His Favour, with the Radiant Cymbeline, 
Which ſhines here in the Welt. | 
Om. Laud we the Gods: 
And let our crooked Smoaks climb to their Noſtrils 


From our bleſt Altars. Publiſh we this Peace 


To all our Subjects. Set we forward: let 

A Roman, and a Britiſh Enſign wave. 

Friendly together; ſo through Zud's Town march, 
And in the Temple of great Jupiter é ; 
Our Peace will ratify. Seal it with Feaſts, 

Set on there: never was a War did ceaſe 


Ere bloody Hands were waſh d, with ſuch a Peace. 


[ Exeunt Ones. 


F1NTS 


iris 
2 , 1 2 l 


\ 
2 AP ga 


1 


4 


it Y 


A 
- 
1 e 


O'S 


OM 
ee 4 


AL LITE 


4 


Re 


* 0 


22 


| 7 


1 
. wy Wa 


wh 


V 


8 


v4 2 
QY 


| 


* 


0 


— 


. 


* 


1 


ir 


N 


* „ 


| 


52 2 %% „3 2 
7777775˙½˙ 
27 = 1 


7. — 


— 
' 


Lo: fiber 40600 4 4 4) 


N <_ 


— 


\It 


* 3 
+ 
| 
| A 


IH ij 


1 55 


Y 


| 


il 


MI 


A 
YORKSHIRE 
TRAGEDY. 


By SHAKESPEAR 


LOND O Ny 


Printed by R. WALKER, next the White 
Her ſe-Inn in Heet-Streeet. | 


M.DCC.XXXV. 


_ 
* 
* - „„ — — - _ — 
L 9 * 2 ©. ” * 
[ b 13 
7 * qo 
bank « * —— — — on) „ . * » 
4 — 1 
Cs OI —w—U Go wats. th. ad. as. ae aaa. hn, 


Ha r 
Majter of » Gulige, | 

Knight, 4 Juſtice of „ | 

liver, 

Ralph, 2 & 7er 

Samuel, 


* 
* * 
2 2 - m 
* F k. 4 mY 
% og = 2 
* x 
© 
* 
1 
— = 
= * a 


. . » 


* FE G * «a. x Ez 
Vorkfbire Frage dy "1 
4 | f TOE TL. e. a! 31s 4217 8d 2. Bil ne 
1 n enen WS Are 


£4 


8 NR . 
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YO W An. MoS 
W Irrah Raleh my young Miſtreſs is in 
F< ſuch a een Humour for 
the long Abſence of her Love. 

| , Ralph. Why, can you blame her; 
3: why, Apples hanging longer on the 
Tres than when they are ripe, makes 
ſo many fallings, ws. Mad Wenches, 
becauſe they are not gathered in time, are fain d 
drop of themſelves, and then tis common you know. 
for every Man to take them up, hs 
Oliv. Maſs thou ſayſt true, tis common indeed 3 
bur Sirrah, is neither our young Maſter return'd, 
nor our fellow Sam come from London. 


9 


Ralph, Neither of either, as the Puritan Bawd ſays. 

'Slid I hear Sam, Sam's come, here tar ry, come i'faith, 

now my Noſe itches for news. | * 
Oliv. And ſo doth mine Elbow. 


Sam calls within. Where bp you there ? 
| 2 


* 
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Enter Sam, furniſÞ'd with things from London. 

Sam. Boy, look you walk my Horſe with iſcretion, 
I have rid him ſimply, I warrant his Skin ſticks to 
his Back with very Hgat, if he ſhould catch cold and 


et the Cough of the Lungs, I were well ſerv'd, where 
f not? What, Ralph and oliver ft | 


Amb. Honeſt Fellow Sam, welcome i'faith, what 


Tricks haſt thou brought from London? 

Sam You ſee I am hang'd after the trueſt Faſhion, 
three Hats, and two Glalies bobbing upon them, two 
rebato Wyres upon my Breaſt, a Cap-caſe by my fide, 

a Bruſh at my Back, an Almanack in my Pocket, and 

three Ballads in my Codpiece.- Nay, I am the true 

Picture of a common Serving-man. - - — — 

oliv. Il ſwear thou art, thou may'ſt ſet up when 

thou w'lt, there's many à one begins with leſs, I can 
tell thee, that proves a rich Man ere he dies; but 
what's the News from London, Sam ? SO & 

Ralph. Ay, that's well ſaid, what is the News from 
Lenden, Sirrah? My young Miſtreſs keeps ſuch a pu- 
ling for her Love. ET : 

Sam, Why the more Fool ſhe, ay, the more Nin- 
„ 1 

Oliu. Why, Sam, why?  _- 

Sam. Why, he is married to another long ago. 
Amb. Faith, ye jeſt? - | 5 
Sam. Why, did you not know that till now? Why, 

he's married, beats his Wife, and has two or three 
Children by her. For you muſt note, that any Wo- 
man bears the more when ſhe is beaten. ro 

Ralph. Ay that's true, for ſhe bears the Blows. _ 

oliv. Sirrah, Sam, I would not for two years Wa- 

ges my young Miſtreſs knew ſo much, ſhe'd run upon 
the left a" of her Wit, and ne'er be her own Wo- 
man again. © 24 5 | 
Sam. And Ithink ſhe was bleſt in her Cradle, that 
he never came in her Bed ; why he has confum'd all, 


pawn'd his Lands. and made his Univerſity-Brother 


ſtand in wax for him: There's a fine Phraſe for a 


Scrivener ! puh he owes more than his Skin is worth. 


Oliv. Is't poſſible * 
| 1 Jam. 


* * - 
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IONS Nay. Tl tell you moreover, he calls his Wife 


Whoré, as familiarly as one would call Mol and Doll, 


and Children Baſtards as naturally as can be- -Bat 
what have we here? I thought twes ſomething pall'd 
down my Breeches : I quite forgot my two poking 


Sticks, theſe came from Loudon, now any thing is good 


here that comes from London. 
Oliv. Ay, far fetcht you know. 


Sem. But ſp-ak in your Conſcience i'faith, have nor 


we as bor poking Sticks ch? Country as need to be 
put ĩ'th 
ſaid'ſt even now, far fetch'd are the beic things for 
Ladies. ee eee 
Oliv. Ay, and for Waiting-Gentlewomen too. 
Sam. But Ralph, is our Beer ſour this Thunder? 
Ralph. No, no, it holds countenance yet. 
Sam. Why then follow me, Ill teach you the fineſt 


Humour to be drunk in, I learn'd it at London laſt week. 


Aub. Faith let's hear it, let's hear it. 
Sm. The braveſt Humour, twould do a Man good 


to be drunk in it, they call it Knighting in Lenden, 


when they drink upon their knees. 
Anb. Faith that's excellent. 


Sam. Come follow me, I'll give you all the Degrees 


of it if order. [Exeunt. 
Enter Wife. 

Wife. What will become of us? all will away. 
My Husband never ceaſes in expence, 
Both to conſume his Credit and his Houſe. 
And 'tis ſer down by Heavens juſt Decree, 
That Riot's Child muſt needs be Be gary- 
Are theſe the Virtues that his Youth did promiſe ? 
Dice and voluptuous Meetings, midnight Revels, - 
Taking his Bed with Surfeits ; ill-beſeeming 
The ancient Honour of his Houſe and Name; 
And this not all, but that which kills me moſt, 
When he recounts his Loſſes and falſe Fortunes, 
The weakneſs of his State ſo much dejeQed, 
Not as a Man repentant, but half mad. 
His Fortunes cannot anſwer his Expence : 
He ſits and ſullenly locks up his Arms, 

| A 3 | For- 


2 


Fire; the Mind of a thing is all, and as thou 
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” | N 
Forgetting Heav'n, looks downward, which makes him 
Appear ſo dreadful, that he frights my Heart; 
Walks heavily, as if his Soul were Earth; 

Not penitent for thoſe his Sins are paſt, 

But vext his Money cannot make them laſt: 

A fearful Melancholy ufigodly Sorrow. 
Oh vonder he comes, now in deſpite of Iſs 
Tu ſpeak to him, and I will hegr him fpeak, 
And do my beſt to drive it from his Heart. 
Cane my aaron | 
' Hef. Pox of the laſt throw it made | 

Five hundred Angels. vaniſh from my ſight. 

Im damn'd, I'm damm d, the Angels have forſook me; 

Nay, 't is certainly true; for he that has no Coin, 
Is damn d in this World; he's gone, he's gone. 
ii Dear Husbanſca. 
Hul. Qh F moſt Puniſhment of all, I have à Wife. 
Hf. Ido intreat you, as you love your Soul, 

Tell me the Cauſe Ye your Diſcontent. 

ut A vengeance ftrip thee naked, thou art Cauſe, 
Eff-ct, N , Property, chou, thou, thou. LExlt. 
15 5 L a nr Mii { 

"Wife: Bad-turn'd to worſe 7. | 

Both Beggary of the Son I And of the Body, 

And ſo much unlike himſelf at firſ , 

As if ſomè vexed Spirit got his form upon him. 

* Enter Hurband again. lee. 

He comes again, ee aaf 
He ſays T am the Cauſe; I never yet 

Spoke leſs than Words of Duty and of Love. 

Heſ. If Marriage be honourable, then Cuckolds are 
honourable; for they cannat be made without Mar- 
riage. FRY EN 1 4 
. Fool, what meant I ti marry to get Beggars ! 


* 
89 0 G 


Now muſt my eldeſt Son be a Knave or nothing, P 
and 


cannot Jive but upo' th*'Fool, for he will have no 

to maintain him; that Mortgage fits like a Snaffle up- 

on mine Inheritance, and makes me cha upon Iron. 
My ſecond Son muſt be a Promoter, and my third a 

Thief, or an' Under-putrer, 'a Slave Pander. 7. 

Oh Begga ry, Beggary, to what baſe uſes doth it put 

a n n | 
T thiak the Devil ſcorns to be a Bawd ; 
le bears himſelt more proudly. | Has 


L 
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Has more Care on his Credit. 128 
Baſe flaviſh, abject, filthy Poverty. l Lind 
. Wife, Good Sir, by all our Vows I do beſeech you, 

Shew me the true Cauſe of your Diſcontent. 
Huſ. Money, Money, Money, andthou muſt ſupply me, 

_ Wife, Alas, I am the leaſt Cauſe of your Diſomant; 

Yet what is mine, either; in Rin pr Jewels, be i 4 

Uſe to your , own." deſire, but I beſeech you, 

As you are a Gentleman by many Bloods, 1 

Tho” F myſelf be out of your Reſp ect, J 

Think on the State of thoſe three lovely Boys 1 

You have, been. Father tod. | 
Huſ. Puh, Baſtards, Baſtards, Baſtards, begot in | 

tricks, begot in tricks. | 

Wife. Heay'n knows how thoſe Words wrong me, 

But I'll endure the'e Griefs among a thouſand more: 

Oh call to mind your Lands already mortgag'd, - - | 

Yourſelf wound into Debts, your hopeful Brother | 

At the Univerſity into Bonds for you, 

Like to be ſeiz'd upon. And 
Huſ. Ha' done thou Harlot, 

Whom though for Faſhion I married, 

I never couſd abide Think'ſt thou thy Words 4 

Shall kill my Pleaſure? Fall off to thy Friends, 

Thoa and thy Baſtards beg, Iwill not bate | 

A whitin Humour; Midnight ſtill L love you, | 

And revel in your Company : curb'd in ! | 

Shall it be ſaid in all Societies, i 

That I broke Cuſtom ? that 1 flag'd in Money! | 

No, thoſe thy Jewels I will play as freely, 

As when my State was fulleſt, | 
Wife. Be it ſo. | | | 
Huſ. Nay, I proteſt, and take that for an earneſt, | 

[He ſpurns her. 


Iwill for ever hold thee in Contempt, | 
And never touch the Sheets that cover thee, 
But be divorc'd in bed, till thou conſent 3 | | 
Thy Dowry ſhall be ſold to give new Life 1 
Unto thoſe Pleaſures which I moſt affect. 

Wife. Sir, do but turn a gentle Eye on me, 
And what the Law ſhall give me leave to do, 

| | | A 4 Huſ. 


| 
' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Huſ. Lock it be done; ſhall I want Duſi, 
And like a Slave wear nothing in my. Pockets, . 


[Hola his Handi in his Pockets. 


But my Hands to fill them up with Nails? ; 
Oh much againſt my Blood let it be done, 
I was never made to be a looker on; 
A Bawd to Dice: I'll ſhake the Drabs myſelf, 
And make them-yield ; I ſay, look jt be done. 
Wiſe. I take my leave, it all. (exe. 
Huſ. Speedily, ſpeedily ; I kate the very hour I choſe 
ifs, a Trouble, Trouble, three Children like 
three Evils hang upon me; fy, fy, fy, Strumpet and 
Baſtards, Strumpet and Baſtards. 
Enter. three Gentlemen, hearing him. | 
1Genf. Still do theſe lothſome Thoughts jar on your 
Yourſelf to ſtain the Honour of your Wife, [Tongue ? 
Nobly deſcended : thoſe whom Men call mad, 
Endanger others, but he's more than mad 
That wounds himſelf, whoſe own Words 
Do proclaim it is not fit, I pray forſake it. 
2 Gent. Good Sir, let Modeſty reprove you. | 
3-Gent. Let honeſt Kindneſs ſway ſo much with you. 


Huf. God den, I thank you, Sir, how do you ? adiev, - 


I am glad to ſee you, farewel InftruQtions, Admoni- 

tions. | | | [Exit Gent, 
en Enter a Servant. | 

How now, Sirrah ?. what would you ? 

Ser. Only to certify you, Sir, that my Miſtreſs wes 
met by.the way, by them who were lent for her up 
to London by her Honourable Uncle, your Worthip's 
late Guardian, „ vl 

Hef. So, Sir, then ſhe is gone, and ſo may you be; 
Bur Jet her look the thing be done ſhe wots of, 

Or Tell will ſtand more pleaſant than her Houſe at 
homie, * [Exit Servant, 
Entry a Gentleman. 

Gent. T am come with Confidence to chide you. 

Huj, Who me? chide me ? do't finely then, let it not 
move me, for if thou chid'ſt me angry, I ſhall ſtrike, 

Gent. Strike thine own Follies, for it is they, 
Deſerve to be well beaten; we are now 1n private, 
There's none but thou and I,thou art fond and peeviſh, 
An unclean Rioter, thy Lands and Credit Lie 


— 
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Lie now both ſick of a Conſumption, | 
am ſorry for thee ; that Man ſpends with ſhame, 
That with his Riches doth conſume his Name: | 
And ſuch art thou, | | |! 
Huſ. Peace. | | | 
Gent. No, thou ſhall hear me further. R 
Thy Fathers and Forefathers worthy Honours, 
Which were our Country Monuments, our Grace, | 
Follies in thee begin now to deface. 
The Spring-time of thy Youth did fairly promiſe 
Such a molt fruitfal Summer to thy Friends, | 
It ſcarce can enter into Mens. Beliefs 
Such Dearths ſhould hang on thee, we that ſee it 
Are ſorry to believe it; in thy change, | 
This Voice into all places will be hurl'd, | 
Thou and the Devil have deceiy'd the World. | 


— 
* 


Huſ. I'Il not endure thee. 1 
Gent. But of all the worſt, EF , [. 
Thy virtuqus Wife, right honourably allied, 51 


Thou haſt proclaim'd a Strumpet, 

Ilaſ. Nay then I know thee, e 
Thou art her Champion, thou her private Friend, 
The Party you wot on. | 

Gent. Oh ignoble Thought, 

I am paſt my patient Blood, ſhall TI ſtand idle 


And ſee my Reputation touch'd to death? 4 


— 
— 


Huſ. This has gall d you, has it? 
Gent. No, Monſter, I prove | 
My Thoughts did only tend to virtuous Love: 
Huſ. Love of her Virtues ? there it goes. 
Gent. Baſe Spirit, to lay thy hate upon 
The fruirful Honour of thine own Bed, 
2+ fg [They fight, and the Husband is hurt. 
Huſ. Sir, Sir, I have not done with you. 
Gent. I hope nor ne'er ſhall do. [Fight again. | 
1sſ. Have you got Tricks? are you in cunning with me? | 
Gent No, plain and right. * | 
He needs no cunning that for Truth doth fight. 1 
* [ Husband jalls down. | 
Huſ. Hard Fortune, am I levell'd with the Ground? | 
Gent, Now, Sir, you lie at Mercy, | 1 
Huſ. Ay, you Slave. | 1 
As Gent. 
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Sent. Alas that hate would bring us to our Grave. 
You ſee, my Sword's not thirſty for your Life, 
Lam ſorriet for your Wound, than you yourſelf: 
You're of a virtuous Houſe, ſhew virtuous Deeds, 
Tis not your Honour, 'tis your Folly bleeds. 
Much good has been expected in your Life, 
Cancel not all Mens hopes; you have a Wife, 
Kind and obedient, heap not Wrongful Shame 
On her and your Poſterity; let only Sin be ſore, 
And by this Fall, riſe never to fall more. 
And ſo L leave you. „7 3 [Exit, 
Huſ. Has the Dog left me then, © 
After his Tooth has left me? Oh, my Heart 
Would fain leap after him, Revenge I fay, 
I'm mad to bereveng'd.; th Strumpet Wife, 
It is thy quarrel that Tips thus my Fleſh, © ** 
And makes ty Breaſt {pit Blood but thou ſhalt bleed; 
Vanquiſh'd ? got down? unable een to ſpeak? © 
. Surely 3 want of Money makes Men weak, 
Ay 'twas that o'erthrew te, Pd ne er been down elle. 
" er JCOME TIC > E &r £10? 155 (Ex. 
- Enter Wife in a riding Suit, with a Serving Man. 
Ker. Pick. Mitre Pie may net be Prelu prion 
In me to tell you fo, for his Excuſe © 
You had ſmall Reaſon, knowing his abuſe. 
Wife.*F grant I had, but alas 
Why ſhould bur Faults at home be ſpread abroad? 
'Tis Grief enough within Doors ; at firſt Sight 
Mine Uncle could run o'er, his rodigal Life * 
As perfektiy, as if his ſerious Eye | 2 
Had number'd all bis Follies; s 
Knew of his m>regag'd Lands, his friends in Bonds, 
Himſelf wither'd with Debt; 55 in that minute 
Had T added his Ufage and Unkindneſs. 
'Twounld haye confounded every thought of good; 


- 


Which Time and tame Experience wi ake off, 
Gueſſing his Kihdneſs to 85 I ſmooth'd him A ky 
Wich all; the,skill,I had), though his deſerts 

e in form uglier than an unſhap'd Bear, 
Bos ready to prefer him to ſome Office 


Apd 


A Yorkſhire Tragesy. 11 

And Place at Court ! A good and, ſure Relief 
To all his ſtooping Fortunes, t will be a means I hope, 
To make new League between us, and redeem 
His Virtues. with his Lands. | 

Ser. I ſhould think ſo: Miſtreſs, if he ſhould not 
now be kind to you, and love you, and cheriſh you up, 
_ ſhould think the Devil himſelf. kept open Houſe in 

1 | 

Wiſe. I doubt not but he will now, prithee leave 
me, I think I hear him coming. 

Ser, I'm gone. Exit. 

Wife. By this good means I ſhall preſerve my Lands 
And free my Husband out of Uſurers Hands; 
Now there is no need of Sale, my Uncle's kind, 
J hope, if ought, this will content bis Mind. 
Here comes my Husband. 


Enter Husband, 

Haſ. Now, are you come? where's. the Money? 
Let's ſee the Money, is the Rubbiſh- ſold ?'thoſe 
Wiſe-akers your Lands, why then, the Money, where 
is it? pour it down, down with it: I ſay pour't on 
the Ground, let's ſee it, let's ſee it. | 
Wife. Good Sir, keep but in patience, and I hope 
My Words ſhall like you well, I bring you better 
Comfort than the ſale of my Dowry. 

Huſ. Ha, what's that? | 

Wife. Pray do not fright me, Sir, but vouchſafe me 
hearing. My Uncle, glad of your Kindneſs to me and 
mild Uſage, (for ſo I made it to him) hath in pity. of 
your declining Fortunes, provided a Piace for you at 
Court of worth and credit: ſo much overjoy'd me 

Huſ. Out on thee, filth, over and overjoyed, - 
When I'm in Torment. Spurns ber. 
Thou politick Whore, ſubtiller than nine Devils, was 
this thy Journey to Nunck, to ſet down the Hiſtory 
of me, my State and Fortunes ? F 

Shall I, that dedicated myſelf to pleaſure, be now 
confin'd in Service to crouch, and ſtand like an old 
Man i'th' Hams, my Hat off? I that could never as 
bide to uncover my Head i'th Church, baſe Slut, this 
fruit bears thy Complaints. 

Wife. - 
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Wife. Oh Heav'n knows, | 3 
That my Complaints were Praiſes and beſt Words, 
Of you and your Eſtate; only my Friends | 
Knew of your mortgag'd Lands, and were poſleſt 
Of every Accident before I came. | 
If you ſuſpeR it but a Plot in me, ” 

To keep my Dowry, or for mine own good, 
Or my poor Childrens (tho' it ſuits a Mother 
To ſhew a natural care in their Reliefs) | 
Yet I'll forget myſelf to calm your Blood; 
Conſume it, as your Pleaſure counſels you, 
And all I wiſh, e'en Clemency affords, 
- Give me but pleaſant Looks, and modeſt Words. 
Huſ. Money, Whore,Money,or T'lI---[ Dr aws his Dagger. - 
— Enter @ Servant haſtily. 
What the Devil! how now ? thy haſty News ? 
Ser. May it pleaſe you, Sir. 

Huſ. What, may I not look upon my Dagger? 
Speak, Villain, or I will execute the point on thee: 
Quick ſnort. : 

Ster. Why, Sir, a Gentleman from the Univerſity 
ſtays below to ſpeak with you. 

Hef. From the Univerſity? ſo, Univerſity, *_ 
| That long Word runs thro' me. [Exit, 
mf. Was ever Wife ſo wretchedly beſet ? 
| Had not this News ſtep'd in between, the point 
Had offered Violence unto my Breaſt. 
| That which ſome Women call great Miſery, 
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Would ſhew but little here, would ſcarce be ſeen 
Among my Miſeries : I may compare 

For wretched Fortunes, with all Wives that are: 
Nothing will pleaſe him, until all be nothing. 

He calls it Slavery to be preferi'd, 

A place of Credir, a baſe Servitude. | 
What ſhall become of me, and my poor Children? 
Two here. and one at Nurſe; my pretty Beggars. 

1 fee how Ruin with a palſie Hand | 
Begins to ſhake the ancient Scat to Duſt: _ 
The heavy — — of Sorrow draws my Lids 
Over my darkiſh Eyes: I can fcarce fee 

I bus Grief will laſt, ic wakes and ſteeps wich me. 


Enter 
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Enter the Hurhand with the Maſter of the College. 
Huſ. Pleaſe you to draw near, Sir, you're exceed - 
ing welcome. 3 | 
Maſt. That's my doabt, I fear I come not to be 
welcome. 
Huſ. Yes, howſoever. 

- Maſt. Tis not my faſhion, Sr, to dwell in long Cir- 
cumſtance, but to be plain and effetual ; therefore 
to the Purpoſe. | 

The cauſe of my ſetting forth was piteous and la- 
mentab!e ; that hopeful young Gentleman your Bro- 
ther, Hhoſe Virtues we all love dearly, thro' your 
Defaſiſt, and unnatural Negligence, lies in Bond ex- 

"ecuted for your Debt, a Priſoner, all his Studies | 
amas'd, his Hope ſtruck dead, and the Pride of his ; 
Youth muffled in theſe dark Clouds of Oppreſſion. T 
Huſ. Hum, hum, hum. 
* Maſt. O you have killed the towardeſt hope of all 
our Univerſity, wherefore without Repentance and 
Amends ws) as ponderous and ſudden Judgments to 
fall giievouſly upon you; your Brother, a Man who 
profited in his Divine Employments, and might have 1 
made ten thouſand Souls fit for Heaven, now by your | 
careleſs courſes caſt into Priſon, which you muſt an- 
. wer A and aſſure your Spirit it will come home at | 
ength. | 

Huſ. O God, oh. | 'F 

Maſt, Wiſe Men think ill of you, others ſpeak ill F 

of you, no Man loves you, nay, even thoſe whom $1 

_ Honeſty condemns, condemn vou; and take this f om 
the virtuous Affection I bear your Brother, never | 
look for proſperous Hour, good Thoughts, quiet 14 
Sleep, contented Walks, nor any thing that makes {| 
Man perfect, 'till you redeem him: What is your 
Anſwer? How will you beſtow him? Upon deſpe- 
rate Miſery, or better Hopes? I ſuffer till T hear 
your Anſwer. | : 

Hef. Sir, you have much wrought with me, I feel 

you in my Sul, you are your Arts Maſter. | 
never had Senſe till now; your Syllables have cleft. 
me, both for your Words and Pains I thank you ; I 
cannot but acknowledge grievous Wrongs done to 
„ my 
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my Brother, mighty, mighty, mighty, mighty Wrong 


Within there, | 


Enter a Serving-man. 
. \Huſ. Fill me a Bowl cf Wine. Alas, poor Brother, 
Bruis'd with an Execution for my ſake. 

Maſt. A Bruiſe indeed makes many a mortal Sore, 
'Till the Grave cure them. 

| Enter with Nine. 

Huſ. Sir, I begin to you, you've chid your welcome. 

Maſt. I could have. w iſht it better for your ſake. 
IT pledge you, Sir, to the kind Man in Priſon. 

Huſ. Let it be ſo. | ; 
Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to ſpend but a few Minutes 
in. walking, about my Grounds below, my Man ſhall 
here attend you: I doubt not but by that time to be 
furniſht of a ſufficient Anſwer, and therein my Bro- 
ther fully ſarisfied. | 
.- Maſt. Good Sir, in that the Angels would be pleaſed. 
And'the World's Murmurs calm'd, and Iſhould ſay, 
I ſer forth then upon a lucky Day. [Exit. 

Heſ. Othou confuſed Man, thy pleaſant Sins have 
undone. thee, thy Damnation has beggar'd thee. 
That Heay'a ſhould. fay we muſt not Sin, and yet 
made Women: Gives our Senſes way to find Pleaſure, 
which being found, confounds us? Why ſhould we 
know thoſe things ſo much miſuſe us? O would Vir. 
tue had been forbidden we ſhould then have. prov'd 
all virtuous, for 'tis our Blood. to love what we are 
forbidden ; what Man would have been forbidden, 
what Man would have been fool to a Beaſt, and 
zany to a Swine, to ſhew tricks in the mire ; what is 
there in three Dice, to make a Man draw thrice three 
thouſand Acres into the compaſs of a little round 
Table, and with the Gentleman's Palſy in the Hand 
ſhake out his Poſterity, Thieves, or Beggars? Tis 
done, I have done't faith ; Terrible, horrible Mi- 
ſery,---- how well was 1 left, very well, very well, 
My. Lands ſhew'd like a Full-Moon about me, but 
now the Moon's in the laſt Quarter, waining, wain- 
ing, and Jam mad to think that Moon was mine 
mine and my Father's, and my Fore-fathers Genera- 

tions, Generatious, down goes the Houſe of ys, 7 

| | gown 
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down it ſinks : Now is the name a Beggar; begs in 
me, that name which due of Years has made 
this Shire famous, in me and my Poſterity runs out. 

In my Seed five are made miſerable beſide myſelf, 
my. Riot is now my Brother's Jaylor, my Wife's ſigh- 
ing, my three Boys Penury, and, my own. Confaſion. 

ALE 44 6"42 88 [He:tears his Hair, 

Why fir my Hairs upon, my curſed Head. 
Will not this Poiſon ſcatter them? oh my Brother's 
In Execution among Devils that ſtretch him, 
And make him give; and I in want, 
Not able for to live, nor to redeem hi 
Divifles and dying Men may talk of Hell, 
But in my. Heart hex ſeveral. Torments dwell, 
Slavery and Miſery, Who in this caſe 
Would not take up Money upon his Soul? 
Pawri his Salvation, live at Intereſt ? 
I, that did eyer in abundance dwell,  . 
For me to want exceeds the throes of Hell. 

"FP "Enter bis little Sen, with a Fop and a Scaurge, 


Son. What ail you Father, are you not well? Ican- 
not ſcourge my Top as long as you ſtand ſo: You 
rake up.all che Room! with your wide Legs, puh, you 
cannot make me afraid with this, I fear no Vizards, 

nor Bugbears. _.. - | 
[He takes up the Chili by the Skirts of hi, ling Coat in one 
' Hand, and draws his Dagger with the other. 

Huſ. Up, Sir, for here thou haſt no inheritance left. 
Son. Oh what will you do, Fathec? I am your 
+ - tus; 4 | | 
Huſ. Thou ſhalt be my red Boy, take that. [Striker him. 

Sen. Oh you hurt me, Father. 

My eldeſt Beggar, thou ſhalt not live to ask 
an Uſurer Bread, to cry at a great Man's Gate, or 
follow, Good your Honour, by a Coach, no, nor 
your Brother: Tis Charity to bxain-you., , 

Son. Haw ſhall I learn now my.Head's broke? 

Huf. Bleed, bleed, rather than beg, beg. [Srabs bim. 
Be not thy Name's Diſgrace ;' + fo. 
Spurn thou thy Fortunes firſt, if they be baſe: 
Come view thy ſecond Brother: Fates. 


My Childrens Blood ſhall ſpin into your Faces. 


You 
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You ſhall ſee, | ORE eh 

How confidently we ſcorn Beggary. [Exit with his Son, 
Enter a Maid with a Child in ber Arms, the Mother by 
8 24 her afl. ep. 

Maid. Sleep, ſweet Babe, Sorrow makes thy Mother ſleep, 

It bodes ſma ll good when heavineſs falls ſo deep---- 

Hufh, pretty Boy, thy hopes might have been better, 

"Tis loſt at Dice, What ancient Honour won, 

Hard when the Father plays away the Son: 

Nothing but miſery ſerves in this Houſe, 

Ruin and Deſolation ; oh. obs. 

Enter Hucband with a Boy bleeding. » 
Haſ. Whore give me that Boy. 


[He ſtrives with ber for the Child, t 


Maid. Oh help, help, out alas, murder, murder, 
Huſ. Are you goſſipping, prating ſturdy Quean, 
III break your Clamour with your Neck, 
Down Stairs; tumble, tumble headlong. | 
4:5; "git Ife throws her down. 
So, the ſureſt way to charm a Woman's Tongue, 
Is to break her Neck, a Politician did it. 
Sen. Mother, Mother, I am kill'd, Mother. 
* © His Wife awakes, and catches up the youngeſt Child, 
< Wife. Ha, who's that cry'd? O me, my Children, 
Both, both; bloody, blood. Rake 
Huſ. Strumpet, let go the Boy, let go the Beggar, 
Wife. O my ſweet Husband. 
'Huſ. Filth, Harlot. | 
Wife. Oh, what will you do, dear Husband ? 
Huf. Give me the Baſtard, _ 
Wife. Your own ſweet Boy. 
Huſ. There are too many Beggars. 
Wife. Good my Huband: | 
Huſ. Doſt thou prevent me ſtill ? 
Wife. Oh God! = . 
Iaſ. Have at his, Heart. 


- 


I [Stibs at the Child in ber Arms, and gets it from ber. 


e Oh my dear Boy. * 
H:ſ. Brat, thou ſhalt not live to ſhame thy Houſe. 
Wife. Oh Heav' n. ' [She is hurt, and finks down, 
Huſ. And periſh, now be gone, | 
There's Whores enough, and Want would make thee 
one. | Enter 
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ONS Enter a luſly Servant. 
Ser. O Sir, what Deeds are theſe ? 

Haſ: Baſe Slave, my Vaſſal, 

Com'ſt thou between my Fury to queſtion me ? 

Ser. Were you the Devil I would hold you, Sir, 
Huf. Hold me? Preſumption, I'll undo thee for it. 
Ser. Sblood, you have undone us all, Sir, 

Huſ. Tug at thy Maſter ? | 

Ser. Tug at a Monſter. 

Huſ. Have I no Power ? Shall my Slave fetter me ? 

Ser. Nay then the Devil wreſtles, I am thrown. 
Husband overcomes him, 

-Huſ.Oh Villain, now I'll tug thee, now I'll tear thee. 

Ser quick Spurs to my Vaſſal, bruiſe him, trample him; 

So, I think thou wilt not follow me in haſte, 

My Horſe ſtands ready ſadled, away, away, 

Now to my Brat-at Nurſe, my ſucking Beggar. 

Fates, I'll not leave you one to trample on. 

9 [The Maſter meets him. 
Maſt. How»is't with you, Sir, methinks you look 
of a diſtratted Colour. 

* Huf: Who, I Sir? Tis but your fancy, 

Pleaſe you walk in, Sir, and I'll ſoon reſolve you; 

I want one ſmall part to make up the Sum, 

And then my Brother ſhall reſt ſatisfied. 

Maſt. I ſhall be glad to ſee it, Sir, I'll attend you. 


[ Exeunt, 


Ser, Oh JI am ſcarce able to heave up my ſelf, - 
He has ſo bruis'd me with his deviliſh weight, 
And torn my Fleſh with his Blood-haſty Spur. 
A Man before of eaſy Conſtitution, 
Till now Hell's Power ſupplied, to his Soul's wrong, 
Oh ho Damnation can make weak Men ſtrong, 

SY Enter Maſter and two Sergants. 

Ser. Oh the moſt piteous Deed, Sir, ſince you came. 

Maſi. A deadly greeting; hath he ſumm'd up theſe 
To ſatisfy his Brother? Here's another, | | 
And by theſe bleeding Infants a dead Mother. 

Wife. Oh, oh. | | 

Maſt. Surgeons, Surgeons, ſhe recovers Life, 
One of his Men all faint and bloodied. 


1. Ser. 
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1 Ser. Follow, our murderous Maſter has took Horſe 
To kill his Child at Nurſe, ob follow quickly, 
Maſt. I am the readieſt, it ſhall be my charge 
To raiſe the Townupon him. 1 | 
5 ; [Exeunt Maſter and Servants, 
1 Ser. Good Sir, follow him. IVE DSS. 
* Wife, Oh-my Children, | 1.0 

x Ser. How is it, my moſt afflicted Miſtreſs? 

Wife, Why do I now recover? Why half live? 
To ſee my Children bleed before mine Eyes, 

A ſight, able to kill a Mother's Breaſt without 

An Executioner ; what, art thou mangled too ? 

_* 1 Ser. I, thinking to prevent what his quick Miſchiefs 
Had ſo ſoon acted, came and ruſht upon him, 

We ſtruggled,” but a fouler ſtrength than his 

O'erthrew me with his Arms, then he did'bruiſe me; 

And rent my Fleſh, and robb'd me of my Hair, 

Like a Man mad in Execution, | | 

Made me unfit to riſe and follow him. 

Wife, What is it hath begyil'd him of all Grace, 
And ſtole away Humanity from his Breaſt? | | 
To ſlay his Children, purpos'd to kill his Wife, 
And ſpoil his Servants. 

3 Enter two Servants. 1 

Beth. Pleaſe you leave this accurſed Place, 
A Surgeon waits within. 

Wife. Willing to leave it; IE: 
Tis guilty of ſweet Blood, innocent Blood, 

Murder hath took this Chamber with full Hands, 
And will not out as long as the Houſe ſtands. [ Exeuut. 
Enter Husband, as being thrown off his Horſe, and falls. 

Hyſ. Oh ſtumbling Jade, the Spayin overtake thee, 
The fifry Diſeaſes ſtop thee : | 
Oh, I am ſorely bruis'd, Plague founder thee ; 

Thou run'ſt at eaſe and pleaſure, Heart of chance, 
o throw me now, within a flight o'th' Town, 
ſuch plain even Ground, (44 ; 
'Sfoot, a Man may Dice upon it, and throw anay the 
Meadows, ah filthy Beaſt. | | 
Cry within. Follow, follow, follow. del 
Huſ. = I hear ſounds of Men, like Hue and 


ry Up 
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up, and 1 to my Horſe, make on, 
Dine that little eggar and als done. 
Cry within, Here this way, this way. » 
Huſ. At my Back? oh, 
What Fate haye I, my Limbs deny me to go, 
My Will is bated, Beggary claims a part, 
Ot I could here reach to the Iafant's Heart. 
Euter Maſter of the College, three Gentlemen, and auler with 
_  - Halberts. | 

Al. Here, here, yonder, yonder. 

Maſt. Unnatural, flinty, more than barbarous, 
The Scythians in their marble-hearted Fates, 
Could not have ated more remorſeleſs Deeds 
In their relentleſs Natures, than theſe of thine g 
Was this the anſwer 1 lang. waited on, 

Thy, Satisfaction of thy priſon'd Brother? 

He can have no more of us than our Skins, 
And ſome of them want but fleaing. 
. I Gent. Great Sins have made him impudent. 
di He' b ſhed fo much Blood, that he cannot 


2 8. Awgy with bim bear him to che Juſtices; 
A Gentleman, of Worſhip dwells at hand, 
There ſhall his Deeds be blazed. 
. Huſt, Why all the better, 
My glory 'tis to have my Addion known, 
I grieve for nothing, but I miſs'd of one. 
| Maſe. There's little of a Father in that Grief: 
Bear him away. | 
_ ; Enter, @ Knight with _ or three Gentlemen. 
| Knight, Endanger'd ſo his Wife, murder 'd his Chile 
ren? 
Gent. So the cry goes. 
| Knight, I am ſorry I &er knew him. 
That ever he took Life and natural Being 
From ſuch an honour'd Srock, and fair Deſcent, 
'Till this black minute without Stain or Blemiſh. 
1 Gent, Here come the Men. | 
Enter the Maſter of the College, and the reſt, with the Priſoner. 
i Knight, The Serpent of his —_— Im forry for 
this time, that J am in place of Jul uſtice, * | 
ul. Pleaſe you, Sir. 


Knight . 
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Knight; Do not repeat it twice, I know too much. 
Would it had ne'er been thought on. 
Sir, I bleed for you. 
1 Gent, Your Father's Sorrows are alive i in me: 
Whar age you ſhew ſach monſtrous Cruelty ? 
Hef. In a word, Sir, 
I have conſum'd all, plaid away long Acre, 
And I thought it the charirableſt Deed I could do 
To cozen Beggary, and knock my Houſe o'th' Head. 
Knight. I do not think, but! in Tu o-mor row N- 
ment, 
The Terror will fir cloſer to your Soul, 
When the dread Thought of Death remembers you: 
To further which; take this ſad Voice from me, 
Never was Act plaid more enn 
Hu. T thank you, Sir 
Kzight.. Go lead him to Jail. 
Where Juſtice claims all, there muſt Pit 
Hsſ. Come, come, away with me. 5 A. Pri ſoner. 
- Maſt. Sir, you deſerve the Worthip of your Place, 
Would all did ſo; in you the Law is Grace, - 
Knight.” It is my with it ſhould be ſo; 
Ruinous Man, the Deſolation of his Houſe, 
The blot upon his Predeceſfor's honour'd Name. 


That Man is neareſt Shame, that is paſt Shame. ¶ Exit. 


Enter Huchand with the Officers, the Maſter and 
Gentlemen, as going by his Houſe, 
H. Tam right againſt my Houſe, Seat of my An- 
ceſtors; I hear my Wife's alive, but much endanger'd, 
let me intrear to ſpeak with her before the Priſon 
gripe me. Enter his Wife brought in a Chair. 
Gent. See here the comes of herſelf. 


Wife. O my ſweet Husband, my dear diſtreſſed 


| Husband, 
+ od in the hands of unrelenting Laws, 
6 greateſt Sorrow, my nn Bleeding ; p 
Ah! my Soul bleeds. 


"Heſ. How now? kind to me. 

Did not I wound thee, leave — for dead ? . 
- Wife. Tur, far greater Wounds did my Breaſt feel, 
Unkindneſs ſtrikes a deeper Wound than el, 

You haye been {till 2 to· me. 


D .... 
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 Hyfe, Faith, and ſo I think I have + * 
T did my Murders roughly out of Hand, 
Deſperate and ſudden, but thou haſt devis d 

A ſine way now to kill me, thou haſt given my Eyes 


Seven wounds apiece; now glides the Devil from me, 


Departs at every joint, hea ves up my Nails. 
O catch him new Torments, that ere ne er invented; 
Bind him one thouſand more, you bleſſed Angels, 
In that bottomleſs Pit, let him not riſe 
To make Men act unnatural Tragedies, 
To ſp.ead into a Father, and in bo 
N Childrens Executioner, 
urder his Wife, his Servants, and who not?? 
For that Man's dark; where Heav'a is quite forgot. 
Wife. O my repentant Husband! ', * ©. 
Hiſ. My dear Soul, whom I too much have wrong d, 
For death I die, and for this I have long' d. 10 * 
. Wife Thou ſhould'ſt not, be aſſur'd, for theſe Faults 
15 * S% 
If che Law could forgive as ſoon as J. wy 
[Children laid out. 


- 
** 


Huf. What Sight is yonder =P a 
Wife. O our two bleeding Boys aw 
Laid forth upon the Threſhold. f - 
Huſ. 3 weight enough to make a Heart-ſtring 
crack. 5 | 
O were it lawful that your pretty Souls 


Might look from Heay'a into your Father's Eyes, 


Then ſheuld you ſee the p2nitens Glaſſes melt, 
And both your Murders ſhoot upon my Cheeks. | 
But you are playing in the Angels Laps, 
And will not look on me, 
Who void of Grace, kilPd you in beggary. 
O that I might my wiſhes now attain, 
I ſbould then wiſh you living were again; 
Though I did beg with you, which thing I fear'd, 
O 'twas the Enemy my Eyes ſo blear'd. 
O would you could pray Heay'n meto forgive, 
That will unto my End repentant live. 
Wife. It makes me e' en forget all other Sorrows, 
And leave part with this. 5 
O. Come, will you go? 


Hu. 


— — . — 
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Hef. T'll kiſs the Blood I ſpilt, and then Pl go, 
My Soul is bloodied, well may my Lips be ſo. #4 
Farewel, dear Wife, now thou and I muſt part. 
Jof thy wrongs repent me with my Heart, 

. Wife. O ſtay, thou ſhalt not go. 
Hef. That's but in vain, you ſee it muſt be ſo. 
Farewel ye bloody Aſhes of my Boys, 
My Puniſhment are their eternal Joys, 
Let every Father look well into his Deeds, 


And then their Heirs may proſper, while mine 


bleeds. 
4122 [Exit Husband with Officers, 
Wife, More wretched am I now in this diſtreſs, 
Than former Sorrows made me. 
Maſt. O kind Wife, be comforted, 


One joy is yet unmurdered, 


You, have a Boy at Nurſe, your Joy's in him. 

. Wife. Dearer than all is my poor Husband's Life: 
Heay'n give my Body ſtrength, which is yet faint 
With much expence of Blood, and I will kneel, 
Sie for his Life, number up all my Friends ; 

To plead for pardon for my dear Husband's Life. 
Maſt. Was it in Man to wound ſo kind a Creature? 

T'll ever praiſe a Woman for thy ſake, 

I muſt return with grief, my anſwer's ſer, 

I ſhall bring News weighs heavier than the Debt. 

Two Brothers, the one in Bond lyes oyerthrown, 

This on a deadlier Execution. 
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- Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ORSINO Duke of Mytia. 
Sebaſtian, a young Gentleman, Brother to 
- Viola. 
Antoni, # fg. captain, friend to debaſtian. 
Valentine, N Gentlemen attending on the 
Curio, | Duke. 
Str Toby Belch, uncle to Olivia. 
ja; 

pretending: 70 Olivia. 
A FS to ior friend to Viola. 
Fabian, ſervant to Olivia. 
Malvolio, @ fantaſtical ſteward to Olivia. 
Clown, ſera. to Olivia. 


Olivia, 4 eat beauty and or tine 
75 4 f 4 
Viola, in love with the Dnke. 
ö _ Olivia's woman. 


4M, Sailors, 2 and other atten- 


So f 


SC EN, 4 Fore ane Vhyria, 


TWELFTH - NIGHT: 
$2909009990955095200090 
4. 


Enter the Duke, Curio; and Lords: 


F muſick be the food of love, play on, 
Paz Give me excels of it; that ſurfeĩting 
Ihe appetite may ſicken, and ſo die. 
d That ſtrain again, it had a dying fall- 
O, it came o'er my. ane like the 
” 0 ſweet ſouth a 
That breaths upon a bank of. violets, - . 
Stealing and giving odour. - Huſh! no more; 
*Tis, not ſo ſweet now as it was before. 
O ſpirit of love, how quick and freſh art en! 
That, notwithſtanding thy capacity | 
Receiyeth as the ſea noughtiemers. chers 107 228, 
Of whavealidity pur fon" 2 naps 
| —— falls into abatement and Jow: ptige, 
Even in a minute; ſo ſull of tapes is blue 
That it alone is high fantaſtical, ' _ 
Cur, Will you go dare, my Lord 7 
Duke. What, Curio ? KY 
Cur, The, hart. TE / 
Duke. Why ſol — * nobleſt that I have P 
O when my Eyes did ſee Olivia firſt,  _ | 
. ſhe purg d the air of Peſtilence ; 
That inſtant was I turn d into a hart. 
And my deſires, like fell and cruel hounds, . X 
E er lince purſue me. How now, what news from her? 


*\ 1 DOSS WL A 2 Enter 
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x; OO OE Enter Valentine, | 

Val. So pleaſe my lord, I might not be admitted, 
But from her hand-maid do return this anſwer ; 
The element it felf, till ſeven years hence, 
Shall not behold her face at ample view: 
But like a cloyſtrels ſhe will veiled walk, 
And water once a day her chambers round 
With eye-offending brine all this to ſeaſon | 
A brother's dead love, which ſhe would keep freſh 
And laſting in her ſad remembrance ſtil], 

Duke. O ſhe, that hath a heart of that fine frame, 

To pay this debt ot love but to a brother, 
How will ſhe love, when the rich golden ſhaft 
Hath kill'd the flock of all affactions elſe 
That live in her? when liver, brain, and heart, 
T heſe {ov'reign thrones, are all ſupply d, and fill'd, 
Her ſweet per fections, with one ſelf· ſame King 
Away before me to ſweet beds of flowers, 


Love thoughts lie rich, when eanopy d with Bowers, [ Exe. 


Enter Viola, a Captain and Sailors, 
io. What country, friends, is this ? 
Cap. Illyria, lad 1 
Vio. And what ſhould I do in Ihyria? 

My brother he is in EHu. 

Perchance he is not drown'd : what think you, Sailors? 
Cap. It is perchance that you your ſelf were ſav d. 
Vio. O my poor brother! ſo perchance may he be. 
Cap. True, madam: and to comfort you with chance, 

Aſſure your ſelſf, after our ſhip did ſplit, —- 

When you, and that =o. number ſav'd with you, 

Hung on our driving boat, I ſaw your brother, 

Moſt provident in peril, bind himſelf 

(Courage and hope both teaching him the practice) 

To a ſtrong maſt that liv d upon the feay =» 

Where like Arion en the dolphin's: back, 

I ſee him hold acquaintance with the wa ves, 

So long as I could lee. eh Toa 
Vio. There's gold for ſaying ſo, | 

Mine own r eee to my hope, 

M hereto thy ſpeech ſerves for authority, 

The like of him. Know ſt thou this country? 

Cap. Ay; Madam, well; for I was bred and born 

Not three hours travel from t his very place. Vio. 


* 
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Il hat you will, 


Vio. Who governs here? | 

Cap. A noble Duke in nature as in name, 

io. What 1s his name ? - 

Cap. Orſino. | 

Vio. Orſino! I have heard my father name him 
He was a batchelor then. 

Cap. And fo is now, or was ſo very late; 
For but a month ago I went from hence, 
And then 'twas Fre in murmur (as you know 
What great ones do, the leſs will prattle of) 
That he did ſeek the love of fair Olivia. 

Tio, What's ſhe? 


Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a Count, 


That dy d ſome twelve months ſince, then leay ing her 


In the protection of his ſon, her brother, 
Who ſhortly alſo. dy d; for whoſe dear love, 
They ſay ſhe hath abjur'd the ſight 
And company of men. 
Vio. O that I ſery'd that lady, 
And might not be deliver d to the world, 
Till I had made mine own occaſion mellow 
What my Eſtate is! 
Cap. That were hard to compaſs, 
Becauſe ſhe will admit no kind of ſuit, 
No, not the Duke's. 
Pio. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain; 
And tho' that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft cloſe in pollution; yet of thee, 
I will believe, thou baſt a mind that ſuits 
With this thy fair and outward character: 
I pr'ythee, and I'll pay thee bounteoully, 
Conceal me what I am, and by my aid 
For ſuch diſguiſe as haply ſhall become 
The form of my intent. Il ſerve this Duke, 
Thou ſhalt preſent me as an cunuch to him, 
It may be worth thy pains; for I can ſing, 
And ſpeak to him in many ſorts of muſick, 
That will allow me very worth his ſervice. 
What elſe may hap, to time I will commit, 
Only ſhape thou thy {lence to my wit. 
Cap. Be you his eunuch, and your mute I'll be: 
When my tongue blabs, 74 let mine eyes not ſee. 
3 


in 
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Vio. I thank thee, lead me on; [ Exeunt, 

Enter Sir Toby, and Maria. 

Sir To. What a plague means my niece to take the 
— 6 of her brother thus ? Iam ſure care's an enemy to 
iſe. | 

Mar. By my troth, Sir Toby, you muſt come in earlier 
a-nights; your niece, my lady, takes great exceptions te 
your ill hours. | be | 

Sir To. Why Tet her except, before excepted. 

Mar. Ay, but you muſt confine your (elf within the 


_ - modeſt limits of order. 


Sir To, Confine ? I'll confine my ſelf no finer than 1 
am; theſe cloaths are good enough to drink in, and is 
be theſe boots too; if they be not, let them hang them- 
{elves in their own ſtraps. 3 

Mar, That quaffing and drinking will undo you; I 
heard my lady talk of it yeſterday, and of a fooliſh 
Knight that jou brought in one night here, to be her 
Wooer, 1 K 

Sir Te. Who, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 

Mar. Ay, he. 

Sir To. He's as tall a Man as any in [llyria. 

Mar. What's that to the purpoſe? 

Sir To, Why he has three thouſand ducats a year. 

Mer. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all theſe du- 
cats: He'sa very fool, and a prodigal. | 

Sir To. Fie, that you'll ſay fo! He plays o'th' viol- 
de-gambo, and ſpeaks three or four languages word 
for word without book, and hath all the good gilts of 
nature. x | 7 

Mar. He hath' indeed, almoſt natural; for beſides that 
he's a fool, he's a great quarreller; and but that he hath 
the gift of a coward to allay the guſt he hath in quarrel- 
ling, tis thought among the prudent, he would quickly 
have the gift of a grave. 

Sir To. By this hand they are ſcoundrels and ſubſtract- 
ers that ſay ſo of him, Whoarethey? + 
Mar. They that add moreover, - he's drunk nightly in 

yr my.” - | | 

Sir To, With drinking healths to my niece: I'll drink 
to her as long as there's a paſſage in my throat, and drink 
in Aria. He's a coward and a coyſtril that "wo — 

5 | in 
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drink to my niece till his brains turn o'th' toe like a 

pariſh top. What wench? Caſtiliano vulgo; for here 

comes Sir Andrew Ague-face. | 
Enter Sir Andrew. 

Sir And. Sir Toby Belch! how now, Sir Toby Belch ? 
Sir Tv. Sweet Sir Andrew 
Sir And. Bleſs you, fair Shrew. 
Mar. And you too, Sir, 
$7r To. Accoſt, Sir Andrew, accoſt. 

Sir And. What's that? 

Sir To, My neice's chamber-maid, 

Sir And. Good Miſtreſs Acceſt, I defare better acquain> 

Mar. My name is Mary, Sir. : 

Sir And. Good wiſtrels Mary Actoft. 
Sir Tv. You miſtake, Knight: Accoſt is, front her, 

board her, wooe her, aſſail her. | 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake her in 
this company, Is that the meaning of accoſt ? 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To, If thou let her part ſo, Sir Andrew, would'thow 
might' ſt never draw Sword again. 

Sir And. If you part ſo, miſtreſs, I would I might 
never draw ſword again. Fair Lady, do you think you 
have fools in hand > 
Mar. Sir, T have not you by th' hand. 

Sir And. Marry but you ſhall have, and here's my hand. 
Mar. Now, Sir, thought is free: I pray you bring 

your hand to th' buttery bar, and let it drink. 

Sir And. Wherefore, ſweet heart? what's your me- 
taphor ? 

Mar. It's dry, Sir. 


* 


Sir And. Why, I think ſo: T am not ſuch an aſs, but 


I gan keep my hand dry. But what's your jeſt ? 

Mar. A dry jeſt, Sir. | 

Sir And. Are you full of them? 
Mar. Ay, Sir, I have them at my fingers ends: marry, 
now | let go your band, I am barren. Exit Mar, 
Si, D. O Knight, thou lack'ſt a cup of canary : when 
did I ſee thee ſo put down ? 1 
Sir And. Never in your life, I think, unleſs you ſee 


canary put me down: methinks ſometimes I have no 


"=: | more 
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more wit than a chriſtian or an ordinary man has; but [ 
am a great eater of beef, and I believe that does harm vo 
my wit. . 

Sir Fo. No queſtion. 

Sir And. If I thought that, I'd forſwear it. I'll ride 
home to-morrow, Sir Toby. | 

| Sir To, Peurquey$ my dear Knight? © a 

Sir And. What is pour quꝶ? do, or not do? I would 
J had beſtowed that time in the tongues, that I have in 
fencing, dancing, and bear- baĩting. O had J but follow'd 
the arts. | | 

Sir Tov. Then hadſt thou had an excellent head of hair, 

Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair? 

Sir To, Paſt queſtion, tor thou ſeeſt it will not cool my 
nature. / 

Sir And. But it becomes me well enough, does t not. 

Sir To. Excellent, it bangs like flax on a diſtaff; and 
J hope to'ſee a houle wife take thee between her legs and 
{pin it off. | 

Sir And. Faith I'll home to-morrow, Sir Toby, — 9 
ne ĩce will not be ſeen, or if ſhe be, it's four to one ſhell 
2 of me: The Duke bimſelf here hard by wooes 

9 | 

Sir Tv. She'tl none o'th' Duke, ſhe'll not match above 
her degree, neither in eſtate, years, nor wit; 4 have heard 
her (wear. Tut, there's lite in't man. 

Sir And. I'll ſtay a month longer. I am a fellow o'th' 
ſtrangeſt mind i'th' world: I delight in masks and revels 
ſdmetimes altogether. | 

Sir Tv. Art thou good at theſe kick-ſhaws, Knight? 

Sir And. As any man in Ilia whatloever he be, un- 
der the degree of my betters, and yet I will not compare 
with an old man. $4. 9 

Sir Tv. What is thy excellence in a galliard, Knight ? 

Sir And, Faith, 1 can cut a caper, 

Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to't, 

Sir And. And I think I have the back trick, ſimply as 
ſtrong as any man in Ihria. / | 

Sir Tv. Wherefore are theſe things hid? wherefore 
have theſe gifts a curtain before em? are they like to 
take duſt, like miſtreſs Malls picture; why doſt thou 


not go to church in a galliard, and come home in 2 
| | | coranto ; 
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coranto ? my very walk ſhould be a Jig! I would not ſo 
much as make water but in a fink-a-pace : What doſt thou 
mean ? is it a world to hide virtues in? I did think, by 
the excellent conſtitution of thy leg, it was form'd under 
the ſtar of a galliard, 7 

Sir And. Ay, 'tis ſtrong, and it does indifferent well. 
in a y me-colour'd ſtocking. Shall we ſet about ſome 
revels | | 

Sir To. What ſhall we do elſe; were we not born under 
Taurus? | f 

Sir And, Taurus ? that's ſides and heart. 

Sir Tv, No, Sir, it is legs and thighs. Let me ſee thee 
caper; ha, higher: Ha, ha, excellent. [ Exeunt, 

a Enter Valentine, and Viola in man's attire. 

Val. If the Duke continue theſe favours towards you 
Ceſario, you are like to be much adyanc'd ; he hath known, 
you but three days, and already you are no ſtranger. 

Vis. You either fear his humour, or my negligence, 
that you call in queſtion the continuance of his love, Is 
he inconſtant, Sir, in kis fayours, ky 

Val. No, believe me. 

Enter Duke, Curio, aud attendants. 

Vio. I thank you: here comes the Duke. 

Duke, Who ſaw Cæſario, hoa: 

Vio. On your attendance, my lord, here. 

Dule. Stand you a while aloof, Cæſario, 

Thou know'ſt no leſs, but all: I have unclaſp'd 
To thee the book even of my ſecret ſoul. 
Therefore, good youth, addreſs thy gate unto her, 
Be not deny d acceſs, ſtand at her doors, 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot fliall grow 
Till thou have audience, 
Vio. Sure, my noble lord, 
If ſhe be ſo abandon d to her ſorrow: 
As it is ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. 

Dube. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Rather than make unprofited return. 
Ls, Say do ſpeak with her, my lord, what then? 

Duke. O then, unfold the paſſion of my love, 

Surprize her with diſcourſe of my dear faith; 

It ſhall become thee well to act my wocs; 

dhe will attend it better 7 thy youth, 
3 
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Than ir in a nuncio's of more grave 
Vie. I think not ſo, my ford. ee 
F 2s Des ay red FA $, 
or they ſhall yet belie thy happy yea 
That ſay thou art a man : Dian i 91 
Is not more ſmooth and rubious; 855 ſmall pipe 
Is as the maiden's otgan, ſhrill andſound, ny 
And all his ſemblative a woman's part. : — 
I know thy conſtellation is right apt ** 14k 
For this Affair: Some four ar five attend bim, 
All if you will; for I my ſelf am beſt 
"When leaſt in company. Proſper well in this 
And thou ſhaltlive as freely asthy lord, 
Io call his fortunes thine, 

Vio, Vl do my beſt 
To woo yourlady ; yet, O baneful rife! 

Who-e' er I woo, my ſelf would be his wife. Cexe. 
Enter Maria and Clown. 

Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou haſt been, or I 
will not open my lips ſo wide as a briftle may enter in 
__ of thy excuſe; my lady will hang thee for thy 
a 

Che. Let her hang me; he that is well hang'd i in this 
world need fear no colours. IR | Sh 
Mar. Make that good, | 

Clo. He ſhall fee none to fear. , 

Mar, A good lenten anſwer: I can fel thee where 
that ſaying was born, of I fear no colours. | 

Clo. Where, good miſtreſs Mary? 

Mar, In the Wars, and that may you be bold to fay in 
your foolery. 

Clo, Well, God give them wiſdom that have i it; : and 
hole that are fools let them. uſe their talent, 

Mar. Yet you will be hang d for being ſo long ab- 
ſent, or turn d away; is not that as good as a hanging 
to you; 

Cio. Many a good hanging prevents a bad marriage; 
and for turning away, let ſummer bear it out. | 
Mar, You are reſolute then? 

Clo, Not 16 neither, but I'm refolv'd on two points. 
Mar. That if one break the other will hold; or, if 


both n your gaskings fall, ; 
be 


1 What you will. ir 


C. Apt in good faith, very apt: well, go thy way, 
af Sir Toby [ leave drinkin * — ho witty a 
piece of Eve's fleſh as any in eie. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more o'that: Here comes. 
my lady; make your excuſe wiſely, you were beſt. [ Exit. 

Enter Olivia and Malvolio. 

Clo. Wit, and't be thy will, put me into good fool- 
ing; thoſe wits that think they have thee do very oft 
prove fools; and I that am ſure I lack thee, may pals 
for a wiſe man. For what ſays Quinapalus, better a 
witty fool than a fooliſh wit, God b'els thee lady. 

Oli. Take the fool away. 

Clo. Do you not hear fellows, take away the lady. 

Oli. Go to, y are a dry fool; I'll no more of you; be- 
ſides you grow diſhoneſt. 74 en 
Cie. Two faults, Madona, that drink and good coun- 
Mel will amend ; for give the dry fool drink, then is the 
fool not dry, 'Bid the diſhoneſt man mend himſelf ; if 
he mend, he is no longer diſhoneſt ; if he cannot, let the 
| botcher mend him. Any thing that's mended is but 
-patch'd.; virtue that tranſgreſſes is but patch'd with ſin, 
and fin that amends is but patch'd with virtue. If that 
this ſimple ſillogiſm will ſerye, fo ; if it will not, what 
remedy ? as there is no true cuckold but calamity, fo 
beauty's a flower: The lady bad take away the fool, 
therefore I ſay again, take her away. | 
Oli. Sir, I bad them take away you. | 

Cl: Miſpriſion in the higheſt degree. Lady, Cucullus 
wen ſacit menachum; that's as much as to lay, I wear not 
motley in my brain: Good Madina, give me leave to. 
prove you a fool. 

Oli. Can you do it; 

Clo, Dexterouſly, good Madona. 

li. Make your proof, _ | 

Clo, I muſt catechiſe you for it, Madna; good my 
mouſe of virtue anſwer me. | 

Oi. Well, Sir, for want. of other idleneſs,, I'll bid 
Four proof. pd | * ; 
| © Clo, Good Madina why.mourn'ſt thou? 
Oli. Good fool, for my brother's death. 
Clo, I think his foul is in hell, Ma dna. 
Oli. I know his ſoul is in heay'n, tool, 
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cli. The more fool you, Maedena, to mourn for your 
brother's ſoul being in heavn: take away the fool, gen- 
tlemen. | \ 
Oli. What think you of this fool, Malvolio, doth he 
not mend ? l 
Mal. Ves, and ſhall do, till the pangs of death ſhake 
him, infirmity, that decays the wiſe, doth ever make 
better the fool. | 99 | hs 
Clo, God ſend you, Sir, a ſpeedy infirmity, for the 
better increaſing your folly: Sir Toby will be {worn that I 
am no fox, but he will not paſs his word for two pence 
that you are no fool. | | 
Oli. How ſay you to that, Malvelzo? 
Mal. I maryel your ladyſhip takes delight in ſuch a 
| barren raſcal ; I ſaw him put down the other day with an 
ordinary fool that has no more brains than a ſtone. Look 
you now, he's out of his guard already; unleſs you laugh 
and miniſter occaſion to him, he is gagg'd. I proteſt I 
take theſe wile men that crow ſo at theſe ſet kind of 
Sols, no better than the fools Zanies. 


with a diſtemper'd appetite. To be generous, guiltleſs, 
and of free diſpoſition, is to take thole things for bird - 
| bolts that you deem cannor-bullets: There js no ſlander 
in an allow'd fool, though he do nothing but rail; nor no 
ralling in a known diſcreet man, though he do nothing but 
reprove. 
Clo, Now Moron indue thee with leaſing, for thou 
fpeak'ſt well of fools. 
Enter Maria. 
Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young gentleman 
much deſires to ſpeak with you. / 
01:. From the Count Orſe no is it? 
Mar. I know not, madam, tis a fair young man, and 
u ell attended. 9 
Ol. Who of my people hold him in delay? 
Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your unele; 
on. Fetch him off I pray you, he ſpeaks nothing but 
madman: Fieon him. Go you Malvolio; if it be a ſuit 
from the Count, I am ſick, or not at home, What you 
will to diſmiſs it. [Exit Malvolio. ] Now fee, Sir, how 


your fooling grows old, and people diſlike it. 


- 


Ol. O you are ſick of ſelf-love, Malvolio, and taſte 


ww 


Y What you will. N 1 ry 
Clo. Thou haſt ſpake for us, Medpna, as if thy eldeſt 

ſon ſhould be a fool: whoſe ſcull Jove cram with brains, 

for here comes one of thy kin has a moſt weak Pige 


mater. 

| | Enter Fir Toby. ; X 

oli. By mine honour, half drunk. What is he at the 
gate, uncle ? | 

Sir Tu. A gentleman. 

Oli. A gentleman? what gentleman ? 

Sir To. Tis a gentleman here. A plague o theſe pickle 
herring : how now, ſot ? 

Clo. Good Sir Toby, 

Oli. Uncle, uncle, how have you come ſo early by 
this lethargy? ? 

Sir Tv, Letchery, I deſie letchery : there's one at the 

ate, | 
: Gli. Ay marry, What is he ? 

Sir To. Let him be the devil and he will, I care not; 
give me faith, ſay I, Well, tis all one. [ Ex» 

Oli. What's a drunken man like, fool ? 

Clo. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a madman : one 
draught above heat makes him a fool, the ſecond mads 
bim, and a third drowns him. | ; 

Oi. Go thou and ſeek the coroner, and let him fit o 
my uncle; for he's in the third degree of drink; he's 
drown'd ; golook after him. a 1 

Clo, He is but mad yet, Madona, and the fool ſhall 
look to the madman. [ Ex, Clown. 

| Enter Malvolio. 

Mal. Madam, yond young fellow ſears he will ſpeak 
with you, I told him you were ſick, he takes on him to 
underſtand ſo much, and therefore comes to ſpeak with 
2 — I told him you were aſleep, he ſeems to have a fore- 

nowledge of that too, ard therefore comes to ſpeak with 
you, What is to be {aid to him, lady? he's fortified a- 
gainſt any denial, ' 

Oli. Tell him he ſhall not ſpeak with me. 

Mal. He has been told ſo; and he ſays he'll ſtand at 
your door like a ſheriff's poſt, and be the ſupporter to a 

nch, but he'll ſpeak with you, 

Gli. What kind o'man is he ? 

Aal. Why, of mankind, 
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oli. What manner of man? 


Mal. Of very ill manners; he'll ſpeak with you, will 


you or no. | : 

Oli. Of what perſonage and years is he? 
Mal. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young enough 
for a boy; as a ſquaſh is before tis a peaſcod, or a cod- 
ling when tis almoſt an apple: tis with him in ſtanding 
water, between boy and man. He is very well favour d, 
and he ſpeaks very ſhrewiſhly ; one would think his mo- 
ther's milk were ſcarce out of him. 

Oli. Let him approach: call in my gentlewoman. 


Mal. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [ Exit, 
* Enter Maria. 218 
Oli. Give me my vail: come, throw it oer my face; 
"We'll once more hear Ornos embaſſy, 


Enter Viola. 
77:0. The honourable lady of the houſe, which is ſhe? 
Oli. Speak to me, I ſhall anſwer for her; your will? 

Vio. Moſt radiant, exquiſite, and unmatchable beau- 
ty II pray you tell me if this be the lady of the 
houſe, for I never faw her, I would be loth to caſt away 
my ſpeech; for beſides that it is excellently well penn'd, 
I I have taken great pains to eon it. Good beauties let me 
ſuſtain no ſcorn; I am very comptible, even to the leaſt 
Kiter unge 306-15 | 

Oli. Whencecame you, Sir? hy 

Vio. I can ſay little more than Thave ſtudied, and that 
queſtion's out of my part. Good gentle ons, give me 
modeſt aſſurance, i ö N lady of the houſe, that J 
may proceed in my ſpeech. 

Oli. Are you a comedian? | 

Vis. No, my profound heart; and yet by the very 
fangs of malice, I ſwear I am not that I play. Are you 
The lady of the houſe ? . 

Oli. If I do not uſurp my ſelf, I am. 

Vio. Moſt certain, if you are ſhe, you do uſurp your 
ſelf; for what is yours to beſtow, is not yours to reſerve ; 
but this is from my commiſſion, I will on with my 
ſpeech in your praife, and then ſhe you the heart of my 
meſlage, Ty g 
000i. Come to what is important in't: I forgive you 
the P raile. Fer | Vis 
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What you ui rg 
1 Via Alas, I took grear pains to ſtudy it, and tis poe- 
71 tical. 20 a | 
| Oli. It is the more like to be feign'd, I pray you keep 
it in. 1 heard you were ſawcy at my gates, and I allow d 


gh your approach, rather to wonder at you than to hear you. 
d- if you be not mad, be gone; if you have reaſon, be 
ng brief: tis not that time of the moon with me, to make 
4, one in ſo skipping a dialogue. | 

o- Mar, Will you hoiſt (ail; Sir? here lyes your way. 


io. No good ſwabber, I am to hull a little longer, 
. Some mollification for your giant, ſweet lady: tell me 
it. your mind, I am a meſſenger, | 
Oli. Sure you have ſome hideous matter to deliverg= 
when the curteſie of it is ſo fearful. Speak your Office. 
Vio. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no oyerture 
of war, no taxation of homage ;-I hold the olive in my 
hand: my words are as full of peace as matter, | 
Oli. Yet you began rudely, What are you? what 
would you ? 
Vio. The rudene(s that hath appear'd in me have I 
learn'd from my entertainment, What I am, and what 
I would, are as ſeeret as maiden-head ; to your ears, di- 
vinity ; to any other's, prophanation, | | 
Oli. Give us the place alone. Kr Maria.] We will 
hear this divinity, Now, Sir, what is your text ? 
Vio. Moſt ſweet lady. 
Oli. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be ſaid of 
it. Where lies the text? 
Vto. In Orſino's boſom. 5 
Oli. In his boſom? in what chapter of his boſom ? 
1 Vio. To anſwer by the method, in the firſt of his 
7 eart. 
u Oli. O, I have read it; it is hereſie. Have you no 
more to ſay? | 
Vio. Good madam let me ſee your face, 
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ae Oli. Have you any commiſſion from your lord to nego- 

5 tiate with my face; you are now out of your text; but 

M4 we will draw the curtain, and .ſhew you the picture. 

y Look you, Sir, ſuch a one I was this preſent ; ist not 
well done? tr. | 

Þ Vio. Excellently done, if God did all. 


li. Tis in grain, Sir, twill endure wind and we 
* a N 3 ia, 
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Vio. Tis beauty truly blent, whoſe red and white 
Nature's own ſweet and cunning hands laid on: 
Lady, you are the cruell'ſt ſhe alive, FS; 

If you will lead theſe graces to the grave, 
And leave the world no copv. 

Oli. O, Sir, I will not be ſo hard-hearted ; I will give 
gut divers ſchedules of my beauty. It ſhall. be invento- 
. ried and every particle and utenſil labell'd to my will. 
As, tem, two lips indifferent red · Item, two grey eyes, 
with lids to them. Herr, one neck, one chin, and te 
forth. Were you ſent hither to praiſe me? © 
Vio. I ſee what you are, you are too proud: 

But if you were the devil, you are fair. 

Ny lord and maſter loves you: O ſuch love 

ould be but recompenc'd, tho' you were crown'd. 

The non-pareil of beauty. 

Oli. How does he love me ? 

Vio. With adorations, with fertile tears, 
With groans that thunder love, with ſighs of fire. 
ww” Your lord does know my mind, I cannot love 
im; | 

Yet I ſuppoſe him virtuous, know him noble, 

Ofgreat eſtate, of freſh and ſtainleſs youth; ; 

In voices well divulg'd, free, learn'd, and valiant, 

And indimenſion and the ſhape of nature 
A gracious perſon; yet I cannot love him; 

He might have took his anſwer long ago. 
Vio. If I did love you in my maſter's flame, 

With ſuch a ſuffering, ſuch a deadly life, 

In your denial I would find no ſenſe ; 

A would not underſtand it. | 

Oli. Why, what would you do? 

Vio. Make me a willow cabin at your gate, 
'And call upon my ſoul within the houſe; 

Write loyal canto's of contemned love, 

And ſing them loud even in the dead of night: 

Hollow your name to the reverberate hills, 

And make the babling goſſip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia: O you ſhould not reſt 
Between the elements of air and earth, 

But you ſhould pity me. 

Oli. You might do much: | | 

What is your parentage ? Py 


A 
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What you will. * 


Vis. Above my fortunes, yet my ſtate is well: 
I ama gentleman. | | 

Oli. Get you to your lord; 1 
I cannot love him: let him ſend no more, 
- Unlefs, perchance, you come to me again, 
To tell me how he takes it; fare you well: 
I thank you for your Pains; ſpend this for me. 

Vio. I am no feed-pot, lady, keep your purſe: 
My Maſter, not my felf, lacks recompence. 
Love, make his heart of flint, that you ſhall love, 
And let your fervour like my maſter's be, f 
Plac'd in contempt: fare wel, fair cruelty. [Exits 

Oli. What is your. parentage ? 
Aboye my fortunes, yet my ſtate is well : 
I am a gentleman——T'l] be {worn thou art. 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, a&ions, and ſpirit, _ 
Do give thee five-fold blazon not too faſt 

ſoft, ſoft, 
Unleſs the maſter were the man. How now ? 
Even ſo quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Mechinks I feel this youths perfections, 
With an inviſible and ſubtle ſtealth 2 
To creepin at mine eyes, Well, let it be 
What hoa, Mal volio. 
Enter Malvolio. 

Mal. Here, madam, at your ſervice. 

Oli. Run after that ſame peeviſh meſſenger, 
The Duke's man; he left this ring behind him 
Would I, or not: tell him, I'll none of it. 
Deſire him not to flatter with his lord, 
Nor hold him up with hopes; I am not for him: 
If that the youth will come this way to- morrow, 
II give him reaſon for't, Hye thee Malvolio. 

Mal. Madam, a will. 

Oli. Ido I know not what, and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind : _ 
Fate, ſhew thy force; ourſelves we do not owe; 
What is decreed muſt be; and be this ſo, [Exits 
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eee 


Ente/ Antonio and Sebaſtian. i 
ILL you ſtay no longer? will you not 
| that I go with ycu? n 
Seb. By your patience, no: my ſtars ſhine darkly over 
me; the malignaney of my fate might perhaps diftemper 
ours; therefore I crave of you your leave, that I may 
ar my eyils alone. It were a bad recompence for your 
love, to lay any of them on you. 8 
0 Let me yet know of you, whither you are 
und, 


Antonio. 


Seb. No ſooth, Sir, my determinate voyage is meer 


extrayagancy.: but I perceive in you ſo exdellent a touch 
of modeſty, that you will not extort from me what I am 
willing to keep in; therefore it charges me in manners 
the rather to expreſs my ſelf: you muſt know of me 


then, Antonio, my name is Sebaſtian, which I call'd R- 


qurigo; my father was that Sebaſt ian of Meſſaline, whom 
I know you have heard of. He left behind him, my 
ſelf, and a Siſter, both.born in one hour; if the heay'ns 
had been pleas d, would we had fo ended! but you, Sir, 
alter'd that, for ſome hours before you took me from the 
breach of the ſea, was my ſiſter drown'd. 

Ant. Alas the day. 

Seb. A lady, Sir, tho' it was ſaid ſhe much reſem- 
bled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful; but tho 
I could not with ſuch eſtimable wonder over-far believe 
that, yet thus tar I will boldly publiſh her, ſhe bore a 
mind that envy could not but call fair: ſhe is drawn'd 
already, Sir, with ſalt water, tho' Iſcem to. drown her 
remembrance again with more. | 

Ant. Pardon me, Sir, your bad entertainment. 
Seb, O good Antonin, forgive me your trouble. 
Ant. If you will not murther me for my love, let me 


iet undo what you hav e done, that is, 
ee, deſire it not. Fare 
* 2 


: you eat one Sy boſom-is full of kind neſs, and I am 
Jet lo mar the ners of my mother, that upon 1 
e 10 
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occaſion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me: I am 
bound to the Duke Orfino's eourt; fare wel. [ Exit, 

Ant. The gentlenels of all the gods go with thee, 
T have made enemies in Orfino's court, 

Elſe would I very ſhortly ſee thee there: 

But come what may, I do adore thee fo, 

That danger ſhall om (port, and I will go. [ Exit. 
Enter Viola and Malyolio at ſeveral docrs. 

Mal. Were not you een now with the Counteſs 
Olivia? 

Vio. Even now, Sir; on a moderate pace I have fince 
arrived but hither, | N 
Mal. She returns this ring to you, Sir; you might 
have ſaved me my- pains, to have taken it away your ſelf. 
She adds moreover, that you ſhould put your lord into a 
deſperate affurance, ſhe will none of him. And one 
thing more, that you be never ſo hardy to come again in 
his affairs, unlels it be to report your lord's taking ol this: 
receive it ſo. | 
Vio. She took the ring of me, I'll none of it. 

Mal., Come, Sir, you peeviſhly threw it to her, and 
her will is, it hould be ſo return d: if it be worth ſtoop- 
ing for, there it lyes in your eye; it not, be it his that 
finds it. Exits 

Vio. left no ring-with her; what means this lady? 
Fortune forbid my outſide have not charm' d her! 

She made good view of me, indeed ſo much, 

That ſure methought her eyes had lott her tongues 
For ſhe did ſpeak in ſtarts d ĩſtractedly: b 
She loves me ſure, the canning of her paſſion 
Invites me in this churliſi meſſenger, 

None of my lord's ring? Why he ſent her none. 

I am the man. If it be ſo as tis, * 
Foor lady; ſhe were better love a dream. 

Diſguile, I fee thou art a wickednels, 

Wherein the pregnant enemy does much. 

How eaſie is it, for the proper falſe - - 44 

. 9 * their orm s? 

tas, our frailty cauſe, not WG.] 

For ſuch as we are made, if ſuch webe 1 | 
How will this fad ge? my muſtet loves her dearlys = 

And I poor monſter, fond as much on him; Ant 
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And ſhe, miſtaken, ſeems to dote on me: 

What will become of this ? as I am man, 

My ſtate is deſperate for my maſter's love; 

1 As Iam woman, now alas the day, | 
What thriftleſs fighs ſhall poor Olivia breathe > 

O time, thou mult untangle this, not I, 

It is too hard a knot for me t'unty. + | FExit. 


Enter Sir Toby and Sir Andrew. 


Sir To. Approach Sir Andrew : not to be: arbed after 
ans" he is to be up betimes, and Diluculo furgere, thou 

ow 

Sir And. Nay, by my troth, I know not: but I know, 
to be up late, is to be up late. 

Sir 1. A falſe concluſion: I hate it as an unfill'd can; 
to be up after midnight, and to go to bed then, is early; 
ſo that to go to bed aſter midnight, is to go to bed 
times. Does not our life conſiſt of the four elements? 

Sir And. Faith ſo they ſay, but I think it rather con- 
liſts of eating and drinking. | 

Sir To. Th art a ſcholar, let us therefore eat and 
Maria I ſay, a ſtoop of wine. a 


Euter Clown. 


Sir And, Here comes the fool i faith. 4 

Clo, How now, my hearts? did you never ſee the pie · 
ture of we three??? . 

Sir To, Welcome aſs, now let's have a catch. 

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellent breaſt, 
J had rather than forty ſhillings I had ſuch a leg, and fo 
ſweet a breath to ſing, as the fool has. Inſooth thou waſt 
in very gracious. fooling laſt night, when thou ſpok'ſt & 
Pigrogromitus, of the Vapians paſſing the equinoctial of 
Queubus ? twas very good i'faith ; I ſent thee ſax pence 
for thy lemon, hadſt it? | 
(io. I did impeticos thy gratility; for Malvolio's noſe 
is no whip-ſtock. My lady has a white hand, and the 
mirmidons are no bottle-ale houſes. 
Sir And, Excellent: why thisis the beſt fooling, whey 
all is done. Now a ſorg, 8 
| | ir 


= 


mn, Oy hab 


* Ww* 4s 


2 To. Come on, there's ſix pence for you. Let's have 
A long. 

| Sie And. There'sa teſtril of me too; if one knight give 
2 | 


Cle. Would you have a love-ſong, or a ſong of good 
? . 6 4 


Sir To. A love · ſong, a love-ſong. 
Sir And. Ay, ay, | care not for good life, 


| Clown ſing Ss 
O miſtreſs mine, where are you roaming? 
0 ſtay and hear, your true Jove's coming, 
That can ſing both high and low. 
Trip no further, pretty ſweeting, 
Journeys end in lovers meeting, 
Every wiſe man's ſon doth know 


Sir And. Excellent ood, faith, 
Sir To. Good, good. 


Clo, What is love? tis not hereafter : 
Preſent mirth hath preſent laughter : 
What's to come, is ſtill unſure. 
In delay there lyes no plenty, 
Then come kiſs me ſweet and twenty : 
Youth's a ſtuff will not endure. 


Sir And, A mellifluous voice, as I am a true knight. 

Sir To. A contagious breath, - | 

Sir And. Very ſweet and contagious, i'faith. 

Sir To. To hear by the noſe, it is dulcet in contagion. . 
But ſhall we make the welkin dance indeed; ſhall we 


rouze the night-owl in a. catch, that will draw three 


ſouls out of one weaver ? ſhall we do that? 8 
4 And. An you love me, let's do't: I ama dog at a 
Catcn, 
| Clo, Byr lady, Sir, and ſome dogs will catch well. 
Sir And. Moſt certain; let our catch be, Thou knave, 
Clo. Hold thy peace, thou knave, knight, I ſhall be 
conſtrain'd in't, to call thee knave, knight. _ 
Sir And. 'Tis not the firſt time I have conſtrain'd ore 
to call me knaye. Begin, fool; it begins, Hold thy 


pe face. 
do. 
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Ci. 1 ſhall never begin if I hold my peace; 
„ And. Good i'faith : come, begin. 


12 Enter Maria. | 
Mar. What a 'eaterivailing do you keep here ? If my 
lady have not call'd up her ſteward, Malvlio, and bid 
him turn you out of doors, never truſt nme. 

Sir To. My lady's a Catuyan, we are politicians, Mal- 
volios a Peg-a Ramſey, and Three merry men be we. Am 
not I conſanguinius? am not I of her blood? T:Iy val- 

tey, lady | there dwelt a man in Babylon, lady, lach. 

N F [ Singing, 

Clo, Beſhrew me; the knight's an admirable fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enough if he be diſpos d, 
and ſo do Itoo: he does it with a better grace, but I do 
it more natural. 60 5 1 IM os 

Sir To. O twelſtb- December. inging. 

Mar. For the was bon peace. | wks 

Enter Malvolio. | 


Mal. My maſters, are you mad ? or what are you? | 


have you po wit, manners, nor honeſty, but to gabble like 
tinkers at this time of night? do you make an ale-houſe of 
my lady's houſe, that ye ſqueak out your coziers catches 
without any mitigation or remorſe of voice? is there no 
reſpect of places perſons, nor time in you? | 
Sir Tv. We did keep time, Sir, in our catches, 
Strike up. 3 Nn 4 68 1 | 
Mal. Sir Toby, I muſt be round with you, My. lady 
bade me tell you, that ſhe hatbours you as her uncle, ſhe's 
nothing ally'd- to your diſorders, If you can ſeparate 
our ſelf and your miſdemeanors, you are weleome to the 
oufe: if not, an it would pleaſe you to take leave of ber, 
ſhe is very willing to bid you farewell. 
Sir To, Farewel, dear heart, ſinee F-muſt needs be 
gone. . | 
Mal. Nay, good Sir Toby. t 
Cie. His eyes do ſhew his days are almoſt done. 
Mal. Is't even fo? =_ 
Ser Jo. But 1 will never die. 
Cle. Sir Toby, there you lie. 
Mal. This is much credit to you. © | 
Sir To, Shall I bid himgo? Lu . 
. ; 92 


[ [They ſing a catch, 


- What poi will. 23 
(to. What and if pon db? 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go, and ſpare not? 

Clo. O no, no, no, % re not. 1 1 

Sir Tv. Out o' tune, Sir, ye lie: art thou any more 
than a ſteward ? doſt thou think becauſe thou art virtu- 
dus, there ſhall be no more cakes and ale -. | 

Clo. Yes, by ſaint Anne; and ginger" ſhall be hot i th 
mouth too. ab 61.2001 ny rg. T 

Sir To. Thou'rt i'th' tight, Go, Sir, rub your chain 
with erums. A ſtoop of wine, Maria. 

Mal. Miſtrefs Mary, if you priz'd my lady's fayour at 
any thing more than contempt, you would not give means 
for thls uncivil rule; ſhe Mall know of it, by this *. 

i * Senn I xit. 


Mar. Go ſhake your ears. * 

Sir And. Twere as good a deed as to drink when a 
man's a hungry, to challenge him to the field, and then 
to break promiſe with him, and make a fool of him. 

Sir Tv. Do't knight, I'll write thee a challenge: or I'll 
deliver thy indignation to him by word of mouth. 
Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to night; fince the 
youth of the Duke's was - to-day with my lady, ſhe is 
much out of quiet. For Monſieur 'Afetvolzo, let me a- 
lone with him; if Ido not gull him into a nay- word, and 
make him a common recreation, do not think I. have wit 
enough to lye ſtraight in my bed: I know I can do it. 

Sir To, Poſſeſs us, poſſeſs us, tell us ſomething of him. 

Mar. Marry, Sir, ſometimes he is a kind of a putitan. 

Sir And. O, if I thought that, I'd beat him like a dog. 

Six Tv, What, for being a puritan? thy exquiſite rea- 

Sir Aud. I have no exquiſite: reafon for t, but I have 
reaſon good enough. Te: | 

Mar. The devil a puritan that he is, or any thing con- 
ſtantly but a time-pleaſer, an affection d als, that cons 
ſtate without book, and utters it by great fwarths, The 
beſt perſuaded of himſelf: ſo cram'd as he thinks, with 
excellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that all that 
look on him, love him; and on that vice in him will my 
revenge find notable cauſe to work, ct 

Sir To, What wilt thou do? 1 
g 4 
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Mar. I will drop in bis way ſome obſcure epiſtles of 
love, wherein, by the colour of his beard, the ſhape of 
his leg, the manner of his gate, the expreſſure of his 
eye, forehead, and complexion, he ſhall find himſelf 
molt feelingly perſonated, I can write very like my lady 
© your neice; on a forgotten matter we can hardly make 
diſtintion of our hands. 
Sir To. Excellent, 1 ſmell a device. 
Sir And. I have it in my noſe too. 
Sir To. He ſhall think by the letters that thou wilt dro 
e from my neics, and that ſhe is in love wit 
im. n a 
Mar. My purpoſe is indeed a horſe of that colour. 
8 And, And your horſe now would make him an 
A 4 : g ü "IBS 
Sir And. O twill be admirable, 
Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you: I know my Py | 
fick will work with him. I will 2 you two, and let. 
the fool make a third, where he ſhall find the letter: ob- 
ſerye his conſtruction of it: for this night to bed, and 1 
dream on the event. Farewel. | [ Exit, 


* 


Sir Tv, Good night, Pentbiſlia. 
Sir And. Before me, ſhe's a good wench. ] 
_ Sir To, She's a beagle, true bred, and one that adores i 
me; whato'that? - _ 
Sir And. I was ador'd once too. | 
Sir Tv, Let's to bed, knight: thou hadſt need ſend for 
more money. | "PREY | | 
Sir And. If I cannot recover your neice, I am a foul 
way out, | 
Sir To, Send for money, knight; if thou haſt her not 4 
ith end, call me cut. | | k. 
_ And, If I do not, never truſt me, take it how you : 
will. p | 
Sir To. Come, come, Fll go burn ſome ſack, tis too g 


late to go to bed now: come knight, come knight. 


Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and ot bers. 
| ow. = me ſome muſick; now good-morrov C 
riends : 


Now good Ceſario, but that piece of ſong, Tha 


What you will. 
That old and antique ſong we heard laſt night 
Methought it did relieve my paſſion much, 
More than light airs, and recollected terms 
Of theſe moit brisk and giddy-paced times. 
Come, but one verſe, 

Cur. He is not here, ſo pleaſe your lordſhip, that ſhould 
ſing it. 

* Who was it? TE WE. 

Cur. Feſte the jeſter, my lord, a fool that the lady 


Olivia's father took much delight in. He is about the 


houſe. . | 
Dake. Seek him out, and play the tune the while. 
| [ Ex. Curio, Magick. 
Come hither, boy; if ever thou ſhalt love, 
In the ſweet pangs of it, remember me; 
For ſuch as I am, all true lovers are, 
Urſtaid and skittiſh in all motions elſe, 
Saye in the conſtant image of the creature 
That is belov' d. How doſt thou like this tune? 
Vio. It gives a very eccho to the ſeat - 
Where love is thron'd. * 
Dale. Thou doſt ſpeak maſterly. 
My life upon t, young tho' thou art, thine ey e 
Hath ſtaid upon ſome tavour that it loves: 
Hath it not, boy? 
Vio. A little, by your favour. 
Duke, What kind of woman is't ? 
Vio. Of your complexion, 
Duke. She is not worth thee then. What years i'faith ? 
Vio. About your years, my lord, | 
Duke. Too old, by heav'n; let ſtill the woman takes 
An elder than her ſelf ſo wears ſhe to him? 
So {ways ſhe level in her husband's heart. 
For, boy, however we do praile our ſelves, 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 
More longirg, wavering, ſooner loſt and worn, 


-”- 


Then womens are. 


Vio. Ithirk it well, my lord. , 
Duke, ThenyJet thy love be youn ger than thy ſelf, 
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent: 


B For 


— — —_— — —— 
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For women are as roles, whoſe fair flower 
Being once diſplay d, doth fall that very hour. 


Vio. And ſo they are: alas that they are ſo, 
To die, even when they to perfection grow 


Ente, Curio and Clown. 


Duke. O fellow come, the ſong we had laſt night. 
Mark it, Ceſario, it is old and plain; | 
The ſpinſters and the knitters in the ſun, 
And the free maids that weave their thread with bones, 
Do ule to chant it: it is filly ſooth, 
And dallies-with the innocence of loye, 
Like the old age. 

Clo, Are you ready, Sir ? 


Duke. I pr ythee ling, OO» (Muſick, 
| $ONG. 


C. me away, cr me away, death, 
And in ſadcypreſs let me be laid; 
Fly away, fly away, breath, 
Tam ſlain by a faircruel maid. 
My ſtromd of white, fluck all with yew, 
Prepare it, | 
My part of death no one ſo true 
Did ſhare it. 


Nit a flower, not a flower ſweet, 
On my black cſſin let there be ſtrown : 
Net a friend, not a friend greet, 
My poor corps, where my bones ſhall be thrown. 
A thouſand thiuſand ſighs to ſave, 
Lay me where 
True lover never find my grave, 
To weep there, 


Duke. There's for thy pains. 
| Clo, Nopains, Sir; I take pleaſure in ſinging, Sir. 
Duke. I'll pay thy pleaſure then. ? 
ay Truly, Sir, and pleaſure will be paid ore time ot 
other. 


Dule 5 


e ot 


ke, 


I ſhould your lordſhip. 


— — 
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Duke, Give me now leave to leave thee. 

Clo. Now the m—— 2 protect thee, and the 
taylor make thy doublet of changeable taffata, for thy 
mind is a very opal. I would have men of ſuch conſtancy 
put to ſea, that their bufineſs might be every thing, and 
their intent e where, for that's it that always makes 
a good voyage of nothing. Farewel. [ Exit, 

Duke. Let all the reſt give place. Once more, Ce/ario, 
Get thee to yond fame ſovereign cruelty : | 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Prizesnot quantity of dirty lands; 

The parts that fortune hath beſtow'd upon her, 
Tell her I hold as giddily as fortune: 

But tis that miracle, and queen of gems 

That nature pranks ber in, attra&ts my ſoul. 

Vio. But it ſhe cannot love you, Sir? 

Duke. It cannot be fo anſwer'd. 

Vio. Sooth, bat you muſt, 

Say that ſome lady, as perhaps there is, 

Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 

As you have for Olivia: you cannot love her 
You tell her ſo; muſt ſhe not then be anſwer' d? 

Duke. There is no woman's fides | 

Can bide the beating of ſo ſtrong a paſſion, ' 

As love doth give my heart : no woman's heart 

So big to hold ſo much; they lack retemtion. 

Alas, their love may be call'd appetite : 

No motion of the liver, but the pallat, 

That ſuffers ſurfeit, cloyment, and revolt; 

But mine is all as hungry as the ſea, 

And can digeſt as much; make no compare 

Between that love a woman can bear me, 

And that I owe Olivia. 
Vio. Ay but I know 
Duke. What doſt thou know ? 

Vio. Too well what love women to men may owe; 
In faith _ are as true of heart as we. 
My father had a daughter loy'd a man, 


As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman 


> 
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Dule. What's her hiſtory ? 
Vio. A blank, my lord: ſhe never told her love, 
© But let concealment, like a worm i*th bud, 
© Feed on her damask cheek : ſhe pin d in thought, 
< And with a green and yellow melancholy, | 
© Sheſarlike patience on a monument, 
© Smiling at grief. Was nat this love indeed? 
We men niay ſay more, ſwear more, but indeed, 
Our ſhews are more than will; for ſtil] we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 
Duke. But dy'd thy ſiſter of her love, my boy? 
Vio. Im all the daughters of my father's Houſe, 
And all the brothers too and yet I know not 
Sir, Shall I to this lady? 
Duke. Ay, that's the theam. 
Jo her in haſte; give her this jewel: ſay, 
My love can give no place, bide no denay. [ Exeunt, 


Euter Sir Tohy, Sir Andrew, and Fabian, 


Sir To. Come thy ways, Seignior Fabian. 

Fab. Nay, I'll come; if I loſe a ſeruple of this ſport, 
let me be boil'd to death with melancholy, 

Sir Tv. Wou'd'ſt thou not be glad to have the nig- 
gardly raſcally ſheep-biter come by ſome notable 
ſhame ? 

Fab. I would exult, man; you know he brought 
ny out of favour with my lady, about a bear-baiting 

ere. 
Sir To, To anger him we'll haye the bear again, and 
we will fool him black and blue, ſhall we not, Sir An- 


drew. . 
© Sir And, An we do not, it's pity of our lives. 


Enter Maria, 


Sir Te. Here comes the little villain : how now, my 
nettſe of India? { | 
Mar. Get you all three into the /box-tree ; Mealvel:o's 


coming down this walk, that has been yonder i'th' ſun 
Re : p.aciſing 
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praiſing behaviour to his own ſhadow this half hour. 
Obſerve him, for the love of mockery ; for I know this 
letter will make a contemplative ideot of him. Cloſe, in 
the name of jeſting, lye thou there; for here comes the 
trout that mult be caught with tickling, [ Exit. 


Entc r M alvolio. 


Mal. Tis but fortune, all is fortune. Maria once told 
me ſhe did affect me; and l have heard herſelf come thus 
near, that ſhould ſhe fancy, it ſhould be one of my | 
complexion, beſides ſhe uſes me with a more exalted re- 
ſpe, than any one elſe that follows her, What ſhould | 
I think on't ? | 
dir To. Here's an over-weaning rogue. 
| Fab. Oh peace: contemplation makes a rare turkey- 
cock uf him; how he jets urder his ad vanc d plumes. 
Sir And. olife, | could fo beat the rogues 
* Sir To, Peace, I ſay. 
Mal. To be Count Malvolio. 
Sir To, Ah rogue ! 
Sir And. Piſtol him, piſtol him, 
Sir ID. Peace, peace. [ * 
Mal. There is example for't : the lady of the Strachy 
married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 
Six And. Fie on him Jezebel. 
Fab, O peace, now he's deeply ip; look how imagi- 
nat ion blows him. | 
Mal. Having teen three months married to her, ſittirg 
in my ſtate 
dir Tv. O for a ſtone-bow to hit him in the eye. 
Mal. n my officers about me, in my branch d 
relvet gown; having come down from a day-bed, where 
L have left Olivia ſleeping. 
Sir To. Fire and brimſtone 
Fab. O peace, Peace. 
Mal. And then to have the humour of ſtate; and aſter 
a demure travel of regard, telling them I know my place, 


as would they ſhould do theirs—=to ask for my uncle 
| - * 1 , | A 5 
Sir Iv. Bolts and ſhackles! 


Fab, Oh peace, peace, pony now, now. 


[ 
1 
| 
| 
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Mal. Seven of my people with an obedient ſtart make 
out for him: Ifrownthe while, and perchance wind up 
my watch, or play with ſome rich jewel. Toby approaches, 
eurtſies to me, | 

Sir To. Shall this fellow live? A pF 

Fab. Tho' our ſilence be dra un from us with cares, yet 


pence. - 
Mal. Lextend my hand to him thus; quenching my 


familiar ſmile, with an auſtere regard. of controul. 


Str To. And does not Toby take you a blow o'th lips then. 
Aal. Saying, une e Teby, my fortunes haveing caſt me on 
your neice, give me this prerogative of ſpeech 

Sir- Tu. What, what? 

Aal. Vou muſt amend your drunkenneſs. 

Sir To. Out, ſcab! ,, _ | | 
Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the ſinews of our plot. 
Mal. Beſides, you waſte the treaſure of your time, with 

a foolith Knight 

Sir And. That's me, I warrant you. 

Mal. One Sir Andrew. | 

Sir And, I knew'twas I, for many do call me fool. 

Mal. What employment have we here... a 
Tab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir Tv. Oh peace! now the ſpirit of humours intimate 
reading aloud to him 5 

Mal. By my life this is my lady's hand: Theſe be her 
very C's. her C's, and her T's, and thus makes ſhe. her 
great Ils. It is in contempt of queſtion, her hand. 

Sir End. Her C's, ber U's,, and her T's: Why that? 
Aal. Ty the ankaown belov d, this, and my goed wiſhes ; 
her very phraſes : By your leaye, wax. Soft! and the 
3 15 Lucre te, with which ſhe uſes to ſeal; tis 
my lady: To whom ſhould this be? a 

Fab. This wins him, liver and all. | h 
Mal., Jove kncws 1 love, but who, lips do net move, no 
man mut know. No man muſt kaow—what follows ? 
the number's alter d. no man muſt know—— it this 
ſhould be thee, Malvelio? | 


. 


- 


Sir To, 
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Sir Tv. Marry hang thee, Brock 
Mal. I may command where I adere, but filence like a 
| Lucrece knife, 
With bloodleſs firoke my heart d:th gere, M. O. A. I. detb 
ſway ny life. 
Fab. A tuſtian riddle. | 
Sir To, Excellent wench, ſay I. | 
Mal. M. O. A. I. doth ſway my liſe - nay, but firſt 
let me ſee let me ſre- Rs 
Fab. What a diſh of poilon has ſhe dreſt him? 
Sir To, And with what wing the ſtallion checks at it? 
Mal. I may command wh:re I adere. Why the may 
command me: I ſerve her, ſhe is my lady, Why this 
is evident to any formal capacity, there is no obſtruction 
in this and the end what ſhould that alphabe- 
tical poſition portend ? if I could make that reſemble lame» 
thing in me ? 1oftly— . 0. A. 1. 
Sir To, O, ay! make up that, he is now at a cold ſcent 
Fab. Sowter will cry upon't for all this, tho” it be as 
rank as a fox, 
Mal. M. Malu. io — . 
that begins my name. | n aL 
Fab. Did not | ſay he would work it out? the cur is 
exccllent at faults, 
Mal. M. But then there is no conſonaney in the ſequel 
2 ſuffers under probation: A ſhould follow, but 0 
oes. | 
Fab. And O ſhall end, I hope. 
Sir To. Ay, or I'd cudgel him, and make him cry O. 
Mal. And then Icomes behind, | 
Fab. Ay,. and you had any eye behind you, you might 
ſee more detraction at your heels than fortunes before 
ou. | 
J Mal. Af. O. A. I. — this ſimulation is not as the for- 
mer and yet to cruſh this a little, it would bow to 


why 


me, for every one of rhele letters is in my name. Soft, 

here follows proſe — this fall into thy hand, revolve. In 

my ſtars I am above thee, but be nt afraid of greatneſs ; 

ſome are bern great, ſome atchieve greatneſs, and ſome have 

- greatneſs thruſt upon them. Dy fates open their hands, * — 
i 4 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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bl:cd and oe embrace them ; and to inure thy ſelf tc what 
thru art like to be, caſt thy humble ſlougb, and appear freſh. 

Be cppeſite with a kinſiman, ſurly with ſervants : Let thy 
tongue tang . 97 of Hate; put thy ſ-If into the trick of 
ſingularity. She tbus adviſes thee, that ſighs for thee. Re- 
member who c mmended thy yellow ſtockings, and wiſb d to 


ie thee ever crioſs-garter d. I ſay remember; go to, thou 


art made, if thu defireſt to be ſo: If not, let me ſee thee 4 
ſteward jill, the fellow of ſervants; and not worth to touch 
fertune's fingers. Farewell. She that would alter ſervices 
wth thee, The fortunate and happy day-light and cham- 
Plan diſcovers no more: This is open. I will be proud, 
1 will read politick authors, I will baſfle Sir Toby, I will 


waſh off groſs acquaintance, I will be point deviſe, the 


very man. I do now fool my ſelf, to let imagination 
jade me; for every reaſon excites to this, that my lady 
loves me. She did commend my yellow ſtockings of late, 
ſhe did a my leg, being croſsgarter'd, and in this 
ſhe manifeſts ber felf to my love, and with a kind of in- 
junction drives me to theſe habits of her liking. I thank 
my ſtars, am happy: I will be ſtrange, ſtout, in yel- 
Wa Rocniings; and croſs- garter d, even with the ſwiftneſs 
of putting on. Jove, and my ſtars be praiſed. Here is 
yet a poiticript. Thou canſt not chuſe but know who I am; 
foe entertaineſt my love. let it appear in thy ſmiling, thy 
ies become thee well. Therefore ia my preſence ſtill ſmile, 
dear my ſweet, Tprixthee. Jove, | thank thee; I will ſmile, 
1 will do every thing that thou wilt have me. |[ Exit. 
Fab. I will not give my part of this ſport for a penſion 
of thouſands to be paid fromthe Sophy. 


Sir To. could marry this wench for this device. 


dir And. So could | too. 
Sir To. And ask no other dowry with her, but ſuch ano- 


tle I jeſt. 
Enter Maria, 


Sir And. Nor I neither. 
Fab. Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 


dir To. Wilt thou ſet thy foot o' my neck? 
a {4 x Sir And 
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Sir And. Or o' mine either? 
Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray- trip, and be- 


come thy bond-ſlave ? | 
Sir And. faith, or I either ? 


Sir To. Why thou haſt put him in ſuch a dream, that 


when the image of it leaves him, he muſt run mad. 

Mar. Nay, but ſay true, does it work upon him? 
Sir To. Like Aque vita with a midwife, 

Mar. If you will then ſee the fruits of the ſport, mark 
his firſtapproach before my lady: He will come to her in 
yellow ſtockImgs, and 'tis a colour ſhe abhors; and croſs- 
garter'd, a faſhion ſhe deteſts; and he will ſmile upon her, 
which will now be ſo unſuitable to her diſpoſition, being 
addicted to melancholy, as ſhe is, that it cannot but turn 
him into a notable contempt :; If you will ſee it, fo'- 
low me, | : 

Sir To, To the gates of Tartar; thou poſt excellent 
devil of wit. N | 

Sir And. I'll make one too, [ Excunt. 


ern. 
Enter Viola, and 2 lown. 


Vio. Q AVE thee, friend, and thy muſick: Doſt thou 


live by the tabor ? 

Clo, No, Sir, I live by the church. 

Vio. Art thou a churchman? 

Clo. No ſuch matter, Sir, I do live by the church: For 
12 live at my houſe, and my houſe doth fland by the 
church. 

Vio. So thou may ſt ſay the King lyes by a beggar, if 
a beggar dwell near him: Or the church ſtands by thy 
tahor, if thy tabor ſtand by the church, | 

Cle. You have ſaid, Sir: To ſee this age! a ſentence is 
but a chey'ril glove to a good wit; how quickly the 
wrong fide may be turned outward ; 

Vio. Nay, that's certain; they that dally nicely with 


words may quickly make them wanton, 
| B 5 4 , Clos 


| 
| 


bring a Creſſida to this Trojlas. 
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.Clo, I would therefore my filter had no name, Sir. 
Vio. Why, man? | g 


Clo. Why, Sir, her name's a word, and to dally with 
that word, might make my ſiſter wanton; but indeed, 


words are very raſcals, ſince bonds diſgrac'd them. 


Vio. The reaſon, man? | 
Cle. Troth, Sir, I can yield you none without words, 
and words are grown ſo falſe, I am loth to prove reaſon 
with them, p | 

Vio. I warrant thou art a merry fellow, and careſt for 
nothing. | 

Clos, Not ſo, Sir, I do care for Log but, in 
my conſcience, Sir, I do not care for you: that be to 
co for nothing, Sir, I would it would make you invi- 
ſible. | 
Vio. Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool? 

Clo, No indeed, the lady Olivia has no folly, ſhe 
will keep no fool, Sir, till ſhe be married; and fools are 
as like husbands, as pilchers are to herrings, the husband's 
the bigger: I am indeed not her fool, but her corrup» 
ter of words. 

Vio. I ſaw thee late at the Duke Ornos. 

Cle. Foolery, Sir, does walk about the orb like the ſun, 
it ſhines every where. I would be ſorry, Sir, but the 
fool ſhould be as oft with your maſter, as with my mi- 
ſtreſs: I think Lſaw your wiſdom there. A 

Vio. Nay, and thou paſs upon me, I'll no more with 


- thee. Hold, there's expences for thee. 


Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, ſend 
thee a beard, | 
Mo. By my troth, I'll tell thee, I am almoſt ſick for 
one, though I would not have it grow on my ehin. Is 


thy lady within ? 


Clo. Would not a pair of theſe haye bred, Sir? , 

Vio. Yes, being kept together, and put to uſe, | 
Cle. I would play lord Pandarus of Phrygia, Sir, to 
Vio. I underſtand you, Sir, tis well begg'd. ; 

Clo, The matter I hope is not great, Sir; begging but 
a beggar : Creſſida was a beggar. My lady is _— N 


W 


What you will. vs 


Sir, I will conſter to them whence you come; who you 

are, and what you would, is out of my welkin, I might 

ſay element, but the word is over-worn. | [ Exit, 
Vio. This fellow is wiſe enough to play the fool, 

And to do that well, craves a kind of wit : 

He muſt obſerve their mood on whom he jeſts, 

The quality of the perſons, and the time; 

And like th: haggard, check at every feather 

That comes before his eye. This is a practice 

As full of labour as a wiſe-man's art: 

For folly that he wilely ſhews, is fit, 

But wile men's folly tall'n, quite taints their wit. 


Enter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew, \ 


Sir To. Save you, gentlemen. 

Tio, And you, Sir. 

Sir And. Dieu vous guurde Monſſeur. 

Vio. Et vous auſſi, v;ſtre ſerviteur. 

Sir And. | hope, Sir, you are; and I am yours. 

Sir To, Will you encounter the houſe, my neice is de- 
firous you ſhould enter, if your trade be to her 

Vio. | am bound to your neice, Sir; I mean, ſhe is tix: 
liſt of my voyage. 

Sir Tv. Taſte your legs, Sir, put them to motion. 

Vio. My legs do better underſtand me, Sir, than I un- 
derſtand what you niean hy bidding me taſte my legs. 
Sir Tv.” I mean to go, Sir, to entzr. 

Vio. I will anlwer you with gate and entrance, but we 


are prevented, \ 


Enter Olivia and Maria, 


Moſt excellent accompliſh'd lady, the heav'ns rain odours 
on you, 
& And, That youth's a rare courtier! rain odours ? well. 
Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your own 
molt pregnant and youchlafed ear. 
, Sir And. Odours, pregnant and vouchſafed: Vi! get 
m all three ready. 2. 
* © "A 
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Oli. Let the garden door be ſhut, and leave me to my 


hearing. [ Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Maria, 


Give me your hand, Sir. 
io. My duty, Madam, and moſt humble ſervice. 
Oli. What is your name? 
Vio. Ceſario is your ſervant's name, fair princeſs, 
013, My ſervant, Sir? *Twas never merry world, 
Since lowly feigning was ca!l'd compliment; 
Y'are ſervant to the Duke Oyino, youth. 
Vio. And he is yours, and his muſt needs be yours: 
Your ſervant's ſeryant is your ſervant, Madam. 
Oli. For him I think not on him: For his thoughts, 
Would they were blanks, rather than fill' d with me. 
Vio. Madam, L come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalf. 
Oli. O, by your leave, I pray you; 
T bade you ngyer ſpeak again of him. 
But would you undertake another ſuit, 
I'd rather hear you to ſolliqt that | | F 
Than muſick from the ſpheres. 
Vio. Dear lady. F | 
Oli. Give me leave, I beſeech you: I did ſend, 
After the laſt enchantment you did hear, | 
A ring in chaſe of you. So did I abule 
My ſelf, my ſervant, and I fear me, you; 
Under your hard conſtruction muſt I fit, 
To force that on you in a ſhameful cunning, 
Which you knew none of yours. What might you think ? 
Have you not ſet mine honour at the ſtake, 
And baited it wirh all th' unmzzled thoughts | 
That tyrannous heart can think ? to one of your receiye 
in 5 
Enough is ſhewn ; a cypreſs, not a boſom, 
Hides my poor heart. So let us hear you ſpeak, 
Vio. I pity you. 
Oh. That's a degree to love. | 
Vio No not a grice: for tis a vulgar proof 
T hat very oft we pity enemies. 7 
013, Why then methinks tis time to (mile again; 8 
O world, how apt the poor are to be proud? 1 
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If one ſhould be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the lion, than the wolf; Clock frikes, 
The clock upbraids me with the waſte of time, 
Ee not afraid, good youth, I will not have you 
And yet when wit and youth are come to haryeſt, 
Your wife is like to reap a proper man: 
There lies your way, due weſt 
Jio. Then weſtward hoe: 
Grace and good diſpolition attend your ladyfhip, 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me? 
Oli. Stay; pr ythee tell me what thou think ſt of me? 
Vio. That you do think you ate not what you are, 
Oli. If L think fo, I think the ſame of you. 
Vio. Then think you right: I am not what Tam, 
Oli. I would you were as | would have you be. 
Vio. Would it were better, Madam, than I am, 
I with it might, for now I am your fool. 
Oli. O what a deal of ſcorn looks beautiful 
In the contempt, and anger of his lip 
A murd'rous guilt ſhews not it ſelf more ſoon 
Than love that would ſeem hid: love's night is noon, 
Ceſario, by the roſes of the ſpring, N 
By maid- hood, honour, truth, and every thing, 
I love thee fo, that maugre all thy pride, 
Nor wit nor reaſon can my Paſſion hide. 
Do not extort thy reaſons from this clauſe, 
For that I woo, thou therefore haſt no cauſe : 
But rather reaſon thus with reaſon fetter; 
Love ſought his good ; but given unſought is better, 
Vio. By innocence I ſwear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one boſom, and one truth, 
And that no waman has, nor neyer none 
Shall miſtreſs be of it, ſave I alone. 
And ſo adieu, good Madam; never more 
Will I my maſter's tears to you deplore. . 
i. Yet come again; fer thou perhaps may'ſt move 
That heart, which now abhors to like his loye, 5 
Exeunt, 
Enten 
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Exner di- Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian, 


S:r And. No faith, I'll not ſtay a jot longer. 

Sir To. Thy reaſon, dear yenom, give thy reaſon. 

Fab, You muſt needs yield your reaſon, Sir Andrew, 

Sir And. Margy, I ſaw your neice do more Favours 
to the duke's ſerving man than ever ſhe beſtow'd on me. 
I ſaw't th' orchard. 

Ke To. Did ſhe ſee thee the while, old boy, tell me 
that: 

Sir And. As plain as I ſee you now, 
| Fab, This was à great argument of love in her toward 

Ou. 8 6 
1 Sir And. 'Slight' ! will you make an aſs o me ? 

Fab. I prove it legitimate, Sir, upon the oaths of judg- 
ment and reaſon, | - 

Sir To. And they have been grand Jury men ſince be- fa 
fore Mab was a ſailor, 55 | 

Fab. She did ſhew favour to the youth in your ſight, Ve 
only to exaſp?rate you, to awake your dormouſe valour, 
to put fire in your heart, and brimſtone in your liver, or 
You ſhould then have accoſted her, and with ſome excel- ro 
lent jeſts, fire- new from the mint, you ſhould have 
bang d the youth into dumbneſs. This was look'd for 
at your hand, and this was baulkt. The double 
gilt of this opportunity you let time waſh off, and 
you are now fail'd into the north of my lady's 
opinion, where you will hang like an ificle on 2 
Dutchman's beard, unleſs you redeem it by ſome at- 
tempt, either of valour or policy. 4 : 

Sir And, And't be any way, it muſt be with yalour, 
for policy I hate: I had as lief be a Browniſt, as a po- 
litician. | | 

Sir To. Why then build me thy fortunes upon the ba- 
ſis of valour, challenge me the Duke's youth to fight with 
Sim, hurt him in eleven places, my neice ſhall take note 
of it; and aſſure thy ſelf, there is no lovebroker in the 
world can more prevail in man's commendations with 


Worten than report of valour. | 
11 Fats 
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Fab. There is no way but this, Sir Andrew. 
Sir And. Will either of you bear me à challenge to 
him? | | 
Sir To, Go write it in a martial-hand, be curſt and 
brief: it is no matter how witty, ſo it be eloquent, and 
full of invention; taunt him with the licenſe of ink; if 
thou thou'ſt him ſome thrice, it ſhall not be amiſs; and 
as many lies as will lye in thy ſheet of paper, althugh 
the ſheet were big enough for the bed of Ware in 
England, ſet 'em down and go about it. Let there be 
gall enough in thy ink, tho' thou write it with a gooſ- 
en, no matter: about it. 
Sir And, Where ſhall I find you ? 
Sir To, We'll call thee at the Cubiculo: go. 
Fab. This is a dear manakir to you, Sir Toby. | 
Sir To. I have been dear to him, lad, ſome two thous 
ſand ſtrong or ſo. 3 
Fab, We ſhall have a rare letter from bim; but 
you'll not deliver't. et 
Sir Tov. Never truſt me then; and by all means ſtir 
on the youth to an anſwer. I think oxen and wain- 
ropes cannot hale them together, For Andrew if he 
were open'd, and you find ſo much blood in his li- 
ver as will clog the foot of a flea, I'll eat the reſt of th 
anatomy. | 
Fab, And his oppoſite the youth bears in his viſage 
no great preſage of cruelty. | 


Enter Maria. 


Sir To, Look where the youngeſt wren of mine comes. 
- Mar. If you defire the ſpleen, and will laugh your 
ſelves. into ſtitches, follow me; yond gull Malvolio is 
turned heathen, a very renegado ; for there is no chriſtian 
that means to be ſay'd by belieying rightly, can never 
believe ſuch impoſſible paſſages of grolſnels. He's in 
yellow ſtockings. | | 
TP Sir To. And crols-garter'd? | 


Mary 


CL 
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Mar. Moſt villanouſly ;\ like -a pedant that keeps a 
ſchool i'th' church : I have 'd bim like his murtherer, 
He does obey every point of the letter that I dropt to be- 
tray him; he does ſmile his face into more lines than is in 
the new map, with the augmentation of the Indies; you 
have not ſeen ſuch a thing as tis; I can hardly forbear 
hurling things at him. I know my lady will ſtrike 
bim; if the do, he'll ſmile, and tak't for a great 
fav our... | 

Sir To, Come, bring us, bring us where he is. 

| [Excunt. 


Enter Sebaſtian and Anthonio, 


Seb. I would not by my will have troubled you. 
But fince you make your pleaſure of your pains, 
I will no further chide you. 

Ant. I could not ſtay behind you; my deſire, 
More ſharp than filed ſteel, did ſpur me forth, 
And not all love to ſee you, tho ſo much 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage. 

But jealouſie what might befal your travel, 
Being skilleſs in theſe parts; which to a ſtranger, 
Unguided and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and unhoſpitable. My willing love, 
The rather by theſe arguments of fear, 
Set forth on your purſuit. at, 
Seb. My kind Ant honio. 5 
I ean no other anſwer make but thanks. 
And thanks: and ever- oft good turns 
Are ſhuffled off with ſuch incurrent pay; 
But were my worth as is my conſcience firm, 
You ſhould find better dealing: what's to do? 
Shall we go fee the relicks of this town? 
Ant. To-morrow, Sir; beſt firſt go ſee your lodging, 
Seb. I amnot weary, and 'tis long to night, - 
I pray ou let us ſatisſie our eyes 
ith the memorials, and the things of fame 
That do renown this city, 


Antj 


That were I ta'n here, it would ſcarce be anſwer'd. 


What you will. 
Ant. Would you'd pardon me:: 
I do not without danger walk theſe ſtreets. 


Once in a ſea-fight gainſt the Duke his gallies 
1 did ſome ſeryice, of ſuch note indeed, 


Seb. Belike you ſlew great number of his people, 
Ant. Tl offence is not of ſuch a bloody nature, 
Albeit the quality of the time and quarrel, 
Might well have givenus bloody argument : 
It might have ſince been anſwer d in repaying 
What we took from them, which tor traffck's ſake 
Moſt of our city did. Only my ſelſ ſtood out, 
For which if I be lapſed in this place 24 
I ſhall pay dear. 
Seb. Do not then walk too open. 
Ant. It doth not fit me: hold, Sir, here's my purſe. 
In the ſouth ſuburbs at the Elephant 
Is beſt to lodge: I will beſpeak our diet, 


Wbiles you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge 


With viewing of the town, there ſhall you have me. 
Seb. Why 1 your purſe? | 
Aut. Haply your eye ſhall light upon ſome toy 
You have deſire to purchaſe; and your ſore, 
I think, is not for idle markets, Sir. 
Seb. VII be your purlſe-bearer, and leave you 
For an hour. 25 
Ant. To th' Elephant, 
Seb. Ido remember. [ Exeant. 


Enter Olivia and Maria. 


Oli. I have ſent after him; be ſays he'll come. 
How ſhall I feaſt him? what beſtow on him? 
For youth is bought more oft than begg'd or borrow'd, 
I ſpeak too loud ? 
Where is Malvolio? he is ad and civil, 
And ſuits wel] for a ſervant with my fortunes 
Where is Malvolio * 
Mar. He's coming, Madam: but in very ſtrange man- 
ner. 


He 
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He is ſure poſſeſt, madam. | wh] 
Oli. Why, what's the matter, does he rave ? 
Mar. No, madam, he does nothing bat ſmile ; your 

— * beſt to have ſome guard about you, if he 


come, for ſure the man is tainted in's wits. 
Oli. Go call him hither. 7 


Enter Mal volio. | 


1 I'm as mad as he, 
If ſad and merry madneſs equal be. 
How now, Malvolio ? | 

Mal, Sweet lady, ha, ha, [Smiles ſantaſſ icalh. 


Oli. Smil'ſt thou ? I ſent for thee upon a ſad occaſion. 


Mal. Sad lady, I could be ſad; this does make ſome 
obſtruction in the blood; this croſs-gartering, hut 
what of that? if it pleaſe the eye of one, it is with 
— as the very true ſonnet is: Pleaſe one, and pleaſe 


Oli. Why, how doſt thou, man? what is the matter 
with thee ? | i 2 2 
Mal. Not black in my mind, tho . yellow in my 
legs: It did come to his hands, and commands ſhall be 
—_— I think we do know that ſweet Roman 
ands "$42.3 | . > * 
O7;. Wilt thou go to bed Maluolio? 8 
_ Mal. To bed ? ay, ſweet heart; and I'll come to thee, 
Oli. God comfort theez why doſt thou ſmile ſo, and 
kils thy hand ſo oft ? 1 | 
Mar. How do you Melvolio ? 
Mal. At your requeſt? , LY 
Ves, nightingales an{wer daws. ; 
Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous boldneſi 
before my lady ? | 
Mal. Be not afraid of greatneſs 'twas well writ. 
Oli. What meaneſt thou by that Malvelzo ? © 
Mal. Some are born great 
Oli. Ha? | | | Le 
Mal. Some atchieve greatneſs ———< 
Oli. What ſay ſt thou? 


Mal. 


ue 


but you i „ 


Val. And fome have greitneſs thruſt upon them 


Oli. Heav'n reſtore thee. | 
Mal. Remember who commended thy yellow Stock- 


. - 


ings 

On. Thy yellow ſtockingss? | 
Mal. Ard wiſhed to fee thee croſs-garter'd ——— 
on. Croſs garter d? ee 
f Mal. Go to, thou art made, if thou deſireſt to be 
— . 
Oli. Am I made? : 

Mal. If not, not me ſee thee. a ſervant till. 

Oli. Why this is very midſummer madneſs, 


: Enter Servant, 


Ser, Madam, the young gentleman of the Duke Or- 
10g is return'd, I could hardly entreat him back; he at- 


tends your ladyſhip's pleaſure. 


Gli. I'll come to him. Good Maria, let this fellow be 
look d to. Where's my uncle Toby? let ſome of my peo- 
ple have a ſpecial car2 of him, I would not have him miſ- 
carry for the half of my dowry. - [ Exths 

Mat. Oh ho, do you come near me now? no worſe 
man. than Sir Teich to look to me! this concurs directly 
with the letter, ſhe ſends him on purpoſe that I may a 
pear ſtubborn to him; for ſhe Iincites me to that in th 
letter, Caſt thy humble ſlough, ſays ſhe; be oppoſite 
with a kinſman, ſurly with ſervants, let thy tongue tang 
with argumerts of ſtate, put thy ſelf into the trick of 
ſingularity; and confequently ſets down the manner how; 
as a ſad face, a reverend carriage, a ſlow tongue, in the 
habit of ſome. Sir of rote, and fo forth. I have lim'd 
her, but it is 'Jove's doing, and Jove make me thank- 
ful; and when ſhe went away now, let this fellow be 
look'd to; fellow! not Malvolio, nor after my degree, 
but fellow. Why every thing adheres together, that no 


. 


dram of a ſeruple, na ſeruple of a ſcruple; no obſtacle; 


no incredulous or unſafe cireumſtance what can be 
laid? nothing that can be, cn come between me foe 
« t 
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the full 2 of my hopes. Wel, e! is the Y\. ./ 


„ Sir Tv. Which way is he, in the name of ſanRity? b 
if all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and legion thi 
himſelf poſſeſt him, yet 1'll ſpeak to him. 
Fab. Here he is, here he is; how is t with you, Sir? 
how is' t with you, man ? 

— Go off, I diſcard you; let me enjoy my privacy: ¶ de 
go off. | 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend ſpeaks within him; de 
did not I rel] you, Sir Toby, my lady prays*you to have 
a care of him? 

Mal, Ah ba, does ſhe fo? .. OR 
 SirTo, Go to, go to; peace, peace, we muſt deal 
gently with him; let him alone. How do you, Malvo- 
lio? how is't with you? what man, dekie the devil; con- be 
ſider he's an enemy to mankinxC. W 
| Meal. Do you know what you ſay? | ti 

Mar. La you! if you ſpeak ill of the devil, how he h 
takes it at heart, Pray God he be not be witch d. = 

Fab. Carry his water to th' wiſe woman. 25 n 

Mar. Marry and it ſhall be done to morrow morning. 
if I live. My lady would not loſe him for more than 
Tu ay. | 

Mal. How now, miſtreſs? 

Mer, O Lord. e | | 

Sir Tv. Pr'ythee hold thy peace, that is not the way : t 
= you not ſee you move him? let me alone with 
im, N | Ta £ | 

Fab. No way but gentleneſs, gently, gently; the | 

fend is rough, and will not be roughly us d. 

Sir To, Why how row my bawcock ? how doſt thou, 
chuck? | | 5 
Aal. Sir. 5 

Sir Iv. Ay biddy, come with me. What may, tis not | 
for gravity to play at cherry-pit with Satan. Hang him, 
foul collier. ö * 

ars 


| he is to be thanked. | : 7 
| Enter Sir Toby, Fabian and Maria, F 
| * ne 


f 


af 


What you' will. - 4s 
the | Mar. Get him to ſay his prayers, good Sir Toby, get 
him to pray. 8 | 
Mal. My prayers, min!!! | 
Mar. No I warrant you, he will nat hear of godli- 
WW. nels. FI Pave: \ LoL 
ity? Mal. Go hang yourſelves all: you are idle ſhallow: 
zion things, I am not of your element, you ſhall know more 
hereafter, - WY Exit. 
ir? Sir T6, It's poſſible? 
Fab. If this were plaid upon a ſtage now, I could con- 
cy; MW demn it as an improbable fiction. | 
Sir To: His very genius hath taken the infection of the 
m; device, man. 1 | 1 
ye Mar. Nay, pugſue him now, leſt the deviee take air, 
and taint, | | . 
Fal. Why we ſhall male him mad indeed. 
al Mar. The houſe will be the quieter. 
Jos Sir To, Come, we'll have him in a dark room and 
n- "i bound. My neice is already in the belief that he's mad 
we may carry it thus for our pleaſure and his penance, 
till our very paſtime, tired out of breath, prompt us to 
he have merey on him; at which time we will bring the 
device to the bar, and crown thee for a finder of mad 
men; but ſee, but ſee. uo 


. 


n Enter Sir Andrew, 


Fab. More matter for a May morning. 

Sir And. Here's the challenge, read it: I warrant 
there's vinegar and pepper in't, 

Fab. Is t fo ſawcy ? 

Sir And. Ay, is t? I warrant him: do but read. 

Sir To, Give me. [ Sir Toby reads. 
Youth, whatſoever thou art, thou art but a ſcuruy fel- 

low, « 4 . | 

Fab. Good and valiant. 

Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in thy mind why I 
do ca/l thee ſo, for I will ſhew thee no reaſon for t. 

Fab. A good note, he keeps you from the blow. of 
the law. * N 25 pA 

* 
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Sir Tv. Toa com ft tothy Lady Olivia, and in bt 
aſes thee kindly ;, but thou lieft in thy throat, . 1 
matter [ challenge thee for. | 
em. 7 mill nay ley thee 2g dene, Se if 

| ir To. 1 wi oing home, ef it , 
| thy chance ts all = * we g 
; * Good. | | | 

| Si To, Thou kill ſt me like a rogue and a villain. 

| Fab. Still you keep o'th windy fide of the law: 


/ 
| Sir To. Fare thee well, and God have mercy upon me of | | 
| aur ſouls: he may have mercy upon mine, but my hope i; ” 
N better, and ſo look to thyſelf. Thy friend as thou uſeſt bim, 
j end thy ſworn enemy, Andrew Ague-chgek. ( 
Sir To. It this Letter move him not, his Legs cannot; 
I'll give't him. 1 % <6; . 
Mar. You may have very fit occaſion for't: he is now 
r ſome commerce with my lady, and will by and by \ 
| epart. * i 44 a 
, Sir To. Go, Sir Andrew, (cout me for him at the cor: 
| ner of the orchard like a bum-hailyz ſo ſoon as ever 
| thou ſeeſt him, draw; and asthou draw'ſt, ſwear, horri- | 
bly; for it cemes to paſs oft, that a terrible oath, with 
a ſwaggering accent ſharply twang'd off, gives manhood 
more approbation than ever proof itſel} would have 
earn'd him. Away, - 
Sir And. Nay, let me alone for ſwearing. Exit, 
Sir To. Now will not I deliver his letter; for the be- 
haviour of the young gentleman gives him out to be of 
good capacity and breeding; his employment between his 
lord and my niece confirms no leſs; therefore this letter 
being ſo excellently 22 will breed no terror in the 
youth; he will find that it comes from a elod-pole. But, 
Sir, I will deliver his challenge by word of mouth, ſet 
upon Ague- cbeeł a notable report of v alour and drive th? 
gentleman, as I know his youth will aptly receiye it, 
into a moſt hideous opinion of his rage, skill, fury, and 
impetuoſity. This will ſo fright them both, that they 
will kill one another by the look, like cockatrices. 


Enter 
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Fab, Here he comes with your neice; give them way 
till he take leave, and preſently after him. bo 
Sir To. I will meditate the while upon ſome boxrid 
meſſage for a challenge. | [_Excunt, 

Oli. I've ſaid too much unto a heart of ſtone, | 
And laid mine honour too unchary on't. 

T here's ſomething in me that reproves my fault; 

But ſuch a head - ſtrong potent fault it is, 

That it but mocks reproof. 

Dio. With the ſame havieur that your paſſion bears, 
Goes on my maſter's grief. ; 


Oli. Here, wear this jewel for me, tis my picture; 


Refuſe it not, it hath no tongue to vex you: 

And I beleech you come again to morrow. 

What ſhall yau ask of me that I'll deny, 

That honour ſav'd, may upon asking give? Ne 
Vio. Nothing but this, your true love for my maſter. 
Oli. How with mine bonour may I give him that, 

Which I have given to you. | 
Vze. I will acquit you. | | 

Oli. Well, come again to-morrow: fare thee well, 
A fiend like thee might bear my ſoul to hell. [Exits 


Enter Sir Toby and Fabian. 


Stir To. Gentleman, God ſave thee, 

Vio. And Ou, Sir. | | 

Sir To. That defence thou haſt, betake thee to't; of 
what nature the wrongs are thou | haſt done him, I know 
not ; but thy intercepter, full of deſpight, bloody as the 


hunter, attends thee at the orchard end; diſmount thy 


tuck, be yare in thy preparation, for thy aſſailant is 
quick, skilful, and deadly. 1770 " a 

Vio. You miſtake, Sir, I am ſure no man hath any 
quarrel to me; my remembrance is very free and clear 
trom any image of offence done to any man, 


Sir 


48 Twelfth-Night: Or, 
Sir To. You'll find it otherwiſe aſſure you; there. 
fore, if you hold your life at any price, betake you to 
your guard;.for your oppoſite hath in him, what youth, 
ngth, skill, and wrath can furniſh a man withal, 
s. I pray you, Sir, what is he? 34-518 
Sir Jo. He is a knight dubÞ'd with unhack'd rapier, and 
on carpet conſideration, but he is a devil in private brawl; 
q ſouls and bodies hath he divorc'd three; and his incenſe- 
| ment at this moment is ſo implacable, that ſatisfaction 
| can be none but by pangs of death and ſepulcher : hob, 
| nod, is his word: pive't or take't. 
[ Pio. I will return again into the houſe, and deſire 
f Tome conduct of the lady: I am no fighter, I have 
| heard of ſome kind of men, that put quarrels purpoſely 
on others to taſte their valour: belike this is a man of 
that quirk. * is... at 1 = 
Sir To. Sir, no; his Indignation drives itſelf out of 
| a. very competent injury, therefore get you on, and give 
[ him his deſire. Back you ſhall not to the hou unleſs 
[ you undertake that with me, which with as much ſafety 
ö you might anſwer him; therefore on, or ſtrip your 
{word ſtark naked; for meddle you muſt, that's certain, 
| or forſwear to wear iron about you. mn 
| Vio. This is as uncivil as ſtrange. I beſeech you do 
me this courteous Office, as to know of the Knight what 
my offence to him is: it is ſomething of my negligence, 


| nothing of my purpoſ . © _ 
Sir Tv. I will do ſo. Signior Fabian, ſtay you by this 
gentleman till my return. [Exit Sir Toby. 


Vie. Pray you, Sir, do you know of this matter? 
Fab. I know the Knight is incens d againſt you, even 
to a mortal arbitrement, but nothing of the circumſtance 
more, 
Vio. I beſeech you what manner of man is he? 
Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promiſe to read bim 
by his form, as you are like to find him in the proof of 
his valour. He is, indeed, Sir, the moſt skilful, bloody, 
and fatal oppoſite that you could poſſible have found in 
any part of [{yria; will you walk towards him? I will 


make your peace with him, if I can. 7 
4 | - 70 


4 . . 


n bat you will. N 
- #10, I ſnall be much bound to you for't: I am one 
that had rather go with Sir Prieſt than Sir Knight: 1 
cate not O knows {© much of my mettle. 

4 TC | | [Exeurt, 


Enter Sir Toby and Sir Andre W. 


Sir To. Why man, he's a very devil; I have not ſeen 
ſuch a virago : I had a paſs with him, rapier, ſcab. 
bard and all; and he gives me the ſtuck in with ſuch 
a mortal motion, that it is inevitable; and on the an- 
ſwer, he pays you as ſurely as your feet hit the ground 
—9 ſtep on. They ſay, he has been fencer to the 
Sop y l * J 


Sir #94] Pox on't I'll not meddle with him. 

Tir Tv. Ay, but he will not now be pacified. 
Fabian can ſcarce hold him yonder. | 

Sir Aud. Plague amt, if I thought he had been va- 
ant, and ſo canning in ferice, I'd have ſeen him 
damn'd ere I'd have challeng'd him Let him ler the 
matter ſlip, and T'll — hns— my horſe, g ey Caplier. 

Sir To. I'll make the motion; ſtand here, make a 
good thew o t, this ſhall end without the per ition 
of ſouls 3 marry, I'll ride your horſe as well as I ride 


you. STILLER 
5 Euter Fabian and Viola. 
I bave his horſe to take op the quarrel, L have per- 
ſuaded him the youth's a devil. 5 

Wan yo [Zo Fabian. 


- F46. He is horribly coneeited of him and pants and 
looks pale, as if a bear were at his heels. 5 
Sir Tb, There's no remedy, fir, he will fight with 
— for's 64th ſake: Marry he hath better bethought 
im of his quarrel, and he finds that now ſcarce to 
be worth talking of; therefore draw for the ſuppor- 
tante oF: his yow; he proteſts he will not hurt yu. 
Vie. Pray Ged defend me; a little thing would 
make me tell them how much I lack of a man. 
. GN ground if you fee Hm furious, 


# 


Sir To, 


s 


—— — —ä—ä— > —_ —— — ——ä—äꝓä—nm—dñ⁴ — —— — 
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Sir To, Come, Sir Andrew, there's no remedy, the 
gentleman will for his honour's ſake have one bout 
with you; he cannot by the duello avoid it; but he ] 
has promis'd me, as he is a gentleman and a ſoldier, 
he will not hurt you. Come on, to' t. 


Sir Aua. Tony God he keep his oath. 


Enter Antonio. 


Vo. I do aſſure you 'tis againſt my will. 

Ant. Put u r ſword; if this young gentleman | 
Have done offence, I take the fault on me; | 
If you offend him, I for him defy you. 


„ „ 


— 


DJ > . 


lor. 
Sir Tv. You, fic? Why, what are you? * , 1 ; 
Ant, One, ſir, that for his love dares yet do more 1 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 
Sir To. Nay, if you be en en, I am for you. 
| 7 7 i 
Enter Officers. ; ; 


Fab. O good Sir Toby, hold; here come e the officers. 

Sir To. P'Il be with you anon. 
Vio. Pray, fir, put your ſword up if you pleaſe, 

I Sir Andrew. 

Sir Aud. Marry will I, fir; and for that I promis d 

you, III be as good as my word. He will car you 

eafily, and reins well. | If 

1 Of This is the man, do thy. office. Re 

2 Of. Antonio, I arreſt "ee at the ſuit of min. or. Ar 


Ant. You do miſtake me, 3 | | 


— 
bs | 


1 Off. No, fir, no jot ; I know your 8 vel; . 
Tho' now you have no ſea-cap on your head. Th 
Take him away, he knows I know him well. In 


Ant. I muſt obey. This comes with ſeeking you 5; No 
But there's no remedy. I ſhall anſwe r it. 
What will you do? now my neceflity *, -; 


Makes me to * you for wy purſe. It grieyes. me. 
Much 


What you will. 51 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you, 
Than what befals myſelf: You ſtand amaz d, 
But be of comfort. $6. 
2 Of. Come, Sir, away, 
Arr. I muſt intreat of you ſome of that money. 
Vio. What money, fir ? 
For the fair kindneſs you have ſhew'd me here. 
And part being prompred by your preſent trouble, 
Our of my lean and low ability © 
I'll lend you ſomething 3 my having is not much, 
I] make diviſion of my preſent with'you : 
Hold,' there's -half my coffer. Ry 
Ant. Will you deny me now? 
Ist poſſible, that my deſerts to you 
Can lack perſuaſion ?' Do not tempt my miſery, 
Leſt that it make me ſo unſound a man, 
As to upbraid you with thoſe kindneſſes 
That I have done for you. | | 
Vie. I know of none, 
Nor know you by voice, or any feature. 
[ hate ingratitude more in a man, 
Than lying, vainneſs, babling, drunkenneſs, 
Or any taint of vice, whoſe ſtrong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. p 
Ant. . 8 „ en ! 
2 Of. Come, Sir, I pray you go. lt Tice 
pa fp me focak Joe. This youth that you 
ſee here, 
I ſnatcht one half out of the jaws of death, 
Reliev'd him with ſuch ſanftity of love, 
And to his image, which methought did promiſe 
Moſt venerable-worth, did I devotion. 
1 Of. What's that to us? the time goes vn away, 
Ant. But oh, how vile an idol proves this God! 
Thou haſt, Sebaſtian, done good feature ſhame. 
In nature there's no blemiſh but the mind: 
None can be call'd deform'd but the unkind. 
Virtue is beauty, but the beauteous evil  * 
Are empty trunks r by the devil. * 
2 | * 1 


— 


| 


8 Twelſth- night: Y, 
1 OF. The man ee er with him: 
Come 2 ins 
Ant. Lead me on. IZæit. 
Vio. Methinks his words do 1 ſuch beko fy, 
That he believes himſelf; ſo do not I; 
Prove true, imagination, oh prove true, 
That I, dear brother, be now ca'en for you, 
Sir. Te. Come hither, Knight, come hither, Fabian; 
we'll whiſper o'er a coupletor two of moſt ſage laws. 
Vie, He nam'd Sebaſti an; I my brother know 
Yer living in my glaſs, even ſuch, and ro _ 
In favour was my. brother, and he went 
Still in this faſhion, colour, ornament, 
For him I imitate ; Oh if it prove, 
Tempeſts are kind, and alt waves freſh in love | | 
| Exit, 
Sir Th. A very diſboneſi paltry boy, and more a cow- 
ard than a hare ; his diſhoneſty appea/s/in leaving bis ſl * 
friend here in neceſſity, and denying him; ; and for his 
cowardſhip ask Fabian. 
Fab. Acoward, a moſt devout coward, religious in it. 
Sir And: Slid Fl after him again, and beat him. 
Sir Te, Do cuff bin fogndly, but never A n f 


ſword. | 
Sir Aud. If I do not. 1 ye 
Fab. Come, let's fee o_ event, - A 
Bir N. I dare n any money till b yet. | 
[ Exeunt. ki 
$0000400$4001404000 000400 in 
„ Iy, 

„ er Schalinn a Clown, * 

- Clown, : — — make me boſieve that I am not 


Seb. Go to, — 2 art a Fooliſh follow, 

Let me be clear of the. 
Ch, Well held dut Kirk: No —— 70 L 
ndr I am not ſent to by my kdy, to bid you ou 
ſpa 


v3 
's. 


not 


Come on. 


What you will. $3 


ſpeak with her; nor your name is not maſſer Ceſarto, 


nor this is not my noſe neither; nothing thar is ſo js fb. 
Seb. T pry'thee vent thy folly ſomewhere elſe, thou 
know'ſt not me. 5 | TIN 
Ch. Vent my folly! he has heard that word of 
ſome great man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent 
my folly! I am afraid this'gfeat lubber the world 
will prove a cockney: I pry'thee now, ungird thy 


ſtrangeneſs and tell me whar I thall'vent to my lady; 


ſhall I vent to her, that thou art coming? 
Seb. I priythee fn0liſh Greek depart from me, there's 


money for thee. If thou tarry lor ger I ſhall give 


worſe payment. | 

Cle. By my troth thou haſt an open band; theſe 
wiſe men that give fools money get themſelves a good 
report after fourteen years purchaſe. 


Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian. 
Sir Aud. Now, fir, have I met you again? there's 


for you. | 
"Oo + - [Srriking Sebaſtian. 
Sch. Why there's for thee, and there, and there: 
Are all the people mad? © TEE EE t 
5 | ' [Beating Sir Andrew. 


R Sir 1 Hold, N throw your dagger o'er the 
ouſe. | | 
Clo. This will T'tell my lady ftrait: I would nor be 
in ſome of your coats for two-pence, —' OO 
-D TY 50 $52 4 | [Exit Clown, 
Sir To, Come on, fir, hold. Fay > 
| © [Holding Sebaſtiah. 
Sir And. Nay, let him alone, P'll go another v ay to 
work with him; I'll have an action of battery againſt 
him, if there be any la w in 1/yris ; tho I ſtruck him 
firſt, yet it's no matter for tha. 
Seb. Let go thy hang 8 
Sir Tb Come, fir, I will not let you go. Come my 
young ſoldier, put up your iron; you are well fleſh'd: 


C 3 Seb. 1 
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Seb. T will be free from thee. What wouldſt thou 
_now ? if thou dar'ſt rempt me farther, draw thy ſword, 
Sir To, What, what? nay, then I muſt have ounce 

or two of this malapert blood * you. 


Ln drew a+ | 


J 


re- Olivia. 


on Hold, Toby, on thy life I charge ches, bold. 
Sir . Madam. 
lz. Will it be ever thus? ung”acious weetch, 
Fir for the mountains and the barbarous caves, 
Where manners ne'er were preach'd* Out of my 


.* 24: ee, 
Be not faded, dear ceſarin, 
Rudesby, be gone. I pi 'ythee,. one f end, 
[Exexut Sr Toby and Sir Andrew. 

Let thy fair wiſd-m, nut thy paſſion ſway | 
In this unciviſ and unjuſt extent 

Againſt thy peace. Go wirb-me to my houſe, 

And here thou there, how many fruitleſs * 
This Rufhan-hath botch'd up, that thou thereby 
May ft ſmile at this: Thou ſhatt not chuſe but 80: 
Po? not deny; beſhre w his ſoul for me, 
He ſtarted one poor heart of mine in thee. 

Seb. What reliſh is in this? how runs the ſtream ? 

Or I am mad, or elſe this is a dream. 

Ler fancy Gill my ſenſe in Letbe ſleep, 

If it be thus to dream, ſtill ler me flee 

Oli. Nay come I pray : Would chou lt de cura by 
me. 
Seb. Madam, I will. 
« Oli. O fay ſo, and fo be. | 


we Enter Maria and Clown. 


Mar. Nay, I pr'ythee put on this gown and this 
beard, „make him believe thou art fir 1 1 the curate ; 
do i it "quickly I'II call fir Ty the whi 


4 


Clo. 


Te 


t. 


ny 


Y | 


cle. Well, I'll put ir 


5 
on, and I will diſſemble — 


ſelf in't; and I would I were the firſt that ever d 

ſembled in ſuch a gown. I am not tall enough to 
become the function well, nor lean enough to be 
thought a good ſtudent; but to be ſaid an honeſt 
man, and a good houſe-keeper, goes as fairly as to 
ſay, a careful man a great ſcholar. The competf-— 


tiors enter. 


Eurer Sir Toby. 


Sir To. Jove bleſs thee, Mr. Parſon. 
Clo. Bonos dict, Sir Toby; for as the old hermit of 


Prague, that never ſaw pen and ink, very witily ſaid- 


to a neice of King Goyboduck, that that is, is: ſo I be- 


ing Mr. Parſon, am Mr 


. Parſon ; for what is that, 


but that; and and is, but is? 
Sir To. To him, Sir Topae, 


Clo. What hoa, I ſay, 


peace. in this priſon. 


Sir Tv, The knave counterfeits well; a good knave. 


Mal. Who calls there 


, IMalvolig bin. 


Clo. Sir pat the curate, who comes to viſit Mal ve- 


lis the lunatick. 


Mal. Sir Topas, Sir Topas, good Sir Topas go to my 


lady. | 
ah. Out hyperbolical fiend, how vexeſt thou this 
Talkeſt thou nothing but of ladies? [man ? 

Sir PD. Well ſaid, maſter Parſon. 1 

Mal. Sir pat, never was man thus wrong'd good 
Sir Topas do not think Tam mad ; they have laid me 
here in hideous darkneſs. | 

Cle. Fie, thou diſhoneſt ſathan ; I call thee by the 
moſt modeſt terms, for I am one of thoſe gentle ones 


that will uſe the devil himſelf with curteſie: ſay'ſt 


thou that houſe is dark ? 


Mal. As hell, Sir Topas. 


Clo, Why it hath bay windows tranſparent as bari- 


cadoes, and the clear 
are as luſtrous as ebon 


of obſtruQtion 


nes towards the ſouth north 
y and yet complaineſt' thou 


SY 4 Mat. 
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Mal. I am not mad, Sir oper, I fay to. you this 

ow ng is dark. | 

Clo. Madman, thou erreſt ; I ſay there is no dark- 
neſs but i ignorance, in wikch: thou art more puzzled 
than the Ezyptians in their fog. | 
» Mal, I fay this houſe is as dark as ignorance. 
though ignorance . were as dark as hell; and I ſa 
there was never man thus abus'd; I am no more ma 
— are, make the tryal cf it in any conſtant 

ueſtion. 


Clo. What is the opinion of Pythegwar, Toncerning 


wild-fowl ? 

Mal. That the foul of our gendes might r 
inhabit a bird. 

Clo, What think ſt thou of his opinion? 3 

Mal. 1 think nobly of the ſoul, and no way approve 
his opinion. 

Clo. Fare thee well : remain thou ſtill in Carkneſs ; 
thou fha it hold th' opinion of Pyehagenar, ere I will 


allow wall 


_ 

_—_ Sir Topas, Sir Agen. X 

Sir B. My moſt exquiſite Sir Tapas! _ 

Cle. Nay, 51 am for all waters. 5 

Mar. Thou might'ſt have done this without hy 
Leard and gown, he ſees thee nor. 

Sir P. To him in thine own voice, and bring me 
word how thou find'ſt im: I would we were all rid 
of this knavery. If he may be conveniently -deliver- 
ed, I would = were, for I am now ſo far in offence 
with my neice, chat I cannot purſue with any ſafety 
this ſport to the upſhot. Come by and by to my 
chamber. [Exit, 

Clo. Hey Robin, joly Robin, ow E aver. 


ingin g. 
Mal. Fool. 171 | * 
Elo. M % „ee bee, bibo. 
Mal. ool. 6 ls 4 * 


Clo. Alas, w is ſo? 
Mal. Fool, 1. þ 2 


ſs the houſe we thy parent Fare thee 


Clo. 


py wits, and fear to kill a woodcock, left: 


WY Fu ps wy 
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Clo. She lover anorher - who calls, ha? | 
Mal. Good fool, as ever thou wilt deſerve well at 

my hand, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and 

paper; as I am a Gentleman, Iwill live to be thank 

tul to thee, for't. | 
Clo. Mr. Malwolis! 
Ma.. Ay, good fool, | | 
Clo. Alas, Sir, how fell you beſides your five wits? 


Mal. Fool, there was never man fo notoriouſly a- 


bus'd; I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

Clo. Bat as well! then thou art mad indeed, if you 
be no better in your wits than a foo]. 

Mal. They have propertied me; they keep me in 
darkneſs, ſend miniſters to me, aſles, and do all they 
can to face me out of my wits. e 

clo. Adviſe you hat you ſay: the miniſter is here, 
Mal volio, Maloolio, thy wits the heav'ns reſtore : en- 
deavour thy ſelf to ſleep, and leave thy vain bibble 
babble. » 88 F | 

Mal. Sir Par. i | | 

Cle. Maintain no words with him, good fellow. 
Who I, Sir, not I, Sir, God b'w'you, good Sir Tapas, 
Marry, amen. I will, Sir, I will, Sir. 

Mal. Fool, fool, fool, I ſay. | | 

Clo, Alas, Sir, be patient. What ſay you, Sir ? 
I am ſhent for ſpeaking to you. 

Mal. Good fool, help me to ſome light, and ſome 
paper; Tell thee I am as well in my wits, as any - 
man in Iris. | | 

Clo. Well-a-day that you were, Sir. 

Mal. By this hand I am : good fool, ſome ink, pa- 
per and light; and convey. what I ſer down to my 
lady: jt ſhall advantage thee more than ever the bear- 
ing of letter did. B 8 

Clo. T will help you to'r. But tell me true, are you 
not mad indeed, or do you but counterfeit ? | 

Mal. Believe me, I am not: I tell thee true. 

Clo. Nay, I'll ne'er believe a mad-man till I ſee 
his brains; I will fetch you Fight, and paper, and 


W. | 
Cs Mal. 


. 
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Mal. Fool, I'll requite it in the higheſt degree; 


I pr'ythee be gone, | 


Clo. I am gone, Sir, and anon, Sir, [Singing. | 
FT be with you again | 
In a trice, like to the old vice, | | 
Tour need to ſuſtain. | 
Who with dagger of lath, in his rage, and his wrath, 
Cries ah ha! to the devil; © 
Like a mad lad, pair thy nails, did, 
 Adieu, good man dri wel. [Exit. 


Enter Sebaſtian.. 


Seb. This is the air, that is the glorious ſun, | 
This pearl ſhe gave me, I do feel't and ſee't. | 
And though tis wonder that enwraps me thus, 

Yet tis not madueſs. Where's Antonio then? 

] could not find him at the Elephant. 

Yet there he was, and there found this credit, 

That he did range the town to ſeek me our. 

His counſel now might do me golden ſervice ; 

For tho“ my ſoul Hfoures well with my ſenſe, 

That this may be ſome error, but no madneſs, 

Vet doth this accident and flood of fortune 

So far exceed all inſtance, all diſcourſe, 

That I am ready to diftruſt mine eyes, 

And wrangle with my reaſon that perſuades me 

To any other truſt, but that I'm mad, 

Or elſe the lady's mad; yet if 'twere ſo, _ 

She could not ſway her houſe,command her followers, 

Take, and give back affairs, and their diſpatch, 

With ſuch a imooth, diſcreet, and ſtable bearing 

As I perceive ſhe does: there's ſomething in't 
That is deceiyable, But here ſhe comes. 


Enter Olivia and Prieft. 


017. Blame not this. haſte of mine: if you mean 
Now go with me and with this holy man * 
n | ro 


f What you will. 59 
Into the chantry by; there before him, 
And underneath that conſecrated roof, | 
Plight me the full aſſurance of your faith, — 
That my moſt jealous and too doubtful ſoul 
May live at peace. He ſhall conceal it 
Whiles you are willing it ſhall come to note, 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth. What do you ſay? 
Seb. III follow this good man, and go with you, 
And having ſworn truth, ever will be true. 
Oil. 12 lead the way good father; heav'ns ſo 
| ine, | 
That they may fairly note this act of mine. [Exeunt. 


SS2$200$$S$32S$2> 
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Enter Clown and Fabian. 


Fabian. 7 as thou loy'ſt me, let me ſee this 
letter. 
Clo, Good Mr. Fabian, grant me another requeſt. 
Fab. Any thing. 
Clo. Do not deſire to ſee this letter. 
Fab. This is to give a dog, and in recompence deſire 
my dog again. 


— 


Euter Dake, Viola, Curio, and Lords. 


Date. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends? 

Clo. Ay, Sir, we are ſome of her trappings. 

Date. I know thee well; how doſt thou, my good 
fellow? 

Clo, Truly, Sir, the better for my foes, and the 
worſe for my friends. 
2 the contrary ; the better for thy friends. 
Clo, No, Sir, the worſe. 

25 C6 Duke. 
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Duke. How can that be? 

Clo. Marry, Sir, they [praiſe me, and make an aſs 
of me; now my foes tell me plainly, Iam an aſs: ſo 
that by my foes, Sir, I profit in the. knowledge of 
myſelf, and by my friends I am abuſed; ſo that con- 
cluſions to be as kiſſes, if your four negatives makes 
your two affirmatives, why then the worſe: for my 
friends, and the better for my foes. 

Dale. Why this is excellent. 7 $(y 

Clo. By my troth, Sir, no; tho' it pleaſe you to be 
one of my friends. ben N 

Duke. Thou ſhalt not be the worſe for me, there's 

old. | 5 | 
, Clo. But that it would be double-dealing, Sir, I 
would you could make it another. 

Du ke. O you give me ill counſel. I 4 

C/o. Put your grace in your pocket, Sir, for this 
once, and let your fleſh and blood obey it. 

Duke Well, I will be ſo much à ſinner to be a 
double-dealer : there's another.  _ : 

Clo. Primo, ſecundo, tertio, is a good play, and the 
old ſaying is, the third pays for all: the triplex, Sir, 
is a good tripping meaſure, or the bells of St. Bennet, 
Sir, may por you in mind, one, two, three, 

Duke. You can fool no more money out of me at 
this throw; if you will let your lady know I am 
here to ſpeak with her, and bring her along with you, 
it may awake my bounty further. | | | 
_ C/o. Marry, Sir, lullaby to your bounty till I come 
again, I go, Sir? but I wauld.not have you to think, 
chat my defire of having is the ſin of covetouſneſs ; 
but as you ſay, Sir, let your bounty take a nap, I 
will awake it anon. [Exit Clown. 


Euter Antonio and Offccys. 


Pio. Here comes the man, Sir, that did refcue me. | 
Date. That face of his I do remember well; | 
Yet when I faw it laſt, it was heſmear'd | 
As black as Vulcan, in the ſmoak of war: 


— - AS, 


— — 


A bau- 
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A bawbling veſlel vas he captain o, 
For ſhallow draught and bulk unpri zeble 
With which ſuch ſeathful grapple did he make 
With the moſt noble bottom of our fleet, | 
That very envy and the rongue of loſs 
Cry'd fame and hononr on him. What's the ratter? 
.1 Of. Orſmo, this is that Aan | 
That took the Phenix and her fraught from Cana); 
And this is he that did the Bger board, 
When your young nephew Titus loſt his leg: 
Here in the ftreets, deſperate of ſhame and ſtate, 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 
Vio. He did me kindneſs, — drew on my ſide, 
But in concluſion put ſtrange. ſpeech upon me, 
I know not what "twas, but diſtraftions. 
Duke. Notable pirate, thou ſalt-water thief, 
What fooliſh boldneſs brought thee to their mercies, 
Whom thou in terms ſo bloody and fo dear 
Haſt made thine enemies ? h | 


Ant. Orſino : noble fir, | | 
Be pleas'd that I ſhake off theſe names you give me: 
Antonio never yet was thief or pirate; 
Thoagh i coafeſs, on baſe and ground enough, 
Orſmo's enemy. A witchcrafr drew me hither: 
That moſt ungrateful boy there by your ſide, 
From the rude ſea's enrag'd and foamy mouth, 
Did I redeem ; a wreck paſt hope he was: | 
His life I gave him, and did thereto add 9 
My love without cerention or reſtraint 3. | 
All this in dedication. For his fake 
Did J expoſe myſelf (pure for his love) 
Into the danger of this adverſe town, 
Drew to defend him, when ke was beſet; 
Where being apprehended, his falfe canning 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance, 
And grew a twenty years removed thing 
While one would wink: deny'd me mine on purſe, | 
Which I had recommended to his uſe 
Not half an hour before. + 


Vie. How can this be? 
Duke. Whea came he to this town: ä 
Aut. To- day, my lord; and for three months before; 
No Interim, not a minute's vacancy, 
Both day and night did we keep company, 
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Enter Olivia and attendents.: 


Duke. Here comes the counteſs; now heay'n walks, 
on eee 7 nuts wok 1 


Three months this youth hath tended upon me; 
But more of that anon. Take him aſide. 
oli. What would my lord, but that he may not have 
Wherein Olivia may ſeem ſerviceable? "of | 
Ceſario, you don't keep promiſe with me. 
Vio. Madam. 3 . | Inc. 
Duke. Gracious Olivia. | 97 f. 
Oli. What do you ſay, Ceſario? Good my lord---- 
Vio. My lord would ſpeak, my duty huſhes me. 
Oli. If it ought to the old tune, my lord, 
It is as fat and fulſome to mine ear, 
As howling after muſick. 
Duke. Still ſo cruel? | | 
OF. Still ſo. conſtant, lord. 4 pq 37: 14 
Duke. What, to perverſeneſs? you uncivil lady, 
To whoſe ingrate and unauſpicious altars * 
My ſoul the faithfull'ſt offerings has breath'd out 
That e'er devotion tender'd. What ſhall Ido? 
Oi. 5 what it pleaſe my lord, that ſhall become 
Im- oy i 11 I L 
' Duke. Why ſhould I not, had I the heart to do'r, 
Like to th' Egyptian thief, at point of dearh + 
Kill what I love? a ſavage jealouſy, 
That ſometimes favours nobly ; but hear this: 
Since you to non-regardance caſt my faith, 
And that I partly know the inſtrument | 
That ſcrews me from my true place in your fayour : 
I. ive you the marbJe-breaſted tyrant ſill. | 
Bur this your minion, whom I know you loye, 


And 


But for thee, fellow ; fellow, thy. words ard madneſs "Bd 
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And whom, by heaven, I ſwear, I tender dearly, 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, 
Where he ſits crowned in his maſter's ſpight. _ 
Come boy with me, my thoughts are ripe in miſchief : 
Flt ſacrifice the lamb that I do love, 
To ſpight a raven's heart within a dove. 
Pio. And J moſt jocund, apt, and willingly, 
To do you reſt, a thouſand deaths would die. 
Oli. Where goes Ceſario? | 
Vio. Aﬀer him I love, | 
More than I love theſe eyes, more than my life, 
More by all mores, 'than e'er I ſhall love wife. 
If I do feign, you witneſſes above 
Puniſh my life, for rainting of my love! 
Oli. Ay me, deteſted! how am I beguild? 
Fio, Who does beguile you? who does do you wrong? 
Oli. Haſt thou forgot thyſelf? Is it fo long? 
Call forth the holy father. 
Duke. Come, away. 
Oli. Whither, my lord? Ceſario, husband, ſtay. 
Duke. Husband. 29 
Oli. * husband. Can he that deny? 
Dube. Her husband, ſirrah? | 
Vio. No, my lord, not I. 
Oli. Alas, it is the baſeneſs of thy fear, 
That makes thee ſtrangle thy propriety : 
Fear not, Ceſario, take thy fortunes up, 
Be that thou know'ſt thou art, and then thou art 
As great as thou fear'ſt. | 


Enter Prieſt. 


O welcome, father. | 

Father, I charge thee by thy reverence 

Here to unfold, (tho' lately we intended 

To keep in darkneſs, what occaſion now- 

Reveals before 'tis ripe) what thou doſt know, 

Hath newly paſt between this youth and me. 
Prieſt. A contract of eternay bond of love, 

Conſirm'd by mutual joinder of your hands, 

. Atteſted 


* 
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Atteſted by the holy cloſe of lips, | 
Strengthened by enterchangement of your rings, 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Seal'd in my function, by my teſtimony : 
Since when, my watch hath told me tow'rd my grave 
I have travell'd but two hours. | 
Duke. O thou diſſembling tub ; what wilt thou be 
When time hath ſow'd a grizzel on thy cafe ? 
Or will not elſe thy craft ſo N grow, 

That thine own trip ſhall be thine overthrow? 
Farewell, and take her, but dire& the feet, 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 
Vio. My lord, I do proteſt- - | 
Oli. O do not ſwear; TY 
Hold little faith, tho' thou haſt too much fear! 


ws wh A Fs 


| Enter Sir Andrew with his Head broke. 


Sir Audr. For the love of God a ſurgeon, and ſend 

one preſently to Sir Toby, 

O. What's the matter; 1 f 

Sir Aud. H's broke my head a-croſs, and given Sir 

Toby a bloody coxcomb too: for the loye of God your 

help. I had rather than forty pound I were at home. 

Oli. Who has done this, Sir Aidrew? | 

Sir And. The Count's gentleman, one Ceſario; we 

took him for a.coward, but he's the yery devil incar- 

nate. can #5 4 i I | 

Duke. My gentleman, Ceſario? 3 

Sir Andr. Od's lifelings, here he is, you broke my 

head for nothing, and that that 1 did, I was ſet on 

to do't by Sir Toby. - eee 
Vio. Why do you ſpeak to me? I neyer hurt you: 

You drew your ſword upon me without cauſe, 

But I beſpake you fair, and hurt you not. 


Sir Anar. tf a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you _—_ 
- 1 | TF- 
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hurt me : I think you 15 nothing by a bloody cox- 
comb. Here comes Sir Toby halting, you thall hear 
more; but if he had not been in drink, he would 
have tickled you other-gates than he did. 

Duke. How now, gentleman ? how is't with you? 
Sir To. That's all one, he has hurt me, and there's 
an end on't ; ſet, didſt ſee Dick ſargeon, e 
Cle. O he's drunk, Sir, above an hour agone; 3 his 
eyes were ſet at eight i i'th' morning. 
Sir . Then he's a rogue, and a paſt meaſure Pai 
nim. hate a drunken rogue. 
Oli. Away Lich him: Whg bath made this ian 
with them: 3 
Sir Andr. T'll help you, Sir Ney, becauſe we'll be 
dreſt together. 
Sir P. Will you help, an' aſs-head, and a cox comb, 
and a knave, a thin- fac 'd knave, a gull. ? 
(Exe. Clo, To. avg And, 
o. Get him to bed, and let bis hurt be E to. 


4 19 Ener Sebaſtian, 


Seb, I am tits.) el T have Cart our uncle: 
Bur had it been the brother of my blood, 
I muſt have done no lefs with wit and ſafety. 
You throw a ſtrange regard on me, by which 
do perceive it hath offended you; 
Pardon me, ſweet one, even for the vows 
We made each to other, bur ſo late ago. 
Duke. One face, one voice, one habit, and two 
perſons,. 
A nat'ral deſpective, that is, and is not. 
a! Seb. Antonio, O my dear Antoxio ! 
How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd me, 
Since I haye loft thee ? | 
At. Sebaſtian are vou ? 
Seb. Fear'd you that, Autn⁰,] ? 
Ant. How have you. made diviſi on of vourſelf! ? 
An apple cleft in'two, is not more wil 
Than theſe two creatures. Which is t ? 


— 
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a. Noſt wonderful! 
Seb. Do I ſtand there? I never had a brother : 
Nor can there be a deity in my nature 
Of here and every where. ad a ſiſter, 
Whom the blind 'waves and ſurges have deyonr'd : 
Of charity, what kin are you to me? (m Viola, 
What counttyman: what name? what parentage ? 
Vio. Of Meſaline; Sebaſtian was my father, 
Such a Sebaſtian was my brother too : 
So went he ſuited to his wat*'ry tomb. 
If ſpirits can aſſume both form and ſuit, 
You come to fright us. 
Seb. A ſpirit I am indeed, 
But amn in that dimenſion groſly clad, 
Which from the womb I did participate, 
Were you a woman, as the reſt go even, 
I ſhould my tears ler fall upon your cheek, 
And ſay; thrice welcome drowned Hola. 
Vie. My father had a mole apon his brow. 
Pry And ſo had mine. 
Vie. And dy'd that day when Vela from her birth 
Had numbred thirteen years. 
Seb. O that record is thy ely in my ſoul, 
He finiſhed indeed his mortal act 
That day that made my ſiſter thirteen years. 
Vie. If nothing lets to make us happy both, 
But this my maſculine uſurp'd atrire ; | 
Do not embrace me, till each circumſtance _ 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and j der 
That L am Vola; which to confirm, .. - | 
PII bring you to a captain in this town n 
Where lye my maiden weeds; by whoſe gentle help 
I was preſerv'd to ſerve this noble Duke. 
All the occurrence of my fortune ſince | 
Hath been between this lady, and this lord. 
Seb. So comes it, lady, you have been miſtook: 


To Oli. 


But nature to her bias drew i in that. 
You would haye been contrated to a maid, 


Nor | 
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Nor are you therein, by my life, deceiv'd, 
You are betroth'd both to a maid and man. 
Duke. Be not amaz'd : right noble is his blood; 
If this be ſo, as yet the glaſs ſeems true, 
I ſhall have ſhare in this moſt happy wreck. 
Boy, thou haſt ſaid to me a thouſand times ( Vio. 
Thou never ſhould'ſt love woman like-ro me. 
Vio. And all theſe ſayings will I over-ſwear, - 
And all thoſe ſwearings keep us true in ſoul, 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That ſevers day from night. | 
Duke, Give me thy hand, 
And let me fee thee in thy woman's weeds. . 
Vo. The captain that did bring me firſt on ſhote, 
Hath my maids garments : he upon ſome a&ion 
Is now in durance, at Malyolio's ſuit. 
A gentleman and follower of my lady's. 
Oli. He ſhall enlarge him: fetch Malvolio hither. 


And yet, alas, now I remember me. 


They ſay, poor gentleman, he's much diſtract. 
Euter the Clown with a litter, and Fabian. 


A moſt extrafting frenzy of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly baniſh'd his. 
How does he, firrah ? 

Clo. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the ſtaves 
end as well as a man in his cate may do: he'as here 
writ a letter to you, I ſhould have given't you to day 
morning. But as a mad-man's epiſtles are no goſpels, 
ſo it skills not much when they are deliver'd. 

Oli. Open't and read it. as 

Clo. Look then to be well edify'd, when the fool 
delivers the mad-man--- By the lord, madam, Reads. 

Oli. How now, art mad? 

Clo. No, madam, I do but read madneſs: an your. 
ladyſhip will have it as it ought to be, you muſt allow 
Vox. | 

O. Pr'ythee read it, i'thy right wits. 


Clo. 


* 
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Clo, So I do, Madona ; but to read his right wits, is 
to read thus; therefote prepend, my princeſs and 
give ear. 3 "* 

Ol? Read it you, firiah. [ 7 Fabian. 

Fab. [Reads.] By the Lerd, madam, you wrong me, and 
the world ſhall kuow it; though you have put me into 2 
and gi ven your drunken uncle tuls over me, yet bave I be- 
nefit of my Jenſer as well as your ladyſbip. 1 have your own 
letter that induced me to the ſemblance I put en; with the 
which I doubt not but to do myſelf much right, or you much 
ſhame : think of me as you pleaſe; I leave my duty a little 
unthought of, and ſpeak out of my injury. | 
The madly us'd Mui. 


Oli. Did he write this? 
Ge. Ay, wa.... ARES: 
Duke. This favours not much of diſtraion. 

Oli. See him delivered, Fabian, bring him hither. 
My lord, ſo pleaſe you, theſe things further thought 
To think me as we'l a ſiſter, as a wife, , 
One day 4hall crown the alliance on't, ſo pleaſe you; 
Here at my houſe, and at my proper coſt,  * 

Duke. Madam, I am moſt apt t'embrace your offer, 
Your _ quits you; and for your ſervice done 

wa ad aan one „ 
So much againſt the metal of your fex, [7 Viola. 
So far beneath your ſoft and tender breeding. 
And ſince you called me maſter for ſo long, 
Here is my hand, you ſhall from this time be 
Your maſter's miſtreſs, _ 1 
Oli. A ſiſter, you are ſhe. _. 


Duke. Is this the mad-man ? 
| Oli. Ay, my lord, this ſame : how now, Malvelis ? 
Mal. Madam, you have done me wrong, 
Notoxious ee | 
04. Have I, Malvelio? no. 
Mal. Lady, you have; pray you per 
You muſt not now deny it is — hand. 
Write from it if you can, in hand or phraiſe, 


that letter. 
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Or fay' tis not your ſeal, nor your invention; 
| You can ſay none of this. Well, grant it then, 
And tell me in the modeſty of honour, 
Why you have given me ſuch clear lights of favour, 
| * Bad me come ſmiling, and croſs-garter'd to you, 
| To put on yellow ſtockings, and to frown 
J Upon Sir Toby, and the lighter people? 
And acting this in an obedient hope. 
Why have you ſuffet'd. me to be impriſon'd, 
Kept in a dark houſe, viſited by the prieſt, 
And made the moſt notorious geck or gull 
That e' er invention plaid on? tell me why? 
Oli. Alas, Malvolio this is not my writing, 
Tho, I confeſs, much like the character: 
Bar, out of queſtion, 'tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was ſne 
Firſt told me thou waſt mad; then cam'ſt in ſmiling, 
And in ſuch forms which here were preſuppos'd 
Upon thee in the letter: pr'ythee be content, 
This practice hath moſt ſhrewdly paſt upon thee ; 
Bit when we know the grounds and authors of it, 
Thou ſhalt be both the plantiff and the judge 
Of thine own cauſe. 
Fab. Good madam, hear me ſpeak 
And let no quarrel nor no brawl to come 
Taint the condition of this preſent hour, | 
Which I have wondered at. In hopes it ſhall nor, 
Moſt freely I confeſs my ſe!f and ⁹,ẽ re 
Set th s device againſt Malvolis here, 
Upon ſqme ſtubby1n and uncourteous parts 
e had conceiv'd againſt him. Maria writ 
The letter at Sir T by's great importance, 
In recompence whereof he hath married her. 
How with a ſportful malice it was follow'd, 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge, 
If that the injuries be.juſtly weigh'd. 
That have on both files paſt. | | 
Oli. Alas, poor fool! — have they baſſled thee ? 
Cle, Why. fome are born great ſome atchieve 
- greatneſs, and ſome have greatneſs thrown upon 
them. I was one, Sir, in this interlude, one Sir 
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Tepsr, Sir, but that's all one; by the Lord, fool, I 
am not mad; but do you remember, madam, why 
laugh you at ſuch a barren raſcal : an you ſmile not 
he's gagg'd : and thus the whirl-gigg of time brings 
in his revenges. ne | 
Mal. I'll be reveng'd on the whole pack of you. 
ö ; N LF ; Exif, 
Oli. He hath been moſt notoriouſly abus'd. l h 
Duke. Purſue him, and entreat him to a peace: 
He hath not told us of the captain yet; 
When that is — and 12 time conyents, 
A ſolemn combination ſhall be made 
Of our dear ſouls. Mean time, ſweet ſiſter, 
We will not part from hence. Ceſario come, 
(For ſo you ſhall be, while you are a man ;) 
But when in other hahits you are ſeen, 
Oris miſtreſs, and his fancy's Queen. [Exexnt. 


Clown fings., 


When that I was an a little tiny bey, 
Mtb hey, ho, the wind and the rain; 
A fooliſh thing was but toy, 
Fur the rain it raizeth every day. 
But when I came to man's eſtate, 
With bey, ho, &c. | 
Gainſt knaves and thieves men ſhut their gate, , 
For the rain, &c. 8 
But when I came at laſt to wi ve, gi 
With hey, ho, &c. 
By ſwaggering could I never thrive, 
For the rain, &c. 
But when I came unto my beds, 
With hey, bo, &c. . 
With toſe- pots ſtil had drunken heads, 
For the rain, &c. £ 
A great while ago the world begun, 
With hey, ho, &c. * . 
Bur that's all ane, eur play is dne, % 
And we'll firive to pleaſe you every day,  F[Exit. 
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Dramatis Perſone. 


DON PEDRO Prince Arra 
Leonato, Governor of vince of * | 
Don John, Baitard-Bvitber to Don Pedro. 
| Co a Joung Lord of Florence, Favourite to Don 
ro. 
| Benedick, @ young Lord of Padua, ſever likewiſe 2 
| Don Pedro. 
| Balthaſar, Servant to Don Pedro. 
| Antonio, Brother to Leonato. 
{ - - Borachis, Confident to Don John. 
| Conrade, F iend to Borachio. 
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Tnnogen, Wife to Leonato, 
Hero, Daughter to Leonato and Innogen. 


- Beatrice, Nezce to Leonato, 


Margaret, 8 
Urſula, two Gentlewomen attending on Hero, 


A Iriar, Watch, "CUP 
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1 SCENE I. 
A Curt beſcre Leonato's Houſe, 


Enter Leonato, Innogen, Hero, and Beatrice with a 
| ' Meſſenger. 


LIEOSAT O. 


Learn in this letter, that Don Pedro of Ar- 
vragen comes this Night to Meſſina, | 
© Mel. He is, very near by this; he was 
not thzee leagues off when I left him. 
Teck. How many gentlemen have you 

D loſt in this Aion ? 

Meſſ. But few of any fort, and none of name. | 

Leon. A victory is twice it ſelf, when the atchiever 
brings home full numbers; I find here that Don Pedro 
hath beſtowed much honour on a young Florentine, call'd 
Claudio. | 

Meſſ. Much deſerved on his part, and equally remem- 
bred by Don Pedro: He hath born himleif beyond the 
promile of his age, doing in the figure of a lamb the 
feats of a lion: He hath indeed better better'd expecta- 
tion, than you muſt expect of me to tell you how. 

Leon, He hath an uncle here in Meme will be very 


much glad of it, | 
; * Meſſ. 
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Mefj. T have already delivered him letters, and there 
appears much joy in him, even ſo much, that joy could 
not ſhew it ſelt modeſt enough, without a badge of 
bitterneſs. os 

Lecn., Did he break out into tears? 

ef. In great meaſure, 

Leon, A kind overflow of kindneſs; there are no faces 
_ truer than thoſe that are ſo waſh'd; how much better is 
it to weep at joy, than to joy at weeping ? | 

Beat, | pray you, is Signior Montanto return'd from 
the wars or no? 9 He 

arg. Know none of that name, Lady; there was 
none ſuch in the army of any ſort, | 

Lecn, What is he that you ask for, neice? | 

Hero. My couſin means Signior Benedick of Padua. 

Ae. O he's return'd, and as pleaſant ' as ever he 

was, 
Beat. He ſet up his hills here in Meſſina, and chal- 
leng'd Cupid at the flight; and my uncle's fool reading 
the challenge, ſubſerib d for Gupid, and challeng'd him at 
the bird- bolt. I pray you, how many hath be kilFd and 
eaten in theſe wars? but how many hath he kill'd ? for 
indeed 1 promiſe to eat all of his killing. | 

Leon, * Fath, neice, you tax Signior Benedict too much 
but he ll be meet with you, I doubt it not. 

Meſſ. He hath done good ſervice, Lady, in theſe 
wars, A 
Beat. You had muſty victuals, and he hath help to 
eat it; he's a very valiant trencher-man, he hath an ex- 
cellent ſtomach. . | 

Meſſ. And a good ſoldier too, lady. 

Beat. And a good ſoldier to a lady? but what is he 


to a lord? 
Meſſi A lord to a lord, a man to a man, (tuft with 


all honourable virtues. 1 
Beat. It is ſo indeed, he is no leſs than a ſtuft man: 


but tor the ſtuffing well, we are all mortal. 

' Leen. You muit not, dir, miſtake my, neice ; there 
is a kind of merry war, betwixt Signior Benedick and 
her; they never meet, but there's a skirmiſh of - wit be- 


tivecn them. 
Beat. 
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Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our laſt con- 
flict, four of his five wits went halting off, and now is 
the whole man govern'd with one : So that, it he have 
wit enough to tb himſelf warm, let him bear it for a 
difference between himſelf and his horſe, for it is all the 
wealth that he hath left, to be known a reaſonable crea- 
ture. Who is his companion now? he hath every month 
a new ſworn brother. 

Meſſ. Is it poſlible ? 

Beat. Very eaſily poſſible; he wears his faith but as 
— faſhion of his hat, it ever changes with the next 

lock. 5 
Meſſ. | ſee, lady, the gentleman is not in your books. 

Beat. No; it be were 1 would burn my ſtudy, But 
] pray you who is his Companion ? is there no young 
_ now, that will make a voyage with him to the 

evil ? 2 

Meſſ. He is moſt in the company of the right noble 
Claudio. | | ' 4 

Beat. O lord, he will hang upon him like a diſeaſe ; 
he is ſooner caught than the peſtilence, and the taker 
runs preſently mad. God help thee noble Claudo, it he 
have caught the Benedick, it will coſt him a thouſand 
pound ere it be cur'd. 

Meſſ. I will hold friends with you Lady. 

Beat. Do good Friend. 

Teen. You'll ne er run mad, neice. 

Beat. No, not till a hot January. 

Meſſ. Don Pedro is approach d. 

Enter Den Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar, and 
Don John, | | 

Pedro, Good Signior Leonato, you are come to meet 
your trouble: the faſhion of the world is to avoid coſt, 
and you encounter it. 

Teen. Never came trouble to my Houſe in the likeneſs 
of your Grace; for tioub e being gone, comfort ſhould 
remain; but when you depart trom me, forrow abides, 
ard happineſs takes his leave. who 

Pedro, You embrace your charge moſt willingly : I 
think this is your daughter. 

Zecn. Her mother hath many times told me ſo. 

Bene, Were you in doubt, that you ask d her? 

1 Dun. 


ſwear he loves me. 
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Leon, Signior Benedick, no, for then were you 2 
child. | WiFi 
Pedro. You have it full Benedict, you may gueſs by 
this what you are, being a man: truly the lady fathers 
*. ſelf; be happy, lady, for you are like an honourable 

Ather. ; 
Bene. If Signior Zeonato be her father, ſhe would not | 
have his head on her ſhoulders for all Meſſina, as like him 
as ſhe is. | | | 

Beat, I wonder that you will till be talking, Signier 
Benedick, no body marks you. 

Bene. What, my dear Lady Diſdain ! are you yet liy- 

ing? | 2. Nur 
* Is it poſſible diſdain ſhould die, while ſhe hath 
ſuch meet food to feed It, as Signior Benedick ? courte - 
ſy it ſelf muſt convert to diſdain, if you come in her pre- 
lence, 

Bene. Then is courteſy a turn-coat; but it is certain J 
am loy'd of all ladies, only yow excepted ; and I would [ l 
could find in my heart that I had not a hard heart, for f 
truly Ilove nore. | 

Beat. A dear happineſs to women, they would elſe 
have been troubled with a pernicious ſuitor, I. thank 
God and my cold blood, I am of your humour for that; 
1 had rather hear my Dog bark at a'crow, than a man 


Bene, God keep your ladyſhip till in that mind, ſo 
_ gentlemen or other ſhall ſcape a. predeſtinate ſcratcht 
ace. . | 
Beat. Stratching could not make it worſe, if ,'twere 
fuch a face as yours were. - — 
Bene. We'l you are a rare Parrot teacher. | 
Beat. A bird of my tongue is better than a beaſt cf 
ours. | 
1 Bene. I would my horſe had the ſpeed of your tongue, 
ard ſo good a continuer; but keep your way a God's 
name, I have done. | 
Beat. You always end with a jade's trick, I know you 


Pedro. This is the ſum of all: Tecnato, Signior 
Claudio, and Signior Benedick ; my dear friend Leona 


to hath invited you all; I tell him we ſhall ſtay here 
at 
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at the leaſt a month, and he heartily prays ſome occaſion 
may detain us longer: I dare ſwear he is no hypocrite, 
V but prays from his he art. 

Is Leen. If you ſwear, my lord, you ſhall not be for- 
ſworn. Let me bid you welcome, my lord, being 


le 
ng to the prince your brother; I owe, you all 
m Jaobn. I thank you, I am not of many words, but L | 
thank you. | a 
or Leon. Pleaſe it your grace lead on? 
Pedro. Your hand Leonato, we will go together, 
v- [ Exeunt all but Benedick and Claudio. 


Claud. Benedick, didſt thou note the daughter of Sig- 
nor Teonato? 
Bene, I noted her not, but I look'd on her. 
Claud. Is ſhe not a modeſt young lady? | 
Bene. Do you queſtion me, as an honeſt man ſhould 
do, for my ſimple true judgment? or would you have 
me (peak after my cuſtom, as being a profeſſed tyrant to 
their ſex ? 
land. No, I pry thee ſpeak in ſober judgment. 
Bene. Why i' faith methinks ſhe is too low for an high 
praiſe, too brown for a fair praiſe, and too little for 
a great praiſe; only this commendation I can afford 
her, that were ſhe other than ſhe is, ſhe were un- 
handſome ; and being no other but as ſhe is, I do not 
like her, | | | 
Claud. Thou think''t J am in ſport, I pray thee tell 
me truly how thou lik'ſt her. 
: Bene, Would you buy her, that you enquire aſter 
er? 
Claud. Can the World buy ſuch a jewel? 
Bene. Yea, and a caſe to put it into; but ſpeak you 
this with a {ad brow? or do you play the flouting 
Ack, to tell us Cupid is a good hare-finder, and Fu- 
can a rare carpenter? come, in what key ſhall a man 
take you, to go in the long ? 
Claud. In mine eye, the is the ſweeteſt lady that I 
ever look'd on. | 
| Bene. I can ſee yet without ſpeRacles, and I ſee no 
1 ſuch matter; there's her Couſin, if ſhe were not pol: 
* ſeſt. wick ſuch. a fury, exceeds her as much in beauty, 
WE? | A 4 as 
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as the firſt of May doth the laſt of December : but I 
hope you have no intent to turn busband, have you ? 

Claud. I would ſcarce truſt my ſelt, though I bad ſworn 
the cortrary, it Hero would be my wife. 

B-ne. is't come to this, in faith? hath not the world 
one man, but he will wear his Cap with ſuſpicion? 
ſthal! 1 never ſee a batchelor of- threeſcore again? go to 
i faith, if thou wilt needs thruſt thy neck into a yoke, 
wear the print of it, and ſigh away Sundays: look Don 
Pedro is return'd to ſeek you. 8 | 

Re-enter Den Pedro and Den John. 2 
Pedro. What ſecret hath held you here, that you fol- 
lo w'd not to Leo nato's Houle ? | 

Bene. | would your Grace would conſtrain me to tell, 

Pedro. | charge thee on thy allegiance, 

Bene. You hear, Count Claudio, I cannot be ſecret 
as a dumb man, I would have you think ſo; but on 
my allegiance, mark you this, on my allegiance, he is in 
Ive; with whom? now that is your Grace's. part: 
mark how ſhort his anſwer is, with Hero, Lecnato's 

ſhort daughter. | 
aud. it this were ſo, ſo were it uttered. 


Bene, Like the old tale, my lord, it is not ſo; nor 


*twas not ſo ; but indeed, God forbid it ſhould be ſo. 
Claud. If my paſſion change not ſhortly, God forbid 
it ſhould be otherwiſe. 
Pedyo, Amen, if you love her, for the Lady is very 
well worthy. | Y 
Claud. You ſpeak this to fetch me in, my Lord. 
Pedro, By my troth I ſpeak my thought. 
Claud. And in faith, my lord, I ſpoke mine, 
Bene, And by my two faiths and troths, my Lord, I 
. ſpeak mine. E 
dau d. That L love her, I feel. 
Pedro. I hat ſhe is worthy, I know. . 
Bene. That I neither feel how ſhe ſhould be loved, 
nor know how ſhe ſhould be worthy, is the opinion 
2 fire cannot melt out of me: I will die in it at the 
akc. | 
Pedro. Thou waſt eyer an obſtinate heretick in the 
deſpight of keauty, 
: Claud, 


7 - _ re: 
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Claud. And never could maintain his part, but in the 
force of his will. my | 

Bene, That a woman conceived me, I thank her; 
that ſhe brought me up, I likewiſe give her moſt hum- 
ble thanks: but that I will have a recheate winded in ' 
my forehead, or hang my bugle in an inviſible bald- 
rick, all women ſhall] pardon me; becauſe I will not do 
them the wrong to miſtruſt any, I will do my {elf the 
right to truſt none; and the fine is, for the which I may 
go the faner, I will live a batchelor. | 

Pedro. I ſhall fee thee, ere I die, look pale with love. 

Bene. With anger, with ficknefs, or with hunger, 
my lord, not with love: prove that ever I loſe more 
blood with love, than I will get again with drinking, 
pick out mine eyes with a ballad- maker's pen, and *. 
me up at the Door of a brothel-houſe, for the ſign of 


N blind Cupid. 


Pedro. Well, if ever thou doſt fall from this faith, 
thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, and 
ſhoot at me, and he that hits me, let him be clapt on 
the ſhoulder, and call'd Adam, | 

Pedro. Well, as Lime ſhall try ; in time the ſavage bull 
doth bear the yoke. | 

Bene. The ſavage bull may, but if ever the ſenſible 
Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull's horns, and ſet them 
in my forehead, and let me be vilely painted ; and in ſuch. 
great letters as they write, Here is good Horſe to hire, let 
them ſigniſie under my ſign, Here you may ſee Benedick: 
the marry d man. | | ; 

Claud. If this ſhould ever happen, thou would'ſt be: 
horn mad. | | 

Pedro, Nay, if Cupid hath not fpent all his quiver in 
Venice, thou wilt quake for this ſhortly, 

Bene. I look for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the hours; im 
the mean time, good Signior Benedick, repair to Leo- 
nato's, commend me to him, and tell him 1 will not. 
fail him at ſupper, for indeed he hath made great pre- 
para. ion. 

Bene, I have almoſt matter enough in me for ſuch 
an ambaſſage, an ſo I commit ju. 

13 A 5 Claudi. 
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Claud. To the tuition of God. From my houſe, if 
J had it, Fw 
4 * The ſixth of July, your loving friend, Bene- 
(Re + 
Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not; the body of your 
diſcourſe is ſometime guarded with fragments, ard the 
guards are but ſlightly baſted on neither: ere you flaut 
old ends ary further, examine your conlcience, and fo I 
leave you. 2 , [ Exit, 
Claud. My Liege, your highnels now may do me good. 
Pedro, My love is thine to teach, teach it but how, 
And thou ſhalt ſee how apt it is to learn 
Any hard leſſon that may do thee good. 
Claud. Hath Leenato any ſon, my lord? 
Pedro. No child but Hero, ſhe's his only heir: 
Doſt thou affect her, Claudio? 
Claud, O my lord, 
When you went on ward on this ended action 
] look'd upon her with a ſoldier's eye, 
That lik d, but had a rougher task in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love; 
But now I am return d, and that war- thoughts 
Have I-ft their places vacant; in their rooms 
Come thronginy ſoft and delicate deſires, 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is, 
Saying I lik'd her ere I went to wars, 
Pedro. ] hou wilt be like a lover preſently, 
And tire the hearer with a book of words: 
If thou doit love fair Hero, cheriſh it, 
And V |] break with her: was't not to this end, 
thou began ſt to twiſt ſo fine a ſtory? 
Claud. Row ſweetly do you mini ter to love, 
That know love's grief by his compleRion ! . 
But leſt my liking might too ſudden ſeem, 
I would have ſalv'd it with a longer treatiſe, 
| nd” whos need the bridge-much broader than the 
D . 
The faireſt grant is the neceſſity; 
Look what will ſerve, is fit; tis once thou loveſt, 
And | will fit thee-with the remedy. 
J know we ſhall have revelling to- why 
1 will aſſume thy part in ſome ditggſte;” 
| * 


And 


oP @ FA Of UDP TV 


Mich Alo about Nothing. 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio, 
And in her boſom I Il unclaſp my heart, 
And take her hearing priſoner with the force, 
And ſtrong encounter of my amorous tale : 
Then after to her father will I break, 
And the concluſion is, ſhe ſhall be thine: 
In practice let us put it preſently, ¶Exeunts 
Re-enter Leonato and Antonio. 
Leon. How now brother, where is my couſin your ſon? 
hath he provided this muſick ? 
Aut. He is very buſy about it; but brother, I can tell 
you news that you yet dream'd not of. | 


© Leon, Are they good? 


Ant. As the event ſtamps them, but they have a good? 


cover; they ſhow well outward, The Prince and Count” 


Claudio, walking in a thick pleached alley in my or- 
chard, were thus over-heard by a man of mine: the 
Prince diſcover'd to Claudio that he lov'd my neice- 
your daughter, and meant to acknowledge it this night 
in a dance; and it he found her accordant, meant to take 
- preſent time by the top, and inſtantly break with you- 
of it. 

Teen. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Ant. A good ſharp fellow. I will ſend for him, and 
queſtion him your ſelf. ; 

| Teen. No, no; we will hold it as a dream, till it 
appear it ſelf: but I will acquaint my daughter with 
al, that ſhe may be the better prepared for anſwer, if 
peradyenture this be true; go you ard tell her of it: 
couffins, you know what you have to do. O, I cry you: 
mercy, friend, go you with me, and I will uſe yours 
skil!; good coufin have a care this buſie time. | 
" [ Exeuntc. 

Enter Don John and Conrade. 

Cenr. What the good year my lord, why are you 
thus out of meaſure ſad? | 

John. There is no meaſure in the occaſion that breeds, 
therefore the ſadneſs is without limit. 

Conr, Yeu ſhould hear reaſon. | . 
| 2 And when I have heard it, what bleſfing-bring-. 
eth it? | 

Conr. If not a preſent emed y, yet a patient ſufferance. 


bn. 


— 


| 
| 
| 


— 
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Jobn, I wonder that thou (being, as thou ſay'ſt thou 
art, born under Saturn) goeſt about to apply a moral 
medicine to a mortifying miſchief; I cannot hide what 
I am: I muſt be ſad when [ have cauſe, and ſmile at no 
man's jeſts; eat when I bave ſtomach, and wait for no 
man's leiſure; ſleep when | am drowſie, and tend on no 


man's hufineſs; laugh when I am merry, and claw no 


man in his humour, | 
Cinr, Yea, but you muſt not make the full ſhow of 


this, till you may do it without controlement; you 


have of late ſtood out. againſt your brother and he hath 
ta'en you newly into his grace, where it is impoſhble 
you ſhould take root, but by the fair weather that you 
make your ſelf; it is needful that you frame the ſeaſon 
for your own harveſt. | | | 

John, I had rather he a canker in a hedge, than a 
roſe in his grace; and it better fits my blood to be 
diſdain'd of all, than to faſhion a carriage to rob love 
from any: in this (though I cannot be ſaid to be a 
Aattering honeſt man) it muſt not be deny d but JI am 
a plain-dealing villain; I am truſted with a muzzel, 
and infranchiled with a clag, therefore I have decreed. 
not to ſing in my cage: if I had my mouth, I would 
bite, if I had my liberty, I would do my liking : in 


the mean time let me be that I am, and ſeek not to al- 


tor Me, | 

Cinr, Can you make no uſe of your diſcontent ? 

Jebn. I will make all uſe of it, for I uſe it only. 
Who comes here? what news, Borachio? : 

2 Enter Borachio, | 

Bora, I came yonder from a great ſupper; the 
Prince, your Brother is royally entertain'd by Tee- 
nato, and I can give you intelligence of an intended 
marriage. | 

Joln, Will it ſetve for any model to build miſchief 
on ? what is he for a fool that betroths himſelf to un- 
quietneſs? | 

Bora. Marry it is your brether's right hand.. 

Jan. Who, the molt exquilue Claudio? 

— Even 25 35% * ; 
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koks he? 6 


Bora. 
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Bora, Marry on Hero, the daughter and heir of Lec- 
nato. 

Jobn. A very forward March chick! How come you 
to this? 

Bera. Being entertain d for a perfumer, as I was 
ſmoking in a muſty room, comes me the Prince and 
Claudio hand in hand in ſad conference: I whipp'd be- 
hind the arras, and there heard it agreed upon that the 
Prince ſhonld woo Hero for himſelf, and having obtain'd 
her, give her to Count Claudio. g 

John. Come, come, let us thither, this may prove 
food to my diſplealure: that young ſtart-up hath all the 
glory of my overthrow; if I can croſs him any way, I 
bleſs my {elf every way; you are both ſure, and will 
aſſiſt me. ä 

Conr. To the death, my lord. | 

John. Let us to the great ſupper, their cheer is the 


greater that I am ſubdu d; would the cook were of my 


mind: ſhall we go prove what's to be done? 


Borg. We'll wait upon your lordſhip;  [ Exeunt. 
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ACT H SCENE E 
Leonato's , Houſe. 


Fnter Leonato, Antonio, Innogen, Hero, Beatrice, 
Margaret and Urſula, 


LEONAT 0. 


| AS not Count Joha here at ſupper ? 
Ant, | {aw him not. 


Beat. How tartly that Gentleman looks! I can never 


ke him, but l am Leart-burn'd an hour after. 
Hero, He is of a very melancholy Diſpoſition, 


Beat . 
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Beat. He were an excellent man that were made juſt 
in the mid-Way between him and Benedict; the one is 
too like an Image, and ſays nothing; and the other too 
like my lady's eldeſt lon, evermore tatling. 

Leon, Then half Signior Benedict's tongue in Count 
* John's mouth, and half Count Johns melancholy-in Seig- 
nior Beneaick'stace | | 8 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, and 
money enough in his purſe, ſuch a man would win any 
woman in the world, if he could get her good-will. 

Teen. By my troth, neice, thou wilt never get thee a. 
husband, if thou be ſo ſhrewd of thy tongue. 

Ant. In faith ſhe's too curſt. FR 

Beat. Too curſt is more than curſt, I ſhall leſſen God's 
ſending that way; for it is Aid, God ſends a curſt 
cow thort horns, but to a cow too curſt he ſends. 


none. | 
Leon. So by being too curſt, God will ſend you no 


horns. 5 

Beat. Juſt if he ſend me no husband, for the which 
bleſling 1 am at him upon my Knees every morning. 
and evening: Lord! | could vot endure a husband 
* a beard on his face, F had rather lye in wool- 
en. f h a . 
Leon, You may light upon a husband that hath no 
beard. | 

Beat. What ſhould I do with him? dreſs him in my 
apparel, and make him my waiting gentlewoman ? he 
that hath a beard is more than a youth, and he that 
' hath no beard is leſs than a man; and he that is more 
than a youth, is not fit for me; and he that is leſs than 
'a man, I am not for him: therefore I will even take 
ſix Pence in earneſt of the beaitherd, and lead his apes. 
into hell, | 5 

Leon, Well then, go you into hell. 

Beat. No, but to the gate, ard there will the devil 
meet me like an old cuckold, with his horns on his 
head, and ſay get you to heaven, Beatrice, get 
yon to heav'n, here's no place for you maids : ſo deliver [ 
up my apes, and away to St. Peter, for the heay'ns; he 
ſhews me where the batchelors ſit, and there live we as 


merry as the day is long. , 4 
| | | | nt. 


> 


| ) 
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Ant. Well neice, I truſt you will be rul'd by your fa- 
ther. | ; [ To Hero. 
| Beat. Yes, faith, it is my-couſin's duty to make cour- 
teſie, and ſay as it pleaſe you; but yet for all that, cou - 
ſin, let him be a handſome fellow, or elſe make another 
curtſie, and ſay, father, as it pleaſes me. 8 
Leon. Well neice, I hope to ſee you one day fitted with 
a husband. ' 
Beat. Not till God make men of ſome other metal 
than earth; would it bt grieve a woman to be oyer-- 
maſter'd with a piece of valiant duſt ? to make account 
of her life to a clod of way-ward marle? no, uncle, ['1] 
none; Adam's ſons are my brethren, and truly I hold it 
a ſin to match in my kindred, 12 2 
Teon. Daughter, remember what I told you; If the 
c nes; do ſollicit you in that kind, you know your an- 
wer. 
Beat. The fault will be in the muſick, couſin if you 
be not woo'd in good time; it the Prince be too im- 
portunats, tell him there is meaſure in every thing, and 
to dance out the Anſwer; for hear me, Hero, wooing, 
wedding, and repenting, is a Scetch jig, a meaſure and 
a cinque-pace; the firſt ſuit is hot and haſty, like a 
Scotch jig, and full as fantaſtical; the wedding man- 
nerly modeſt, as a meaſure, full of ſtate and anchen- 
try ; and then comes repentance, and with his bad legs 
falls into the cinque-paceeaſter and faſter, till he finks 
into his grave. , 
Len, Couſin, you apprehend paſſing rewydly. 
Beat. I have a good eye, uncle, I can ſee a church 
by day-light, | f 
Leon, 1 he revellers are entring, brother; make good 
room. | 0 
Euter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Ealthazar, and 
others in Maſquera de. "P | 
Pedro, Lady, Will you walk about. with your friend? 
Hero. So you walk ſoftly, and look ſweetly, and lay 
nothing, I am yours for the walk, and elpecially when 
I walk away. | , 
Pedro, With me in your company? 
Hero, I may iay ſo when I pleaſe. 
Pedro. And when pleaſe you to lay lo? 


Hero} 
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Hero, When [ like your fayour; for God defend the 
lute ſhould be like the caſe. $$ a 
5 Pedro. My viſor is Phile man's roof, within the houſe is 
ove. | 
Hero. Why then your viſor ſhould be thatch d. 
Pedro, Speak low, if you {peak love. | 
Bene. Well, I would you did like me. | 
Marg. So would not I for your own ſake, for I haye 
many ill qualities. 
Bene. Which is one? 
Marg. I ſay my Prayers aloud, | | 
Bene. 1 love you the better, the hearers may cry Amen. 
Marg. God match me with a good dancer. 
Balth. Amen. by | 
Marg. And God keep him our of my fight when the 
dance is done: anſwer clerk. 
Balth. No more words, the clerk is anſwer'd, _ 
Urſu. I know you well enough, you are Signior An- 
tonio. ö Le 
Ant. At a word, I am not, 
Urſ. I know you by the wagling of your head. 
Ant. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. | 
Urk You could never do him ſo ill, well, unleſs you 
were the very man: here's his dry hand up and down; 
you are he, you are he. | 
Ant. At a word, I am not. | 
 Urſ. Come, come, do you think I do not know you by 
your excellent wit? can virtue hide itſelf? go ro, mum, 
you are he? graces will appear, and there's anend. 
Beat. Will you not tell me who told you ſo? 
Bene. No, you ſhall pardon me. | 
Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? 
Bene. Not now. n 
Beat. That I was diſdainful, and that I had my good 
wit out of th: hundred merry tales; well, this was dig- 
nior Benedick that ſaid ſo. 
Bene, What's he! 
Beat. I am ſure you know him well enough. 
Bene, Not I, believe me, | 
Beat. Did he never make you laugh? 
Bene. I pray you what is he? : 


* 


Peat. 


Much Ado about Nothing. 17 


Beat. Why, he is the Prince's jeſter, a very dull fool, 
only his gift is in deviſing impoſſible ſlanders; none but 
libertines delight in him, and the commendation is not 
in his wit, but in his villany ; for he both pleaſeth men and 
angers them, and then they laugh at him, and beat him 
I am ſure he. is in the fleet, I would he had boarded me. 

Bene. When I know the gentleman, Fl! tell him what 
you- ſay, - 

Beat. Do, do, he'll but break a compariſon or two on 
me, which peradventure not mark'd, or not laugh'd at, 
ſtrikes him into melancholy, and then there's a partridge 
wing ſav'd, for the fool will eat no ſupper that night. 
We muſt follow the leaders, 

Bene. In every good thing, | 

Heat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave them 
at the next turning, | [ Exeunt. 

Muſick for the Dance. 

John. Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath 
withdrawn her father to break with him about it: the la- 
dies follow her, and but one viſor remains. 
Bora. And that is Claudio, 1 know him by his bear- 
ing. | 
John, Are not you Signior Benedick ? 

Claud. You know me well, I am he. 

FJobn. Signior, you are very near my brother in his love, 
he is enamour'd on Hero, I pray you diſſuade him from 

her, ſhe is no equal for his birth; you may do the part 

of an honeſt man in it. | 

Claud. How know you he loves her? 

Fhn. I heard him ſwear his affection. 

Bora. So did I too, and he ſwore he would marry her 
to-night, 

Jebn, Come let us to the banquet. | 
[ Exeunt John and Bor. 

Claud. Thus anſwer I in name of Bene dick, 

But hear this ill news with the ears of Claudio, 

*Tis cortain ſo, the prince wooes for himſelf. 

Friendſhip is conſtant in. all other things, 

Save in the office and affairs of love; 

Therefore all hearts in love uſe their own torgues, 
Let every eye negociate for itſelf, Mey 
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And truſt no agent; beauty is a witch, 

Aga whoſe charms faith melteth into blood, 

This is an accident of hourly proof, 

Which I miſtruſted not. Farewel then, Hero! 
Enter Benedick, 

Bene. Count Claudio? 

Claud. Yea the ſame. 

Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

Claud. Whither? 

Bene. Even to the next willow, about your own buſineſs, 
Count. What faſhion-will you wear the garland of? a- 
bout your neck, like an Uſurer's chain? or under your 
arm, like a Lientenant's ſcarf? you muſt wear it one way, 
for the Prince hath got your Hero, 

Claud. I wiſh him joy of her. 

Bene, Vi hy that's ſpoken like an honeſt droyer ; ſo they 
ſell Bullocks: but did you think the Prince would have 
ſerved you thus ? "42 
 Claud. I pray you leave me. | 
Bene. Ho! now you ſtrike like the blind man; *twas 
the boy that ſtole your meat, and you'll beat the Poſt. 

Claud. If it will not be, I'll leave you. [ Exit, 

Bene. Alas poor hurt fowle, now will he creep into 
fedges. But that my lady Beatrice ſhould know me, and 
not know me! the Prince's fool! ha: It may be I go un- 
der that title, becau ſel am merry; yea, but ſo I am apt 
to do my ſelf wrong: J am not ſo reputed. It is the 
baſe (tho? bitter} diſpoſition of Beatrice, that puts the 
word into her perſon, and lo giyes me out; well, I'll 
be reveng d as I may. 

| Enter Don Pedro. 

Pedro. Now Signior, where's the Count? did you 
ſee him ? | ; | 
Bene. Troth my Lord, I have play'd the part of lady 
Fame. I fourd him here as melancholy as a lodge in a 
warren, I told him (and 1 think, told him true) that your 
Grace had got the will of this young lady, and I offer d 
him my company to a willow-tree, either to make him a 
garland, as being forſaken, or to bind him a rod, as be- 
ing worthy to be whipt, 

| Pedro. 
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Pedro, To be whipt ! What's his fault ? | 

Bene. The flat tranſgreſſion of a ſchool-boy, who being 
over-joy'd with finding a bird's neſt, ſhews it his com- 
panion, and he ſteals it. 

Pedro. Wilt thou make a truſt, a tranſgreſſion? the tranſ- 
greſſion is in the ſtealer. 

Bene. Yet it had not been amiſs the rod had been 
made, and the garland too; for the garland he might have 
worn himſelf, and the rod he might have b:ſtow'd on you, 
who (as I take it) have ſtol'n his bird's neſt. | 

Pedro. I will but teach them to ſing, and reſtore them 
to the owner, | 

Bene. If their ſinging anſwer your ſaying, by my faith 
you ſay honeſtly. 

Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a Quarrel to you; the 
gentleman that danc'd with her, told her ſhe is much 
wrong'd by you. 

Bene. O ſhe mĩſus d me paſt the indurance of a block 
an oak but with one green leaf on it, would have anſwer' d 
her; my very vilor began to aſſume life, and ſcold with 
her; ſhe told me, not thinking 1 had been my ſelf, that 
I was the Prince's jeſter, and that J was duller than a 
great thaw ; hudling jeſt upon jeſt, with ſuch impoſſible 
conveyance upon me, that I ſtood like a man at a mark, 
with a whole army ſhooting at me; ſhe ſpeaks Ponyards, 


and every word ſtabs; it her breath were as terrible as 


terminations, there were no living near her, ſhe would 
infe& to the North Star; I would not marry her, though 
ſhe were endowed with all that Adam had left him before 
he tranſgreis'd; ſhe would have made Hercules have 
turn'd ſpit, yea and have cleft his club to make the fire 
too. Come, talk not of her, you ſhall find her the in- 
fernal Ate in good apparel. I would to God ſome ſcho- 
lar would conjure her, for certainly while ſhe is here, a 


man may live as quiet in hell as in a ſanctuary, and peo- 


ple fin upon purpoſe, becauſe they would go thither; ſo 
indeed all diſquiet, horror, and perturbation follow her. 
Enter Claudio, Beatrice, Leonato and Hero. 
Ped. Look here ſhe comes. 
Bene. Will your Grace command me any ſervice to 


the world's end? LI will go on the lighteſt errand now 
fr 
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to the Antipc des that you can deviſe to ſend me on; I 
will fetch you a tooth · picker now from the fartheſt 
inch of Afia; bring you the length of Preſter Joby's 
foot; fetch you a hair off the great Cham's beard; do 
you any ambaſlage to the pigmies, rather than hold three 
words conference with this harpy ; you have no employ- 
ment for me ? | | 
Pedro. None, but to deſire your good company. 
Bene. OGod, Sir, here's a diſh I love not. I canrat 
indure this lady's tongue, | Exit. 
Pedro. Come Lady, come, you have loſt the heart of 
Signior Benedict. 17 
Bene. Indeed my Lord, he lent it me a while, and I 
gave him uſe for it, a double heart for a ſingle one; 
marry, once before be won it of me with falſe dice, there- 
fore your Grace may well ſay I have loſt it. 


Pedro. You have put him down, Lady, you have put 


him down. 
Beat. So I would not he ſhould do me, my Lord, leſt 
I fhould prove the mother of fools: 1 have brought 
Count Claudio, whom you ſert me to ſeek. 
3 Why hw now Count, wherefore are you 

RAE. | 
Claud. Not ſad, my Lord. 

Ped. How then? ſick? 

Claud. Neither, my Lord. 

Beat. The Count is neither fad, nor ſick nor merry, 
nor well; but civil Count, civil as an orange, and ſome- 
thing of a jealous complexion. - 

Pedro. V faith Lady I think your blazon to be true; 
though I'll be ſworn, if he be ſo, his conceit is falſe. 
Here Claudio, IJ have wooed in thy name, and fair Hero 
is won; I have broke with her father, and his good will 
obtained, name the day of marriage, and God give thee 


joy. 


Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with her 


my fortunes: his Grace hath made the match, -and all 

grace ſay Amen to it. | 
Beat. Speak Count, tis your cue. | | | 

Claud, Silence is the perfecteſt herald of joy; I 1 * 

| ut 


2 we 


* * „ 
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but little happy, if I could ſay how much. Lady, as 
you are mine, I am yours; I give away my ſelf for you, 
ard doat upon the exchange, 

Brat, Speak Couſin, or (if you cannot) ſtop his 
mouth with a kiſs, and let not him ſpeak neither. 

Pedro. In faith Lady, you have a merry heart. 

Beat. Yea my Lord, I thank it, poor tool, it keeps on 
the windy fide of care; my couſin tells him in his ear 
that he is in my heart. 

Claud. And ſo ſhe doth, couſin, ' 

Beat. Good Lord, for alliance! thus goes every one to 
the world but I, and I am ſun-burn'd, I may fit in a 
corner, and cry heigh ho for a husband. 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat, I would rather have one of your father's get- 
ting: hath your grace ne'er a brother like you? your 
—_— got excellent husbands, if a maid could come by 
them. 

Pedro. Will you have me, Lady? 

Beat. No, my Lord, unleſs I might have another for 
working-days; your Grace is too coſtly to wear every 
day: but I beleech your grace pardon me, I was born to 
ſpeak all mirth and no matter. | | 

Pedro. Your ſilence moſt offends me, and to be merry 
heſt becomes you; for out of queſtion you were born in 
a merry hour. D 

Beat. No {ure my Lord, my mother cry'd ; but then 


there was a ſtar danc'd, and under that I was born. 


# 


Couſins, God give you joy. | | 

Teen. Neice, will you look to thoſe things I told 
you of ?. 

Beat. I cry you mercy, uncle: by your Grace's par- 
don, [ Exit Beatrice. 

Pedro, By my troth a pleaſant ſpirited Lady. 

Leon. There's little of the melancholy element in her, 
my Lord: ſhe is never {ad but when ſhe ſleeps, and not 
ever ſad then; for I have heard my daughter ſay, ſhe 
hath often dream'd of unhappineſs, and wak'd herſelf 
with laughing. | 

Pedro, She cannot endure to hear tell of a husband. 

Hou O by no means, ſhe mocks all her wooers out 
of luit, 


Pedro. 
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Pedro. She were an excellent wife for Bene dicł. 

Leon. O Lord, my Lord, if they were but a week 
marry'd they would talk themſelves mad. 

Pedro, Count Claudio, when mean you to go to 
chu rch Fa p Wy > 


Claud. To morrow, my Lord, time goes on crutches, | 


till love have all his rites. | 
Leon, Not till Monday, my dear ſon, which is hence 
2 uſt ſeven night, and a time too brief too, to have all 
things anſwer my mind. | 
Pedro. Come, you ſhake the head at ſo long a 
breathing; but I warrant thee Claudio, the time ſhall 
not go dully by us; I will in the Interim undertake 
one of Hereules's Labouis, which is to bring Signior 
Benedick and the Lady Beatrice into a mountain of af- 
fection the one with the other; I would fain have it 
a match, and I doubt not to faſhion it, if you three 
will but miniſter ſuch aſſiſtance as I ſhall give you di- 
rection. | 
Leon. My Lord, I am for you, though it coſt me 
ten nights watchings, 
land. And I my Lord. 
Pedro, And you too, gentle Hero? 
Hero. Iwill do any modeſt office, my Lord, to help 
my couſin to a good husband. | | 
Pedro. And Benedict is not the unhopefulleſt huſ- 
band that I know : thus far I can praiſe him, he is of 
a noble ſtrain, of approv'd valour, and confirm'd ho- 
-neſty, I will teach you how to humour your couſin, 
that ſhe ſhall fall in love with Benedick; and I, with 
your two helps, will ſo practiſe on Benedick, that in 
deſpight of his quick wit, and his queaſie ſtomach, he 
ſhall fall in love with Featrice : if we can do this, Cu- 
pid is no longer an archer, his glory ſhall be ours, for 
we are the only Loye-Gods; go in with me, and I will 
tell you my drift. [_Exeunt, 
| Enter Don John and Borachio. | 
John, It is ſo, the Count Claudio ſhall marry the 
Daughter of Leonato. a 
Hera. Yea my Lord, but I can croſs it, 
John. Any bar, any croſs, any impediment will 


be medicinable to me; I am ſick in diſpleaſure to wm P 
| an 
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and whatſoever comes athwart his affection, ranges 
evenly with mine, How canſt thou' croſs his mar- 
riage ? 

, Not honeſtly, my Lord, but fo covertly that 
no diſhoneſty ſhall appear in me. | 

John, Shew me briefly how, 3 

Bora, I think I told your lordſhip a year fince, how 
much I am in the fayour of Margaret, the waiting- 
gentlewoman to Hero, et: 

John. I remember. 

Bora, I can, at any unſeaſonable inſtant of the 
night, appoint her to look out at her Lady's chamber 
window, | | 

John. What life is in that, to be the death of this 
marriage ? | | 

Bora. The poiſon of that lies in you to temper; go 


you to the prince your brother, ſpare not to tel] him, that 


he hath wrong'd his honour in marrying the renown'd 
Claudio, (whoſe eſtimation you do mightily hold up) 
to a contaminated ſtale, ſuch a one as Hero. 

John, What proof ſhall I make of that? 

Bora, Proof enough, to miſuſe the Prirce, to vex 
Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato; look you for 
ary other iſſue ? 

: John. Only to deſpite them, I will endeavour any 
thing. | 

ut Go then find me a meet hour, to draw on 
Pedro, and the Court Claudio alone; tell them that 
you know Hero loves me; intend a kind of zeal both 
to the Prince and Claudio, as in a love of your bro- 
ther's honour who hath made this match, and his 
triend's reputation, who is thus like to be cozen'd with 
the femblance of a maid , that you have diſcover'd 
thus: they will. hardly believe this wichout tryal : of- 
fer them inftances which ſhall bear no leſs likelihood 
than to ſee me at her chamber window, hear me call 
Margaret, Hero; hear Margaret term me Berachio, and 


bring them to ſee this, the very night before the in- 


tended wedding; for in the mean time I will fo faſhion 
the matter, that Hero ſhall be abſent, and there ſhall 
appear ſuch ſeeming Truths of Hero's diſloyalty, that 


jealouſie 


— — — — bh 
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Jealodfie ſhall be call'd aſſurance, and all the preparation 
overthrown, | * 

John, Grow this to what adverſe iflue it can, I will 
put it in practice; be cunning in the working this, and 
thy fee is a thouſand ducats. | 
Bora. Be thou conſtant in the accuſation, and m 
cunning ſhall not ſhame me. 
John, I will preſertly go learn their day of marriage, 

| ; . [ Exeunt. 


Leonato's Garden. 
* Enter Benedick and a Buy. 
Bene, Boy. ; | 
Bey. Signior, af. 
Bene. In my chamber window. I'es a book, bring it hi- 
ther to me in the orchard. = 
By. I am here already, Sir. [ Exit Bay. 
Bene. I know that, but I would have thee hence, 
and here again. I do much wonder, that one man 
ſeeing how much another man is a fool, when he de- 
dicates bis behaviours to love, will after he hath laught 
at ſuch ſhallow follies in others, 'b&come the argument 
of his own ſcorn, by falling in love! and ſuch a man 
is Claudio, I have known when there was no muſick 
with him but the drum and the fife, and now had he 
rather hear the taber and the pipe: I have known 
when he would have walk d ten mile a-foot, to ſee a 
good armour; and now will he lie ten' nights awake, 
carving the faſhion of a new doublet. He was wont 
to ſpeak plain, and to the purpoſe, like an honeſt 
man and a ſoldier, and now is he turn'd orthographer, 
his words are a very fantaſtical banquet, juſt ſo many 
ſtrange diſhes. . May I be ſo converted, and ſee with 
theſe eyes? I cannot tell, I think not. I will not be 
ſworn, but love may transform me tb an oyſter; but 
I'll. take my oath on it, till he have made an oyſter 
of me, he ſhall never make me ſuch a tool; one wo- 
man is fair, yet I am well; another is wiſe, yet I am 
well; another virtuous, - yet I am well. But till all 
graces be in one woman, one woman ſhall not come 


in my grace, Rich ſhe ſhall be, that's certain; wile, 


or I'll none; virtuous, or l'll never cheapen her: 
fair, or VI] never look on her; mild, or come not 
near 
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near me; noble, or not for an angel; of good diſ- 
courſe, an excellent muſician, and her hair ſhall be of 
what colour it pleaſe God, Ha! the Prince and Mon- 
ſieur Love: I will hide me in the arbour, 


Enter Don Pedro, Leonato, Claudio and Balthazar, 


Pedro. Come, ſhall we hear this muſick? | 
Claud. Yea, my good lord ; how till the eyening is, 
As buſh'd on purpole to grace harmony. 
Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid himſelf? 
Claud. O very well, my lord; the muſick ended, 
We'll fit the kid-fox with a penny- worth. | 
Pedro, Come Belthazar, we'll hear that ſong again, 
Baltb. O good my lord, tax not ſo bad a voice 
To flander muſick any more than once. 
Pedro. It is the witneſs ſtill of excellency, 
To put a ſtrange face on his own Perfection; 
I pray thee ſing, and let me woo no more. 


The SONG. 


Sigh no more, ladies, Ig no more, 
Men were decervers e ver. 


One 


6 


2 -= 09 no more. | | 
Balth, Becauſe you talk of wooing, I will fing, 
Since many a wooer doth commence his ſuit 
To her he thinks not worthy, yet he woos, 
Yet will he ſwear he loves. 
Pedro, Nay, pray thee come. 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argume nt, 
Do it in notes. 
Balth. Note this before my notes, | 
There's not à Note of mine that's worth the noting. 
Pedro. Why theſe are very crotchets that he ſpeaks, 
Note notes forſooth, and nothing. | 
Bene. Now divine air; now is his ſoul raviſh'd! is it 


not ſtrange, that ſheeps Guts ſhould hale ſouls out of 


men's bodies? well, a horn for my money, when all's done. 
The Song, Oc. * 
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Dune foot in ſea, and one on ſhore 
| * fo conllant — 2 : 
Then hgh not ſo, but let them go, 
And be you blith and h um, 
Converting all your ſounds of woe 
Into bey nam, num. 


. Sing no more ditties, 17 no more, 
f dumps ſo dull and heavy; 
The frauds of men were ever ſo, 

Since ſummer firſt was leafy : 
Then fig b not ſo, &c. 


Pedro. By my troth a good ſong. 
Balth. And an ill finger, my lord. 


Pedro. Ha, no; no faith; thou ſing'ſt well enough for 


a ſhift, | | 

Bene. If he had been a dog that ſhould have how!'d 
thus they would have hang'd him, and I pray God 
his bad voice bode no milchief; I had as lief have 
heard the night-raven, come what plague could have 
come after it. | 459 

Pedro. Yea marry, doſt thou hear Balthazar? I pray 
thee get us ſome excellent muſick ; for . to-morrow 


we would have it at the lady Hero's chamber win- 


dow. | 

Balth. The beſt I can my lord. [ Exit Balthazar, 
Pedro. Do lot farewell. Come hither Leonato ; what 
was it you told me of to-day, that your neice Beatrice 
was in love with Signior Benedick ? | 

Claud. O ay, ſtalk on; ſtalk on, the fowl fits, I did 
never think that lady would haye loved any man. 

Leen. No, nor [ neither ; but moſt wonderful, that 
ſhe ſhould ſo doat on Signior Benedick, whom ſhe 
hath in all outward behaviours ſeem'd ever to abhor. 

Bene. Ist poſſible, fats the wind in that corner? 

Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what to 
think of it ; but that ſhe loves him with an inraged affe&i- 
on, it is paſt the infinite of thought. 
Pedro. May be ſhe doth but counterfeit. 

Claud. Faith, like enough. 1 
Tecn. 


EI 
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Tecon. O God! counterfeit ? there was never counter- 
feit of paſſion came ſo rear the life of paſſion ay ſhe diſ- 


Covers it. 1 


. Pedro. Why, what effects or paſſion ſhews ſhe ? 

Claud. Bait the hook well, the fiſh will bite. 

Leon, What effects, my lord? ſhe will fit you, you 
heard my daughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did indeed. 

Pedro. How, bow, I pray you? you amaze me. I 
would have thought her ſpirit had been inyincible a- 
gainſt all aſſaults of affetion. | 


Leon, I would have ſworn it had, my lord, eſpecially | 
. againſt Benedzck. 


Bene. I ſhould think this a gull, but that the white- 
bearded fellow ſpeaks it; knavery cannot ſure hide him- 
ſelf in ſuch reverence. 

Claud. He hath ta'en th' infection, hold it up.) 

N Hath ſhe made her affection known to Bene» 

þ > 

Leon. No, and ſwears ſhe never will, that's her tor» 
ment. | | 

- Claud, *Tis true indeed, ſo your daughter ſays : - ſhall 
I ſays ſhe, that have ſo oft encounter d him with ſcorn, 
write to him that I loye him? 

- Lecn, This ſays the now, when ſhe is beginning to 
write to him; tor ſhe'll he up twenty times a night, and 
there will the fit in her Smock, till ſhe have writ a 
ſheet of Paper; my daughter tells us all. 

Claud, Now you talk of a ſheet of paper, I remember 
a pretty jeſt your daughter told us of- 

Leon. O, when ſhe had writ it, and was reading it 
2 ſhe found Benedick and Beatrice between the 

eet. 

Claud. That. 

Teen. O, the tore the letter into a thouſand half- 
Pence, rail'd at her ſelf, that ſhe ſhould be fo immo- 
deſt, to write to one that ſhe knew wou'd flout her; 
I] meaſure him, ſays ſhe, by my awn ſpirit, tor 1 


ſhould flout him if he writ to me, yea, tho' I love 


him, i ſhould. 


Cleud, Then dawn upos ber kaces ſhe falls, weeps, 
h 2 


ſobs, 
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ſobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, curſes 3 O 
ſweet Begedick ! God give me Patience! 

Leon. She doth indeed, my daughter ſays ſo, and 
the eeſtaſy hath ſo much overborn her, that my daugh- 
ter is ſometimes afraid ſhe will do deſperate outrage to 
her ſelf; it is very true. N H. 

Pedro. It were good that Benedick knew of it by ſome 
other, if ſhe will not diſcover it. | | 

Claud. To what end? he would but make a ſport of 
It, and torment the poor Lady worſe, 

Pedro. If he ſhould, it were an alms to hang him; 
| ſhe's an excellent ſweet lady, and (out of all ſuſpicion) 
ſhe is virtuous, 

Claud And ſhe is exceeding wiſe, 

Pedro. In every thing but in loving Benedieł. 

Leon. O my lord, wiſdom and blood eombating in 
ſo tender a body, we have ten proofs to one, that blood 
hath the victory; I am ſorry for her, as I have juſt cauſe, 
being her uncle and her guardian, 

Pedro. I would ſhe had beſtow'd this dotage on me; 
I would have dofft allather reſpects, and made her 
half my ſelf; I pray you tell Benedick of it, and hear 
what he will ſay. | 

Leon. Were it good, think you ? 

Claud. Hero thinks ſurely ſhe will die, for ſhe ſays 
ſhe will die if he love her not, and ſhe will die ere ſhe 
make her love known; and ſhe will die it he woo her, 
rather than ſhe will bate one breath of her accuſtom'd 
croſlneis, 8 | 

Pedro. She doth well; if ſhe ſhou'd make tender of 
her love, tis very poſſible he'll ſcorn it; for the man, as 
you know all, hath a contemptible ſpirit. 

Claud. He is a wy proper man. | 

Pedro. He hath indeed a good outward happineſs. 

Claud. ' Fore God, and in my mind very wile, 

Pedro. He doth indeed ſhew ſome ſparks that are like 
wit. . 

Leon. And I take him to be valiant. 

Pedro. As Hefter, I aſſure you; and in the manag- 
ing of quarrels you may fee he is wile, for either he 
avoids them with great diſcretion, or undertakes 3 2 

wit 


ſend her to call him in to dinner. 


—_ 
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vith a chriftian-like fear.* Well, I am ſorry for your 
neice: ſhall we go fee Benedick, and tell him of her 


love? N b ; : 
Claud. Never tell him, my lord, let her wear it out 


with good counſel. 


* Nay, that's impoſſible, ſhe may wear ber heart 
out firſt. a | 
Pedro. Well, we will hear further of it by your 


daughter; let it cool the while. I love Benedick well, 
and I could wiſh he would modeſtly examine himſelf, 


6 aug how much he is unworthy to have fo good a 
Wt, 
| Leon. My lord, will you walk? dinner is ready, 

Claud. If he do not dote on her upon this, I will ne- 
ver truſt my Expectation. 1 | 

Pedro. Let there be the ſame net ſpread for her, and 
that muſt your daughter and that gentle woman carry; 
the ſport will be, when they hold: an opinicn ot one ano- 
ther's dotage, and no ſuch. matter; that's th: icene that 
J would ſec, which wilt be meerly a dumb ſhew; let us 
4 [ Exeunt. 
Bene. This can be no trick, the conference was 
ſadly born; they have the truth ef this from Hero, 
they ſeem to pity the lady; it ſeems her atte&Rions 
have the full bent. Love me! why it muſt be requi- 
ted: I hear how I am cenſur d; they ſay L will bear 


my ſelf proudly, if I perceive the love come from berg 
they ſay too, that ſhe will rather die than give any 
ſign of affection I did never think to marry— [ 
muſt not ſeem proud —— happy are they that hear their 


de- 


x a chriſtian-like fear. 

Leon, If he do fear God, he muſt neceſ[arily keep 
peace; if he break the peace, he 8ught to enter into a 
quarrel with fear and trembling. 

Pedro. And io will hedo, for the man doth fear God, 
howſoever it ſeems not in him, by ſome large jeſts be 


: will make, - 


Weil, Ce. 
B 3 
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detractions, and ean put them to mending : they ſay the 
lady is fair; tis a truth, I can bear them witneſs: and 
virtuous; tis ſo, I cannot reprove it: and wiſe, but for 
loving me — by my troth it is no Addition to her 
wit, nor no great argument of her folly; for I will be 
Horribly in love with her, I may chance to have 
ſome odd quirks and remnants of wit broken on me, be- 
cauſe | have rail'd ſo long againſt marriage; but doth not 
the appetite alter? a man loves the meat in his youth, 
that he cannot endure in his age, ſhall quipps and ſer- 
tences,. and theſe paper bullets of the brain, awe a man 
from the career of his humour? no: the world muſt be 
peopled. When I ſaid I would die a batchelor, I did 
not think I ſhould live till I were marry d. Here comes 
Beatrice : by this day ſhe's a fair lady, I do ſpy ſome 
marks of love in her. | 


| Enter Beatrice. a 
| Beat. Againſt my will I am ſent to bid you come in 
to d inner. 2 „ ener, : as Map *- 


Bene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your Pains, 

Beat. I tobk no more pains for thoſe thanks, than you 
take pains to thank me; if it had been painful, I 
would not have come. F | : 

Bene. You take pleaſure then in the meſſage. 

Beat. Yea, juſt ſo much as you may take upon a knife's 
Point, and choak a daw withal: ycu have no ſtomach, 
Signior; fare you well. bby Exit, 

Bene. Ha! againſt my will I am ſent to bid you 
come in to dinner: there's a double meaning in that. I 
took no more pains for thoſe thanks, than you took 
Pains to thank me; that's as much as to ſay, any pains 
that I take for you is as eaſy as thanks, If I do not 
take pity of her, I am a villain; if I do not love her, 
L am a Jew; I will go get her picture. [ Exit. 


ACT 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 


Continues in the Carden. 
Enter Hero, Margaret and Urſula. 


| HERO. R 
*O0OOD Margaret run thee into the parlour, 
There ſhalt thou find my couſin Beatrice, 

Propoling with the prince and Claudio; 
Whiſper her ear, and tell her I and Qu 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole di ſcburſe « 
Is all of her! ſay that thou overheard'| us, 8 
And bid her ſteal into the pleached bower, 
* Where honey - luckles ripen d by the ſun 
© Forbid the Go to enter; like to favourites 
Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 
© Againſt that power that bred it: there will ſhe hide her 
To liſten to our purpoſe ; this is thy office, ; 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone, | 

Marg. I'll make her come I warrant preſently, [ Exit. 
H ro, Now Urſula, when Beatrice doth come, 
As we do trace this alley up and down, 
Our talk muſt only be of Benedick; 
When I do name him, let it be thy part 
To praiſe him more than ever man did merit. 


My talk to thee muſt be how Bene dicł 


Is fick in love with Beatrice; of this matter IV 
Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made, 
That only wounds by hear-lay ; now begin. 


Enter Beatrice. 


For look where Peatrice like a lapwing runs 
Cloſe by the ground to hear our conference. 
 Urſu. The pleaſanteit angling is to ſee the Fiſh 
Cut with her golden oars the ſilver ſtream, 


And greedily devour the treacherous bait 5- 
5 B 4 So 
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So angle we for Beatrice, who ev'n now 

Js couched in the woodbine coverture; 

Fear you not my part of the dialogue, 

Hero, "Then go we near her, that her ear loſe nothing 
Oft the falſe ſweet bait that we lay for it. 

No truly Urſula ſhe's too diſdainful, 
I know her {pirits are as coy, and wild, 
As “ haggards of the rock. 

Urſu. But are you {ure 
That Benedict loves Beatrice ſo intirely ? 

Hero. So ſays the prince, and my new-trothed lord. 
Urſu., And did the bid you tell her of it, Madam? 
H ro. They did intreat me to acquaint her of it; 

But I perſuaded them, if they loy'd Benedick, 
To with him wreſtle with affection, 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

Urſu. Why did you ſo? doth not the gentleman 
Delerveas full, as fortunate bed, 

Asever Beatrice ſhall couch upon ? | 

Hero, O God of love! I know he doth deſerve 
As much as may be yielded to a man: 

But nature never fram'd a woman's heart 
Of prouder ſtuff than that of Beatrice. 
Diidain and ſcorn ride ſparkling in her eyes, 
Mil prizing what they look on, and her wit 
Values it ſelf {o highly, that to her | 
All matter elſe ſeems weak; ſhe cannot love, 
Nor take no ſhape nor project of affection, 
Shs is io ſelf-endeared. 
Urſu. Sure I think ſo; 

And therefore certainly it were not good 

| She knew his love, leit the make ſport at it. - 

Hero. Why you ſpeak truth. I never yet ſaw man, 
How wife, how noble; young, how rarely featur'd, 
But ſhe would ſpell him backward ; if' fair fac'd, 
© She'd {wear the gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter ; 
© If black, why nature drawing of an antick, 

Made a foul blot; if tall, a launce ill- headed; 
If low, an agat very vilely cut; 
If ſpeaking, why a yane blown with all winds; 


— * wild hawks. 


Ir 


© If ſilent, why a block moved with none. 
So turns ſhe every man the wrong fide our, 
And never gives to truth and virtue that 
Which ſimpleneſs and merit purchaſeth. 
Urſu. Sure, ſure ſuch carping is not commendable, 
Hero. No, for to be ſo odd, and from all faſhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 
But who dare tell her ſo? if | ſhould ſpeak, 
She'd mock me into air, O ſhe would laugh me 
Out of my ſelf, preſs me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Bene dick, like covered fire, 
Conſume away in ſighs, waſte inwardly; 
It were a bitter death to die with mocks, 
Which is as bad as tis to die with tickling. 
Urſu. Yet tell her of it; hear what ſhe will ſay. 
Hero. No, rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counſel him to fight againſt his paſſion, 
And truly L'Il deviſe ſome honeſt flanders 
To ſtain my couſin with; one doth not know 
How much an ill word may impoilon liking; 

Urſu. O do not do your couſin ſuch a wrong. 
She cannot be ſo much without true judgment, 
{Haying i ſweet and excellent a wit, 

As ſhe is priz'd to have) as to refuſe 
So rare a gentleman as Bene dick. 

Hero. He is the only man of ah, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

Ur/u. I pray you be not angry with me, Madam, 
Speaking my fancy; Signior Benedick, 

For ſhape, for bearing, argument and valour, 
Goes foremoſt in report through ay. 

Hero. Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 

Urſu. His excellence did earn it ere he had it. 
When are you married, Madanr? 

Hero, N hy every day, to morrow; come, go in, 

I' ſhzw thee lome attires, and have thy counſel 

Which is the beſt to furniſh me to- morrow. 


Ur/u. She's ta'en, I warrant ycu; we have caught h 


Madam, : 
Hero, If it prove ſo, _ loving goes by haps; 
p 
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Some Cupids kill with arrows, ſom with traps. 


| [ Exeunt. 
Beat. What fire Is in my ears? can this be true? 
Stand I cendemn'd for pride and ſcorn ſv much? 
Contempt farewel, a maiden pride adieu! | 
No glory lives behind the back of ſuch, 
And Benedick love on, I will requite thee, 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand 3 
If thou doſt love, my kind neſs ſhall incite thee 
To bind our loves up in an holy band. 
For others ſay thou doſt deſerve, and I 


Believe it better than reporting}y. [Exits 
Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick and Leonato, 


Pedro, I do but ſtay till your marriage be conſummate, 
and then I go toward Arragen. 

Claud. I'll bring you thither, my lord, if you'll vouch- 
fafe me. 

Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a ſoil in the new 
gloſs of your marriage, as to ſhew a child his new 
coat and forbid him to wear it, I will only be 
Bold with Benedick for his company, for from the 
erown of his head to the ſoul of his foot he is all 
mirth; he hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's bow. ſtring, 
and the little hang-man dare not ſhoot at him; he 
Bath a heart as ſound as a bell, and his tongue is 
Dan for what his heart thinks, his tongue 

aks, 

Bene, Gallants, T am not as I have been. 

Leon. So ſay I; methinks you are ſadder. 

 Claud. | hope he is in love. 

Pedro. Hang him truant, there's no true drop of 
blood in him, to be tfuly touch'd with love; if he 
be lac, he wants mony. | 

Bene. I have the tooth- ach. 

Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. ä 

chuud. You muſt hang it firſt, and draw it afterwards. 

Pedro. What ? figh for the tooth-ach ! 

4 em, Which is but a humour, or a worm. 

Bene, Well, every one can maſter a grief but hethat 

ifs. 


Claud. 


* 


. 
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Claud. Vet ſay I he is in loye. | 

Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy in him, 
unlefs it be a fancy that be hath to ſtrange diſguiſes, 
as to be a Dutch man to-day, a French man to-mor- 
row. Þ+ Or in the ſhape of two countries at once, a 
German. from the waiſt downward, all flops, -and a: 
Spaniard from the hip upward, no doublet': Unleſs he 
have a fancy to this foolery, as it ars he hath, 
he is no fool for fancy, as you would have it to ap- 

ar he is. 

Claud. If be be not in love with ſome woman, 
there is no believing old ſigns z he bruſhes his hat a 
mornings ; what ſhould that bode ? 

Pedro. Hath any man ſeen him at the barber's? 

Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been ſeen» 
with him, and the old ornament. of his cheek hath» 
already ſtuſt tennis-balls, 

Leon, Indeed he looks younger than he did by the- 


| loſs of a beard. 


Pedro. Nay, he rubs himſelf with civet, can you ſmell 


him out by that? 


Claud. That's as much as to ſay, the ſweet youths in 
Ove. | ; 
Pedro. The greateſt note of itis his melancholy. 

Claud. And when was he wont to waſh his face? . 

Pedro, Yea, or to paint: himſelf? for the which I 
hear what they ſay of him.. 7 4 

Claud. Nay, but his- jeſting ſpirit, which is now 
crept into a lute-ſtring, and now govern'd by ſtops 2 

Pedro, Indeed that tells a heavy tale. for him. Con- 
clude he is in love, 2 

Claud. Nay, but I know: who loves him. wc 

Pedro. That would I know too: I warrant one that 
knows him not. | | 1 

Claud. Ves, and his ill conditions: and in deſpight 
of all, dies for him. 1 

Pedro. She ſhall be buried with her face upwards. 

Bene, Vet is this no charm for the tooth ach. Old 
Signior, walk aſide with me, I have ſtudied eight or Line 
wile words to ſpeak to you which thele bobby horſes mult: 
not hear. . 
+ Edit, 1600s. Pedro. 
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Pedro, For my life to break with him about Beatrice. 
Claud. Tis even ſo. Hero and Margaret have by this 
play'd their parts with Beatrice, and then the two bears 
will not bite ore another when they meet, 
| Enter Don John, 
John, My lord and brother, God ſave you. 
Pedro, Good den, brother. 
Nn. If your leiſure ſery'd, I would ſpeak with 
you. | 
Pedro. In private? 
John. If it pleaſe you; yet Count Claudio may hear, for 
what I would { peak of concerns him, | 
Pedro. What's the matter? 5 | 
John, Means your lordſhip to be married to-morrow. 


12 [ To Claudio. 
Pedro, You know he does. | 
Jebn, I know not that, when he knows what I know. 
aud. It there be any impediment I pray you diſcover 


it. 

John. You may think I love you not, let that appear 
| hereafter, and aim better at me by that I now will 
manifeſt ; for my brother, I think he holds you well, 
and in dearneſs of heart hath holp to effect your en- 
ſuing marriage; ſurely, ſuit ill ſpent, and labour ill be · 
ſtow d. | | 
Pedro. Why, what's the matter ? - 

Fobn, | came hither to tell you, and circumſtances 
Morten d, (for the hath been too long a talking of) the 
lady isdiſtoy al. 9 | 
Claud. Who Hero? 

John. Even ſhe, Leonati's Hero, your Hero, every 
man's Hero. | 
7 Cland, Diiloyal? ers 
Jebn. The word is too good to paint out her wicked- 
*nefs; I could ſay ſhe were worſe; think you of a worle 
title, and I will fit her o it: wonder, not till further 
warrant ; go but with me to-night, you ſhall lec her 
*chamber-window enter'd, even the right before her 
wedding day; if you love her, then to .morrow wed 
her ; but ir would better fit your honour to change 
your mind, | 


Claud. 


rs 
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Claud. May this be ſo? 

Pedro. I will not think it. \ 

Jhn. If you dare not truſt that you ſer, confeſs not 
that you know; if you will follow me, J will ſhew 
you enougb; and when you have ſeen mdye and heard 
more, proceed accordingly. \ 

Claud. If I ſee any thing to-night why I ſhould not 
marry her to-morrow, in the congregation where I ſhould, 
there will I ſhame her. | | 

Pedro. And as I wooed for thee to obtayn her, I will. 
join with thee to diſgrace her. "4 

John, I will diſparage her no farther, thl you are my 
witneſſes; bear it coldly but till night, ar 1 let the ĩſſus 
ſhew it {elf. i 

Pedro. O day untowardly turned ! \ 

Claud. O miſchief ſtrangely thwarting ! 

John. O plague right well prevented! | 
So will you ſay when you have ſeen the ſeqqel. 


Enter Dogberry and Verges, with the watch, 


Dogh. Are you ood men and true? Y 
Verg. Yea, or elſe it were pity but the. ſhould ſuffer 


[ Exeuni. 


 falvation, body and ſoul. 


Degb. Nay, that were a puniſhment too zood for them, 
if they ſhould have any allegiance in they being choſen 
for the Prince's watch. | TV 
a Verg. Well, give them their charge, 1\:ighbour Deg- 
ery. | 
Degb. Firſt, who think you the moſt ilartleſs man to 
be conſtable ? 1 3 

1 Watch. Hugh Oatecake, Sir, or Geese Seaceal ; for 
they can write and read, | | 

Dogb. Come hither, neighbour deg Bi! God hath 
bleſt you wich a gcud name; to be a weW-fayour'd man 
is the gift of fortune, but to write and ren comes by na» 
ture, | 1 
2 Watch, oth which, matter conſtab 

Degb. You have: | knew it weuil e your anſwer. 
Well, for your fayou;, Sir, why gi Gud * 

| ' | an 


i, 

Py 
* 
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and make no boaſt of it; and for your writing and 
reading, let that appear when- there is no need of 
ſuch vanity: you are thought here to be the moſt 
ſenſeleſs and fit man for the conſtable of the watch, 
therefore bear you the lanthorn ; this is your charge; 
ou ſhall comprehend all vagrom men, you are to 


bid any man ſtand in the Prince's name. 


2 Watch. How if he will not ſtand ? | 

Decgb. Why then take no note of. him, but let him 
go, and preſently call the reſt of the watch together, 
and thank God you are rid of a knave, 

Ferg. If he will not ſtand when he is bidden, he is 
none of the Prince's ſubjects. | 

Dogh. True, and they. are to meddle with none but 
the Prince's ſubjects: you ſhall alſo make no noiſe in the 
ſtreets; for, for the watch to babble and talk, is moſt 

tolerable, and not to be endur'd. - 

2 Watch. We will rather fleep than talk; we know 
what belongs toa watch. 

Dogh. Why you ſpeak like an ancient and moſt quiet 
watchman, for I cannot ſee how ſleeping ſhould offend; 
only have a care that your bills be not ſtolen: well, you; 
are to call at all the alehouſes, and bid them that are 
drunk get them to bed. | | 

2 Watch, How if they will not? 

Dogb. Why then let them alone till they are ſober; 
if they make you not then the better anſwer, you may 
ſay they are not the men you took them for, 

2 Watch,” Well, Sir. | 1 | 

Degb. If you meet a thief, you may ſuſpe him by ur- 
tue of your office to he no true man; and for ſuch kind of 
men, the leſs you meddle or make with them, why the 
more is for your honeſty. : 

2 Watch. If we know him to be a thief; ſhall we not 
lay hands on him? | 

Degb. Truly by your office you may; but I think 
they that touch pitch will be defil'd, the moſt peace 


able way ſor you, if you. do take a thief, is to let 


him ſhew bimſelf what be is, and ſteal out of your 


company. a 
YVerg. You have have been always call'd a merciful man, 


par tner. | Dogb. 


N. 
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Dog b. 14 would not hang a dog b% my will, much 
more a man who hath any honeſty in him, 
Verg. If you hear à child cry in che Ugbe, you muſt 
call to the nurſe and bid her Rl) it. * 

2 Watch, How it the nurſe be aſleep, ind will not hear 

us? a 1\ | 

, Dogb, Why then depart in peace, | nd let the child 
wake her with crying : tor the ewe thafewill not hear her 
lamb when ir beas, will never anſwe;. a-calf when he. 
bleats. N 

Perg. Tis very true. \ | 

D-gb. This is the end of the charge; you, conſtable, 
are to preſent the Prince's own perſor if you meet the 
Prince in the night you may ſtay him, 

Verg. Nay bi'rlady, that I think he :annot. 

Degb. Five ſhillings to one ont wW teh any man that 
knows the ſtatutes, he may ſtay him Vmarry, not with- 
out the Prince be willing: for indeed he watch ought to 
offend no man; and it is an offence to, tay a man againſt. 
his will. * | 

Verg. Bi'rlady, I think it be ſo. | 

Degb. Ha, ha, ha! well maſters good night; an 
there be anx matter of weight cha call up me ; keep- 
your fellow's counſel and your owz and good night; 
come neighbour, 

2 Watch, Well, maſters, we hear ur charge; let us 
go fit here upon the church-bench.'t 1 two, and then all 


to bed. 
Dagb. One word more, honeſt neig 1bowrs. I pray you 
ach about Signior Zeonato's door, or the wedding be- 
ing there to-morrow, there is a. great lei to-night; adieus 
de vigilant I beſeech you. 


[ Exe nt Dogb. andVer 

Enter Borachio and Qinrade. | 
Bora - What, Conrade ? 1 | 
Watch. Peace, ſtir not, | | UA. 
Bora. Onrade, I ſay. | 
Conr. Here man, I am at thy ell hw. | 
Bora. Maſs and my elbow itch'd, thought there would 

2 ſcab follow. i | 
Cour. | will owe thee an anſwer or that, and now for- 


ward with thy tale. " Bora, 
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Bora. Stand thee cloſe then under this pent-houſe, for 
it drizles rain, and I will, like a true drunkard, utter all 
to thee. : : 7 
Watch. Some treaſons, maſters; yet ſtand cloſe. 
Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of Don John a 
thouſand ducats. | 25 5 
2 Is it poſſible that any villany ſhould be ſo 
Boera. Thou ſhould'ſt rather ask if it were poſſible any 
villany ſhould be ſo rich? for when rich villains have 
| _ of poor ones, poor ones, may make what price they 
will | 
On. I wonder at it. 8 
Bora, That ſhews thou art unconfirm'd, thou know 
that the faſhion of a doublet, or a hat, or a cloak, is no- 
thing to a man. = | 
Cenr. Ves, it is apparel, 
Bora. I mean the faſhion. 
Conr. Yes, the faſhion is the faſhion. 
Bora. Tuſnh, I may as well ſay the fool's the fool; but 
ſeeſt thou not what a deformed thief this faſhion is? 
Watch. I know that Defcrmed; he has been a vile thief 
this ſeven years he goes up and down like a gentleman: 
I remember his name. | 
Bora. Didſt thou not hear ſome body? 
Cana. No, twas the vane on the houſe, 
Bora. Seeſt thou not, I ſay, what a deformed thief 
this faſhion is, how giddily he turns about all the hot- 
bloods between fourteen and five and thirty, ſometimes. 
faſhioning them like Pharach's ſoldiers in the * rechy 
painting, ſometimes like the God Bells prieſts in the 
old church-widow, ſometimes like, the ſhayen Hercules 
in the ſmirch'd worm caten tapeſtry, where his codpiece 
ſeems as maſſy as his club. 
Cour. All this ! ſee, ard fee that the faſhion wears out 
more apparel than the man; but art not thou thy ſelt gid- 
dy with the faſhion, that thou haſt ſuifted out of thy tale 
into telling me of the faſhion? 
Bora. Not ſo neither; but know that I have to- 
night wooed Margaret, the lady Hero's ace 


* rechie valuable, 
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by the Name of Hero; ſhe lea's me out at her mi- 
ſtreſs's chamber- window, bids ne a thouſand times 
1 night I tell this tale vildly I ſhould 
rſt tell thee how the Prince, audio, and my maſter 
planted and placed, and poſſeſſed by my maſter Don 
John, (aw far off in the orchard this amiable encoun- 
der. q 
Qn. And thought thy Marga'7t was Hero ? : 

Bora, Iwo of them did, the rince and Glaudio, but 
the devil my maſter knew ſhe wa". Margaret; and par ly 
by his oaths which firſt poſfeſt tuem, partly by the dark 
_ which did deceive them, leit chiefly by my villany, 
which did confirm any ſlander that Don John had 
made; away went Claudio erraged, ſwore he would 
meet her as he was appointid next morning at the 
temple, and there before the w'iole congregation ſhame 
her with what he ſaw or n'ght, and ſend her home 
again without a husband. 

1 Watch, We charge you in 8 Prince's name ſtand. 

2 Watch, Call up the right {Maſter conſtable, we have 
here recovered the moſt dangetous piece of leehery that 
ever was known in the common wealth. 

1 Watch, And one Deformed'is one of them; I know 
bim, he wears a lock. 1 

Conr. Maſters, maſters. | | 

2 Watch, You'll be made bring Deſormed forth, I war- 
rant you. LET 

Conr, Maſters, never ſpeak, , ive charge you, let us obey 
you to go with us. | f 

Bora, We are like to Er commodity, being 
taken up of theſe mens bills. 

Cenr. A commodity in queſſion I warrant you: come 
we'll obey you. ' [_ Exeunts 


SCENE, Leonato's Houſe, 
Enter Hero, Margaret and Urſula, 


Hero. Good Urſula, wake my couſin Beatrice, and de- 
Gre her to riſe. , „ | 
Urſu, 1 will, lady. 
Her 0s And bid her come hither . 


 Urſu. | 
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Urſu. Well. 4 | 
Marg. Troth I thihk your other rebato were better. 
Hero, No, pray thee good Meg, FY wear this. 


Marg. By my troth it's not ſo good, and I warrant 


your couſin will ſay ſo. 


Hero, My couſin's a fool, and thou art another. I'll 
wear none tut this, | 
Marg. I like the new tire within excellently, if the hair 


were a thought browner; and your gown's a moſt rare 


faſhion T faith. I ſaw the Dutcheſs of Milan s gown that 


they praiſe ſo, 


Hero. O, that exceeds, they ſay. TT 
Marg. By my troth, it's but a ego in reſpect of 
yours; cloth of gold and cuts, and lac'd with ſilver, fer 


"with. pearls, down-ſleeves ſide- ſleeves and skirts, round, 
underborn with a blueiſt tinſel ; but for a fine, queint, 


graceful -and exellent faſhion, yours is worth ten 
on't, 


Hero. God give me joy to wear it, for my heart is er- 


ceeding heavy. 


Marg. 'I'will be heavier ſoon by the weight of a 


Fro. Fie upon thee, art notaſham'd ? 


Marg. Of what, lady? of ſpeaking honourably ? is 
nat marriage honourable in a beggar? is not your lord 
honourable without marriage? I think you would have 
me {ay (ſaving your reverence) a husband. If bad 


thinking do not wreſt true ſpeaking, I'll offend no bo- 


dy; is there any harm in the heavier for a husband? 


none I think, if it be the right husband, and the right 


wife, otherwiſe tis light and not heavy; ask may lady 


Beatrice elſe, here ſhe comes. 


4 Enter Beatrice. 
Hero. Good: morrow, coꝛz. 
Beat, Good morrow, ſweet Hero. | a 
Hero. Why how now ? do you ſpeak in the ſick tune? 
Beat, I am out of all other tune, methinks. 
Marg. Clap us into Light o love; that goes without a 
burden; do you ſing it, and UI] dance it. 
Beat. Ves light o love with your heels; then if your 
husband have ſtables enough, you'll look he ſhall lack no 


barns, Mag. 
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Marg. O illegitimate conſtruction! I ſcorn that with 


my heels. 


Beat. Tis almoſt five a clock, couſin; 'tis time 
_ were ready: by my troth Iam exceeding ill, hey 
bo? | Tis 


o! | | 

Marg. For a hawk, a horſe, or 2 husband ? 

Beat. For the letter that begins them all, H. 
Marg. Well, if you be not turn'd Turk, there's no 
more {ailing by the ſtar. | | 

Beat. What means the fool, trow ? | 

Marg. Nothing I, but God (end eyery one their 
heart's deſire. 3 

Hero, 'Theſe gloves the Count ſent me, they are an 
excellent perfume. { es 

Beat. I am ſtuft, couſin, I cannot ſmell. | 
| — A maid and ftuft! there's a goodly catching 
of cold. | 

Beat. O God help me, God help me, how long have 
you profeſt apprehenſion ? | 

Marg. Ever ſince you left it; doth not my wit be- 
eome me rarely? - LT OOO E | 

Beat. It is not ſeen enouph, you ſhould wear it in 
your cap. By my troth, I am fick. 5201 | 

Marg. Get you ſome of this difſtitl'd Card»as Bene- 
2 and lay it to your heart, it is the only thing for 
- qua m. . Ws 

Hero. There thou priek ſt her with a thiſtle, |, 

Bene. Benedictus? why Benedictus? you have fome 
moral in this Benedictus. | 

Marg. Moral? no by. my troth, I have no moral 
meaning, I meant plain holy thiſtle; you may think 
12 that I think you are in love, nay, bi' rlady, 

am not ſuch a fool to think what I liſt; nor 1] h{& 
not to think what I can, nor indeed I cannot think, 
if | would think my heart out with thinking, that you 
are in love, or that you will be in love, or that you 
can be in love: yet Benedick was ſuch another, and 
now is he become a man; he ſwore he would rever 
marry, and yet now in deſpight of his heart he eats 
bis meat without grudging; and how you may be — 

a | " yert 


6 


Urſula. 
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verted I know not, but methinks you look with your eyes 


as other women do. 2 
Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keeps 3 
Marg. Not a falle gallop,  - | 

Urſu. Madam withdraw; the Prince, the Count, Sig- 
nior Benedick, Don Jahn, and all the gallants of the town 

are come to fetch. you to church. = oy 
Hero. Help to dreſs me, goed coz, good =” good 
4 7 f Exeunt, 


Enter Leonato, with Dogberry and Verges. 


\ Leon. What would you with me, honeſt neighbour ? 
| Degb. Marry Sir, I would have ſome confidence with 
you that decerns you nearly, 


Leon. Brief I pray you, for you ſee tis a buſy time 


with me. 
Degb . Marry this it is, Sir. 
Ver. Yes in truth it is, Sir. 


. ! Leen. What is it, my good friends? 


Degb. Goodman Verges, Sir, ſpeaks a little of the 


matter, an old man, Sir, and his wits are not ſo blunt, as 


God help I would deſire they were, but in faith as ho- 


reſt as the skin between his brows. 


erg. Yes, | thank God, I am as honeſt as any may 


living, that is an old man and no honeſter than I. 


Degb. Compariſons are odorous, palabras, neighbour 


FVerges. 


Teen. Neighbours, you are tedious, | 
- Degb. It pleaſes your worſhip to ſay ſo, but we are the 


poor Duke's officers; but truly for mire own part, if! 
were as tedious as a King, I could find in my heart to he- 
. tow it all of your worſhip. 


Teen. All thy tediouſneſs on me, ha? 
Degb. Yea, and twice a thouſand times more than tis, 
for I hear as good exclamation on your worſhip as of any 


man in the city; and tho' I be but a poor man, I am glad 
to hear it. 105 


Verg. And ſo am I. | 
Leon. I wauld fain know what you have to ſay. 
 Verg. Marry Sir, our watch to-night, expecting your 


worſhip's 


{ 
l 
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worſhip's preſence hath ta'en a couple as ar rant Knaves as 
any in Melſina. : 

Degb. A good old Man, Sir, he will be talking as 
they lay; when the age is in, the wit is out, God help 
us, it is a World to fee: well ſaid i“ faith, neighbour 
Verges, well, he's a good man, and two men ride an 
horle, one mult ride behind; an honeſt foul i' faith 
Sir, by my troth he is, as ever broke bread, but God 
is to be worſhip'd ; all men are not alike, alas good 
neighbour ! | 

Leon.. Indeed neighbour, he comes too ſhort of you. 

Dogb. Gifts that God gives. 

Leon. I muſt leave you. | 

Dogb. One word, Sir; our watch have indeed com- 
prehended two auſpicious perſons, and we would have 
them this morning examin'd before your worſhip. 

Leon. Take their Examination yourſelf, and bring 
it me, I am now in great haſte, as may appear unto 

ou. 

Leon. Drink ſome wine ere you go: fare you well. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

Mell. My lord, they ſtay for you to give your daugh- 
ter to her husband, 

Leon, Il wait upon them. I am ready. [Ex. Leon. 

Dogb. Go, good 2 go get you to Francis Sea- 
ccal, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to the jail; we 
are now. to examine thoſe men. | 

Verg. And we mult doit wiſely. | 

Degb. We will ſpare for no wit I warrant; here's that 
ſhall drive ſome of them to non-come. Only get the 


learned writer to ſet down our Excommunication, and 
meet me at the Jail. [ Exeunt. 


ACT. 
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ACT IV. SOCOENTDTE.L 
A CHURCH. 


Enter D. Pedro, D. John, Leonato, Prlar, Claudio, 
Benedick, Hero, and Beatrice. 


Leon. O ME, friar Francis, be brief, only to the 
plain form of marriage, and you ſhall recount 

their particular duties afterwards. | 
; Neu You come hither, my lord, to marry this 
ady ? a 1 | | 

Claud, No. 
'-Zeon, To be marry'd to her, friar; you come to 
marry her. f | 

Friar, Lady, you come hither to be marry'd to this | 
Count. | 

Hero, I do. | ; J | 

Friar. If either of you know any inward impedi- 
ment why you ſhould not be conjoin'd, I charge you 
on your {ouls to: utter. it. - | 

Claud. Know. you any, Hero? 

Hero, None, my lord. 

Friar, Know you any, Count ? 

Leon. I dare make his anſwer, none. | 

Claud. O what men dare do! what men may do 


” 
what men daily do! | 
Bene. How now! Interje&ions! why then ſome be 
of laughing, as ha, ha, he! > 
Claud. Stand thee by, friar : father, by your leave, 
Will you with free and unconſtrained ſoul, 
Give me this maid your daughter ? 
Leon. As freely, - as God did give her me. 
Cland. And what haye I to give you back, whoſe | 
worth et » 0 


May counterpoiſe this rich and precious gift? 
Pedro. Nothing, unleſs you render her again. 


Claud. 


* 
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Claud, Sweet Prince, you learn me noble thankful- 
nels: | 
There Leonato, take her back again; 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend. 
She's but the ſign and ſemblance of her honour: 
Behold how like a maid ſhe bluſhes here! 
O what authority and ſhew of truth 
Can cunning fin cover itſelf withal ! 
Comes not that blood, as modeſt evidence, 
To witneſs ſimple virtue? would you not (wear, 
All you that ſee her, that ſhe were a maid, 
By theſe exterior ſhews ? but ſhe is none: 
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed; 
Her bluſh is guiltineſs, not modeſty. 
Leon, What do you mean, my Lord? 
Claud. Not to be marry'd, 
Not knit my ſoul to an approved wanton. 
Leon. Dear my Lord, if you in your own proof, 
Have vanquiſh'd the reſiſtance of her youth, 
And made defeat of her virginity 
Claud. know what you would ſay: if I have known 
er, 
You'll ſay, the did embrace me as a husband, 
And ſo extenuate tbe forehand fin, 
No, Lecnato, 
I never tempted her with word too large, 
But as a brother to his ſiſter, ſhew'd 
Baſhful ſincerity, and comely love. | 
Hero. And ſeem'd I ever otherwiſe ta you ? 
Claud. Out on thy ſeeming, I will write againſt it: 
You ſeem to me as Dian in her orb, | 
As chaſte as is the bud ere it be blown: 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than 7enus, or thole pamper'd animals 
That rage in lavage ſeniuality, 
Hero. is my lord well, that he doth ſpeak ſo wide ? 
Le n. Sweet Prince, why ſpeak not you? 
Pedro. Nhat ſhould I ſpeak? 
I ſtand diſhonour'd, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common ſtale, 
Lecn. Are thele things ſpoken, or do I but dream? 


John, 
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John. Sir they are ſpoken, ' and theſe things are 
true. En: 
Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. 
Hero. True! O God! 
5 Claud. Leonato, ſtand I here? | 
& Is this the prince? Is this the princes brother? 
Is this face Hero's? are our eyes our own ? 
Leon. All this is ſo ; but what of this, my lord. 
Claud. Let me but move one queſtion to your 


daughter, 
And by hee fatherly and kindly power 
That you have in her, bid her anſwer truly. 
Leon. I charge thee do ſo, as thou art my child, 
Herc. O God defend me, how am I beſet ! 
What kind of catechizing call you this? 
Leon, To make you anſwer truly to your name, 
Hero. Is it not Hero? who can blot that name 
With any juſt reproach ? 
Claud. Marry that can Hero; 
|  Hezo her ſelf can blot out Hero's virtue. 
What man was he talk'd with you yeſternight 
Out at your window betwixt twelve and one? 
Now if you are a maid anſwer to this. 
Hero. I talk'd with no man at that hour, my Lord, 
Pedro. Why then you are no maiden, Leonato, 
1 I am ſorry you muſt hear; upon mine honour, 
[| My ſelf, my brother, and this grieved Count 
| Did ſee her, hear her, at that hour laſt night 
| Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window, © > 
i Who hath indeed, moſt like a liberal villain, 
| Confeſs'd the vile encounters they have had 
4 A thouſand times in ſecret. | 
| John, Fie, fie, they are not to be nam'd my Lord, 
| Not to be ſpoken of; 
- There is not chaſtity enough in language, 
Without offence, to utter them: thus pretty lady. 
I am ſorry for thy much miſgovernment, 
Claud. O Hero ! what a Hero hadſt thou been, 
If half thy outward graces had heen plac'd 
About the thoughts and counſels of thy Heart ? 
But fare thee well, moſt foul, moſt fair! farewel. 


— 


eee eser es 


Thou 
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Thou pure impiety, and impious purity! - 
For thee I'll lock up all the gates of love, 
And on my eye-lids ſhall conjecture hang, 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm, 
And never ſhall it more be gracious. 
Leon. Hath no man's dagger here a point for me? 
Beat, Why how now, coufin, wherefore ſink you 
down ? | | | 
Jobn. Come, let us go; theſe things come thus to 
light, | 0 | 
Smother her Spirits up. | 
I [ Exeunt D. Pedro, D. John, and Claud. 
Bene. How doth the Lady? | 
Beat. Dead I think; help, uncle. 
Hero ! why Hero! uncle! Signior Benedick ? friar ! 
Leon. O fate! take not away thy heavy hand, 
Death is the faireſt cover for her ſhame- 4 
That may be wiſh'd for. 
Beat. How now, couſin Hero ? 
Friar. Have comfort, Lady. 
Leon. Noſt thou look up ? 
Friar, Yea, wherefore ſhould ſhe not ? 
Lern. Wherefore'? why doth not every earthly thing 
Cry ſhame upon her? could the here deny 
The ſtory that is printed in her blood ? 
Do not live, Hero, do not ope thine eyes: 
For did I think thou wouldit not quickly die, 
Thought I thy ſpirits were ſtronger than thy ſhames, 
My ſelf would on the rereward of reproaches 
Strike at thy life. Griev'd I, I had but one ? 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame? 
I've one.too much by thee. Why had I one? 
Why ever waſt thou lovely in mine eyes? 
Why had not I, with charitable hand, 
Took up a beggar's iſſue at my gates? 
Who ſmeered thus, and mir'd with infamy, 
I might have ſaid, no part of it is mine, 
This ſhame derives it ſelf from unknown loins: 
But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I prais'd, 
And mine that I was proud on, mine ſo mu ali, 
That I my ſelf was to my ſelf not wine, 8 
C Valuing 
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Valuing of her; why ſhe, O ſhe is fall'n - 

Into a pit of ink, that the wide fen 
Hath drops too ſew to waſh her clean-again, 
And ſalt too little which may ſeaſon give 


* 


To her toul tainted fleſh. 

Bene. Sir, ſir, be patient IF (Hut. . 
For my part, I am o attir'd in wonder, f Ana 
I know not what to ſay. 

Beat. O, on my Soul my couſin is bely'd. 

Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellew laſt night? 

Beat. No truly, not; altho' until laſt night 
1 have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. | 

Lein. Confirm'd, confirm'd ! O that is ſtronger made, 
Which was before barr'd up with ribs of iron. 
Would the Prince lye ? and Claudio would be lye, 
Who lav'd her fo, that ſpeaking of her foulneſs, 
Waſh'd it with tears? hence from her, let her die. 

Friar. Hear me a little, 

For I have only been filent ſo longs 

And given way unto this courſe of fortune, 

By noting of the lady. I baye mark'd- 

A thoufand bluſhing apparitions 1 
To ſtart into her face, a thouſand innocent ſhames 
In angel whiteneſs bear away thoſe bluſhes, 

And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire 

To burn the errors that thele princes hold 

Againſt her maiden truth. Call me a fool, 

Truſt not my reading, nor my obſervations, 
Which with experimental ſeal doth warrant 

The tenure of my book; truſt not my age, 

My reverence, calling, nor divinity, 

If this {weet lady be not guiltleſs here, 

Under ſome biting error. 

Teon. Friar, it cannot be: 

Thou ſeeſt that all the grace that ſhe hath left, 

Is, that ſhe will not add te her damnation 

A fin of perjury, ſhe not denies it: 

Why ſeek ſt thou then to cover with excuſe, 

That which appears in proper nakedneſs ? | 
Fryar, Lady, what man is he you are aceus d of? 
Hero. They know that do accuſe me, I know none: - 


— 


— 


2 


If 


Theſe hands ſhall tear her; if t 
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If I know more of any man alive 

Than that which maiden modeſty doth warrant, 

Let all my fins lack mercy. O my father, 

Prove you that any man with me convers'd 

At hours unmeet, or that I yeſternight - 268 

Maintain'd the change of words with any creature 

Refuſe me, hate me, torture me to death, | 
Friar, There is ſome ſtrange miſpriſion in the Princes. 
Bene, Two of them have the very bent of honour, 

And if their wiſdoms be miſ- led in this, 

The proties of it liyes in John the baſtard, 

Whoſe fpirits toil in frame of villanies. | 
Leon, | know not: if they 1 ag but truth of her, 

1 e * her honour, 

The proudeſt of them ſhall well hear of it. 

Time hath not yet fo dry'd this blood of mine, 

Nor age ſo eat up my invention, 

Nor fortune made ſuch havock of my means, 

Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends, 

But they ſhall find awak'd in ſuch a kind, 

Both ſtrength of limb, and policy of mind: 

Ability in means, and choice of friends, 

To quit me of them throughly. 
Friar, Pauſe a while, 

And let my counſel ſway you in this caſe, 

Your Daughter here the princeſs (left tor dead) 

Let her a while be ſecretly kept in, 

And publiſh it that ſhe is dead indeed: 

Maintain a mourning oſtentation, 

And on yonr family's old monument 

Hang mournful Epitaphs, and do all rites 

That appertain unto a burial. 
Leon. What ſhall become of this? what will this do? 
Friar, Marry, this well carry'd, ſhall on her behalf 

Change ſlander to remorſe; that is ſome good: 

But not for that dream I on this ſtrange courſe, _ 

But on this travel look for greater birth: 

She dying, as it muſt be ſo maintain'd, 


Upon the inſtant that ſhe was accus'd, 
Shall be lamented, pity'd, 5 excus d, 
2 


Of 
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Of every hearer: for it ſo falls out, | 
That what we have we prize not to the worth, 
. While we enjoy it; but heing lack d and loſt, 
Why then we rack the value, then we find 
The virtue that poſſeſſion would not ſhew us 
Whilſt it was ours; ſo will it fare with Claudio: 
When he ſhal! hear ſhe dy'd upon his words, 
* Thidea of her * love ſhall ſweetly creep 

© Irto his ſtudy of imagination, Py 
And every lovely organ of her life 

© Shall come apparel'd in more precious habit 
More moving, delicate, and full of lite, 

© Into the eye and proſpe& of his ſoul, 

© Than when ſhe liv'd indeed. Then fhall he mourn, 
If ever love had intereſt in his liver, e pe hg. 
And wiſh he had not ſo accuſed her; 
No, though he thought his accuſation true: 
Let this be ſo, and doubt not but ſucceſs 

Will faſhion the event in better ſhape 

Than I can lay it down in likelihood, 

But if all aim but this be levell'd falſe, 

The ſuppoſition of the lady's death 

Will quench the wonder of her infamy. 

And if it fort not well, you may conceal her, 
As beſt befits her wounded reputation, 

In (ome recluſive and religious life, 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Bene. Signior Leonats, let the friar adviſe you: 
And though you know my inwardnels and love 
Is very much unto the Prince and Claudzo, 

Vet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As ſecretly and juſtly, as your ſoul | 
Should with your body. 
Leon. Beirg that I flow in grief, 
The ſmalleſt twine may lead me, | 
Friar. Tis well conſented, preſently away, 2 
For to ſtrange ſores, ſtrangely they ſtrain the cure. 
Come, lady, die to live; this wedding - day 
Perhaps is but prolong'd: have patience and en- 
dure. EY [ Exeunt. | 
| Mrnent 
* life. 
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Manent Benedick and Beatrice, * 
Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while ? 
Beat, Yea, and I will weep a while longer. | 

Bene. I will not deſire that. 

Beat. You have no reaſon, I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely I do believe your fair phe þ is wrong d. 

Beat. Ah how much might the man deſerve of me that 
would right her? 

Bene. Is there any way to ſhew ſuch friendſhip ? 
Beat. A very even way, but no ſuch friend, 
Bene, May a man do it? 

Beat. It is a man's office, but not yours. 
Bene. I do love nothing in the world ſo well as you; 


is not that ſtrange? 


Beat. As ſtrange as the thing I know. not; it were 
as poſſible for me to ſay, I loved nothing ſo well as 
you ; but believe me not; and yet I lye not; I con- 
fels nothing, nor I deny nothing. I am lorry for my 
coulin, | | | 

Bene, By my ſword, Beatrice, thou low ſt me. 

Beat. Do not {wear by it and eat it. . 

Bene. I will ſwear by it that you love me; and I wilt 
make him eat it that ſays I love you not. . 

Beat. Will you not eat your word? 

Bene. With no ſauce that can be devis d to it ; I pro- 
teſt I love thee. 

Beat. Why then God forgive me. 

; Bene, What offence, ſweet Beatrice ? 

Beat. You have ſtay'd me in a happy hour; I was a 
bout to proteſt I. loy'd you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart, 

Beat. I love you with ſ@ much of my heart, that 
none is left to proteſt. 19 

Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Claudio. oP; 

Bene. Ha! not for the wide world. 

Beat. Vou kill me to deny; farewel. 

Bene, Tarry, ſweet Beatrice. | 

Beat. I am gone, tho' I am here; there is no love in 
you ; nay, I pray you let me go, [ 

Bene. Beatrice. 
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Beat. In faith, I will go, 
Bene. We'll be friends firſt, 
Beat. You dare eaſier be friends with me, than fight 
with mine enemy, _ 
Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy ? | 
Beat. Is he not approved in the height a villain that 


hath flander'd, fcorn'd, diſhonour'd: my kinſwoman ?! 


O that I were a man! What bear her in hand, until 
they come to take hands, and then with publick accu - 
ſation, uncover'd ſlander, unmitigated rancour 


O God that I were a man, I would eat his heart in the 


market-place. 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice. 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a window) 2 
proper ſaying! * | ; 

Bene. Nay, but Beatrue, b 

Beat. Sweet Hero ſhe is wrong' d, ſhe is ſlander d, 
ſhe is undone. ; 

Bene, But —— ed. a 


Beat. Princes and Counts! ſurely a princely teſtimo- 


ny, a goadly count-comfect, a ſweet gallant ſurely! O 
that I Were à man for his ſake! Or that I had any friend 


would be a man for my ſake! but manhood is melted 


into cufteſies, valour into compliment, and men are 
only tut d into tongue, and trim ones too; he is now 


as valiant as Hercules, that only tells a lie, and ſwears it, 


I cannot be a man, with wiſhing, therefore I will die a 
woman with grieving. 3 
Bene. Larrys good Beatrice, by this hand I love thee. - 
a Beat. Uſe it tor my love lome other way than ſwearing 
* Ik, 644 | x | 


wrong d Hero? | 
Brat. Yea, as ſure as have a thought or a ſoul. 
Jene. Enough, I am engag'd, 1 will chatterge him, 
I will kits your hand, ind U leave you; by tbis hand, 


Claudio ſhall render me dear account; as you hear 


me, ſo think of me; go, comfprt your ' couſin, I muſt 
ſay ſhe's dead, and ſo fare wel. - [Exeunt, 


Inier 


Bene. Think you in your ſoul the Count Claudio hath 


Ehn 
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Zuter Dogherrys Ver Borechio, Conrade, the 
; 5 lerk — Sexton in Gowns. 
To. CI. Is our whole diſſembly appear'd ?. . 
Deg. O, a gal and cuſhion for the ſexton! 
Sexten. Which he the male factors? 
Verg. Marry, that am I and my partner. 
Dog. Nay, that's certain, we have the exhibition to 
examine. | | 
de ten. But which are the offenders that are to be 
examin d 2 let them come before maſter conſtable. 
Tv. Cl. Vea marry, let them come before me; what 
is your name, friend ? 7 N , 1 oetle 4 
Bora, Porachio. An | 
To. Cl. Pray write down, Borachio. Yours, Sirrah ? 
Conr, 1 am a Gentleman, Sir, and my name is Con- 


J. G. Write down maſter gentleman Canrade; maſters 
do you ſerve God ? maſters, it is proved already that 
vou are little better than fa ſe knaves, and it will gu 
near to. be thought ſo. ſhortly; ham aniwer you for 
your ſelves? s J 07 1:3 

nr. Marry, Sir, we ſay we are none. «C1 | 

To. Clo, A marvellons witty fetiow I aſſure yon, but 
I. will go about with him. Come you hither, firrab, 
a word in your ear, Sir; 1 ſay to you; it is tbought 
vou are falſe knavc . | 

Bore, Sir, | ſay to you, we are none. 

To. Cl. Well, ſtand aſide, fore God they are both in a 
tale: have you writ down. that they are none? 

Sexton. Maſter Toun-Clerk, you go not the way to 
examine, you muſt call the watch: that are their ac- 
en 15 54. fra bc 

Toa. Cl; Yea, marry, that's tha eaſieſt u ay, let the 
watch come forth; maſters, I charge you in the Prince's 
name accule theſe men. me fs | 

"% K Enter Watchmem © 

t Watch, This man ſaid, Sir, that Don John the 
Prince's. brother was a villain, us 0 
Tv d. write down, prince Jobn a villain; why this 


* 


is flat perjury, to call. a prince's brother villain, 


Bora, Maſter town-clerk. | 
F | C 4 To. Cl, : 
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"To. Cl. Pray thee follow peace, I do not like thy look, 
I promile tha??? , -f 1 9 

Sexten. What heard you him ſay elſee 

2 Watch, Matry; that he had receiv'd a thouſand ducats 
ef Don John, for accuſing the lady Hero Wrongfully. 

To. CJ. Flat Burglary as ever Was — . * 

" Degb.. Vea by th Maſs that it is. 

Sextcn, M hat e ſe, fellow? WT 

1 Watch, And that count Claudio did mean, upon his 
words, to diſgrace Hero before the whole aſſembly, and 
not © marry her.. A103 410. Parti 1 13 5 

T. Cl. O villain! thou wilt be condemn'd: into ever - 
laſting redemption for this. at: | 

Sextens WhatElſe A'S ?; 

2 Watb;T lis:is all. 4175 enen & £13 eee 

Sexten. And this is more, maſters, than you can de- 
ny. Prinee John is this morning ſecretly ſtoll'n away: 
Hero was in this manner accus'd, and in this very man- 
ner reſus d, and upon the grief of this ſuddenly dy d. 
Maſter conſtable; let theſe men be bound and brought 
to Lecnato; I will go before, and ſhew him their ex- 
amination. ont 996 , 250 der ig Nee d 

Degò. Come let them be opinion d. 
Sextin. Let them be in che hands of Cxcumb. ¶ Exit. 
Deb. God's my lite, where's the, ſexton ? let him 
write down the Prince's officer Coxcomb: come, bind them, 
thou naughty varlet. 03. | 
: Conr, Away, you are an aſs, you are an als, 

Dag b. Doſt thou not ſuſpect my place? doſt thou not 
ſuſpect my years? O that he were here to write me dowa 
an Als! but maſters, remember that I am an aſs, though 
it be not written down, yet forget not that I am an ais; 
no, thou villain, thdwart full of piety, as fhall be prov'd 
upon thee by good witneſs; I am a wiſe fellow, and 
which is more, an officer; and which is more, an houſ- 
holder; and which is more, as pretty a piece of fleſh as 
any in Meſſina, and one that knows the law, go to, and 
a rich fellow enough, go to, and a fellow that bath had 
loſles, and one that hath two gowns, and every thin 
handſome about him; bring him away; O that I ha 
been writ down an als! te- . | Lo 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

Befcre Leonato's Houſe. 

Enter Leonato and Antonio. 

__ Anroxe 
F you go on thus, you will kill your ſelf. 
And tis not wiſdom thus to ſecond grief, * 
Againſt your ſelf,” © 


Lect, I pray thee ceaſe thy counſel, 
Which falls into mine ears as profitleſs 


As water in a ſieve; give not me counſel, 


Nor let no comfort elie delight mine ear, 

But ſuch a one whoſe wrongs doth ſuit with mine; 
Bring me a father that ſo lov'd his child, 

Whole joy. of her is overwhelm'd like mine, 


And bid him tpeak of patience z 


Meaſure his woe the length and breadth of mine, 
Ard let it anſwer every ſtrain for ſtrain: 

As thus for thus, and ſuch a grieſ for ſuch, 

In every lineament, branch, ſhape and form; 

If ſuch a one will ſmile and ſtroke his beard, 

And “ hallow, wag, cry hem, when he ſhould groan. 
Patch grief with proverbs, make misfortune drunk: 
* With candle-watters; bring him yet to me, 

© And | of him will gather patience, 

© Putthere is no ſuch man, for brother, men 

© Can Counſel, and give comfort to that grief 

© Which they themlcixes not feel; but taſting it, 
Their. counſel turns to palſſion, which before 
Would give preceptial medieine to rage, 

© Fetter ſtrong madneſs in a ſilken thread, 

Charm ach wich air, and agony with words. 
No, no, tis all men's office, to ſpeak patience 
To thoſe that wring under the load of ſorrows. 

© But no man's virtue nor ſuſhciency 

Io be fo mortal, when he ſhall endure 

* [crrew, C. 5 Tis. 
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© The like himſelf; therefore: give me no counſol, 
< My griefs cry louder than —— | 
Ant. Therein do men from children nothing differ. 
Leen. I pray thge peace; L will befleſh and blaod; 
© For there was never yet philoſopher, 
That could endure the tooth;ach- Rae 3 
However they have writ the ſtyle of Geds, 
© And made a piſh at chance ard ſufferanoe. 
Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon your ſelf, 
Make thoſe that do offend, you ſuffer too. 
Teon. There thou ſpeak'ſt reafon, nay, I will do fo, 
My ſoul doth tell me Hero is bely'd, ” 
And that ſhall Claudio know, ſo ſhall the Prince, 
And all of them that thus diſhonoyr her. | 
Enter Den Pedro and Claudio. 
Ant. Here comes the Prince and Claudio haſtily. 
Pedro. Good den, good den. | 
Claud. Good day to both of you. 
Len, Hear you, my lords? - 
Pedro. We have ſome haſte, Leonato., | 
Leon, * haſte, my lord! well, fare you well, my 
ord. 
Are you ſo haſty now ? well, all is one. 
Pedro. Nay do not quarrel with us, good old man. 
Ant. If he could right himſelf with quarrelling, 
Some of us would lie low. | 
Claud. M ho wrongs him? 


Lern. Marry thou doſt wrong me, thou diſſembler 


thou. 
Nay rever lay thy hand upon thy ſword, 
I fear thee not. 
Claud. Marry, beſnrew my hand, 
If it ſhould give your age ſuch cauſe of fear; 
In faith my hand meant nothing to my ſword. 
Tem. Yuſh, tuſh, man, never fleer and jeſt at me; 
I ſpeak nut like a dotard nor a fool, 
As under priyilege of age to brag, * 
W hat J have done being young, or what would do, 
Were I not old: know Claudio, to thy head, 


- Thou haſt ſo wrong'd my innecent child and me, 


That I am torc'd to lay my reverence by, 


And 
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And with grey hairs and bruiſe of many days 

No challenge thee to tryal of a: man; 

I ſay, thou haſt bely'd my innocent child, 

Thy ſlunder hath gone through and through her heart, 

And ſhe lyes bury d with her anceſtors, 

O in a tomb. where never ſcandal ſlept, 

Save this of hanna fram d by thy villany! 

Claud, My villany ? 

Leon. Thine Claudio, thine I ſay. 
Pedro. You ſay not right, old man. 
Leon. My lord, my lord, | 

I' prove it on his body if he dare: 

Deſpight his nice fence, and his active practice, 

His. May of youth and bloom of luſt yhood. | 
Claud. Away, I will not have to do with you. 4 
Leon, ns thou ſo * daffe me ? thou haſt kill'd my 
| child; 2 

If thou kill'ſt me, boy, thou ſhalt kill a man. 

Ant. He ſnall kill two of us, and men indeed; 

But that's no matter, let him kill one firſt; 

Win me and wear me, let bim anſwer me; 

Come, follow me, boy, come boy, follow me, 

Sir boy, I'll whip you from — 4 foining fence; 

Nay, as Lam a gentleman, I Will. 
Leen, Brother. TITS 
Ant. Content your ſelf; God knows I lov'd my neice, 

And ſhe ſhe is dead, ſlander'd to death by villains, 

1 hat dare as well anſwer a man indeed, 

As I dare take a ſerpent by the tongue. 

Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milkſops! 

Lean, Brother Anthony, | 


Ant. Hold you content; what, man? I know them, 


And what they weigh, even to the utmoſt ſeruple: 
Scambling, out- facing, faſhion-mongring hoys, 

1 hat lye, and cog, and flout, deprive and ſlander, 
Go antickly, and ſhow an outward hideouſneſs, 
And ſpeak of half a dozen dangerous words, 

How they might hurt their enemies if they durſt ; 
And this is all, : 


* daffe, @ country werd fo daunt. ; 
+ ſoining puſhing, er making @ paſs in fencin;. 
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Leon. But brother Anthony. ae 
Ant. Come, tis no matter, 

Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. en: +4 
Fedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience. 

My heart is ſorry for your ———— 57 0 

But on my honour ſhe was charg d with nothing | 


But what was true, and very full of proof 


Leen. My lord, my lord 

Pedro, | will not hear you, . 
Leen. No! come brother away, I will be heard. 
Ant. And ſhall, or ſome of us will ſmart for it. 


| | Exe. ambo. 
| ' Enter Benedick, PING | 
Pedro. See, ſee, here comes the man we went to ſeek. 
Claud. Now Signior, what news? A 
Bene Good day, my lord. | 
Pedro. Welcome Signior; you are almoſt come to 
part almoſt a fray. 1 | A ton 
Claud. We bad like to have had our two noſes ſnapt 
off with two old men without teeth. 1 8 
Pedro, Leonato and his brother; what think'ſt thou? 
had we fought, I doubt we ſhould have been too. 
young for them IM e 
Bene. In à falſe quarrel there is no true valour: I 


came to ſeek you both. 


Claud. We have been up and down to ſeek thee, for 
we are high proof melancholly, and would fain have 
it beaten away : wilt thou ule thy wit? 

Fene. It is in my ſcabbard; ſhall I draw it? 

Pedro. Doſt thou wear thy wit by thy ſide? 

Claud. Never any did ſo, though very many have 
been beſide their wit. will bid thee draw, as we do 
the minſtrels ; draw to pleafure us, 

Fedro. As I am an honeſt man he looks pale: art 
thou ſick or angry? 

aud. M bat] courage man: what tho* care kill'd: a. 


cat, thou haſt mettle enough in thee to kill care. 


Bene. Sir, I ſhall, meet your wit in the career, if 
you charge it againſt me. | pray you chuſe another ſubject. 
Claud. Nay, then give him another ſtaff, this. laſt was, 


broke croſs. 
| | Pedro. 
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Pedro. By this light, he changes more and more: I 
think he be angry indeed. | 
Claud. If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle, 
Bene. Shall I ſpeak a word in your ear? | 
Claud. God bleſs me from a challenge! 
Bene. You are a Villain; I jeſt not. I will make it 
good how you dare, with what you dare, and when 
you dare. Do me right, or I will proteſt your cowar- 
diſe. You have kill'd a ſweet lady, and her death ſhall | 
fall heavy on you, Let me hear from you. 
Well, I will meet you, ſo I may have good 
C er. 
Pedro. What, a feaſt? 2 | | 
Claud. I faith I thank him he hath bid me to a calyes- 
head and a capon, the which if I do not carve moſt curi- 
oully, ſay my knifes naught. Shall I not find a woodeock 
too ? ü esto hen 10 13 4 VE; 
Bene, Sir, your wit ambles well, it goes eaſily. 
Pedro. I'll tell thee bow Beatrice prais'd thy: wit the 
other day: I ſaid thou hadſt a fine wit; right, faid ſhe - 
a fine little one; no, ſaid I, a great wit; juſt, faid ſhe, 
a great groſs one; nay ſaid I, a good wit; juſt, ſaid he, 
it hurts no body; nay ſaid I, the gentleman is wiſe; cer- 
tain, | ſaid ſhe, a wiſe gentleman z,, nay. ſaid I, he hath. 
the tongues; that I believe, ſaid ſhe, for he ſwore 2 
thing to me on Monday night which he forſwore on Tueſday . 
marning ; there's a double tongue, there's. two tongues, 
Thus did ſhe an hour together transſhape thy particular 
virtues, yet at-laſt ſhe concluded with a ſigh, thou waſt 
the propereſt man in tax. | 
Claud. For the which ſhe wept heartily, and ſaid ſhe 
card not. 7 12 
Pedro. Vea, that ſhall did; but yet for all that, and if 
ſhe did not hate him deadly, ſhe would love him dearly; 
the old man's daughter told us all. a ets 
Claud. All, all; and moreover, God ſaw him when he 
was hid in the garden, | 
Pedro. But when ſhe we ſet the ſalyage bull's horns on 
the ſenſible Benedict's head ? 8 
Claud. Vea, and text underneath, here dwells Benedict 


the married man. 
Bene, 
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Bene. Fare you well, boy, you know my mind, I 
will leave you now to your go humour; 
break 1 do their Blades, which! he 
* hurt ra - 1 *. Lordꝭ for/y6ur- many curteßes 

thank you; I m want company ; 
brother the. dallard is fed from: Meſſus v6 W 
mong you killed a ſweet and innucens lady. For my 
lord hek-beard? there, he and 1' ffalk most, and t 
then pexee he with him. EEA 2 

Pedro. He is im earreſt. 

Claud. — and Fil warrant you 
for the love of Beatrice. 

Pedro. And hath challepg'd thee? | 

.Er * | mas, wh 

Freoi What a pretty thing hen ho gorxin bi 
doublet and hoſe, and leaves-off Hig: wi | 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, Conrrde = Borachio | 


Cu He is then agiaritro aryape, bnt then is an ape a 
doctor to ſuelta man. 
Pedro; But ſuit you, let me ſes, pluck up my heart and 
be ſad; did lie not Tay my brother- was. fed ? 
* Come you; Sir, if juſtice cannur- tame you, 
ſhe ſhall ne er weigh more reaſons in her balsece; nay, 


if yau be a curſing hy pocriee once, you-mult be look d 
to. 


- Pedro. How now, two of my brother s men bound v 


Borachio ona! 
Claud. Hearken after their offence, my lord; 
Pedro, Officers, what offence, bave theſe men done? 
Degb. Marry, Sir, — have committed ſaſſe report, 
moreover they have ſpoken untruths; lecondarily they 
are ſlanders; ſixth aſt laſtiy, they have bely da- lady z 
thirdly, they bave verity d'urjult things; and ta contlude, 
they are lying knaves. | 
edro, Firſt, ask thee What they have done; thirdly, 
I ask thee what s their offence; ſixth and laſtly, Why they 
are committed and. to conelude, what you lay to their 


charge 
| * Rightly reaſon'd; and-in his<wndivifiooz and 


by my troth, there's one meaning well luited. 


Pedro. 
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Pedro. Whom. haye you offended, maſters, that you- 
are thus bound to your anſwer ?: This learned oonſta- 
he is too cunning to be underſtood. What's your of- 
ence ? | | | 

Bora, Sweet Prince, let me go no further to mine 
anſwer: do you hear me, and let this Count kill-me': 
I have deceiy'd' even your very eyes; what your wif⸗ 
doms could not diſcover, theſe ſhalow Ils have 
brought to light, who in the night overheard me con- 
feſſing to this man, how Don 5555 your brother in- 
cens d me to flander the lady Hero, how you were 
brought into the orchard, and ſaw me court Margaret 
in Hero's garments, how you diſgrac'd her when you 
ſhould matry ber; my villany they have upon record, 
which I had rather ſeaF with my death, than repeat 
over to my ſhame; the, Lady is dead upon. mine and 
my maſter's falſe accuſation; and briefly, I deſire" no- 
thing but the reward of à villain. | 

_ _ not this ſpeech like iron through youy 

ood? 

Claud. I have drunk poiſon while he utter d ĩt. 

Pedro. But did my Brother ſet thee on to this? 

Bora. Yea, paid me richly for the practice of it, 

Pedro. He is compos d and fram'd of treachery, 

And fled he js. upon this villany, . | 
aud. Sweet Hero !- now thy image doth appear 
In the rare ſemblance that 1 loy'dit-firft, 

Dogb. Come bring away the plantiffs, by this time our 
ſexton hath reform d Sigrior Leonato of the matter; and 
maſters, do not forget to ſpecifie, when time and place 
ſhall ſerve, that I am an afs. | ; 

Verg. Here, here comes maſter Signior Zeonaty, and 
the ſexton too. N 


Enter Leonato. 


Teen, Which is the villain? let me ſee his eyes, 
That when J note another man like him, 
I may avoid him; which of thele is he? 

Bora. It you would know your wronger, look on me. 

Leon. Art thou, art thuu the ſlave that with thy 

breath \ * 
Ras kill d mine innocent child ? | 
4 Bora. 
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Bora. Yea, even I alone. | 
Zeon. No, not ſo villain, thou bely'ſt thy ſelf; 
Here ſtand a pair of honourable men 
A third is fled that had a band in it: 
I thank you princes for my daughter's death; 
Record it with your highand worthy deeds, 
*T was bravely done, it you bethink you of it. 
a Claud. I know not how to pray your patience, . 
Vet I muſt ſpeak : chuſe youi revenge your ſelf, 
Impoſe me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my fin; yet ſinn d I nat, 
But in miſtaking. __ | 
Pedro. By my ſoul nor I; | 
And yet to ſatishe this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight 
That, he Il enjoin me to. obs 1 
Leone You cannot bid my daughter live again, 
That were impoſſible; but I pray you both 
Poſſeſs the people in Meſſina here. 
How innocent ſhe dy d; and if your loye 
Can labour aught in ſad invention, 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb. 
And ſing it to her bones, ſing it to- night: 
To-morrow mornipg come you to my houſe, 
And hence you could not be my ſon in- law, | 
Be yet my nephew; my brother hath a daughter 
Almoſt the copy of my child that's dead, 
And ſhe alone is heir to buth of us, | | 
Give her the right ycu ſhould have given her couſins. 
And ſo dies my revenge. 
Claud. O noble Sir 2 
Your over kindneſs doth wring tears from me: 
I do embrace your offer, and dilpoſe 
For hence forth of poor Claudio. 


- 


— 


— — — — 22. _ _ — . — _ 
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Teon. To- morrow then i will expect your coming 
To- night I take my leave. I his naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who I believe was pack d in all this wrong,, 
Hir'd to it by your brother. 
Bera. No, by my foul the was not; 5 
Nor knew not what ſhe did when ihe ſpoke to me. 5 | 


4 
* 
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But always hath been juſt and virtuous, 
In an ee BENE...» 27.4450 nee e 

Has. oreover, Sir, which indeed is not under 
white and black, this, plaintiff here, the offender, did 
call me*aſs; I beſeech you let it be remembred_ in 
his Wees and alſo the watch heard them talk of 
one Hefer med: they ſay he wears a key in his ear, 
and a lock hanging. by it, and borrows money in God's 
name; the which he hath us'd ſo long, and never paids 
that now men. grow bard-hearted, and will lend no- 
thing .for God's ſake. Pray you examine him upon. 
that point. Pa | wy 975 a 
. Leen. I tha ee for thy care and honeſt pains... 
Bab. bar Wöbip fei Tb a moſt t and, 
reyerend youth; and I praiſe God for you. , | 
Ten. There's for thy pains. .-', - © 

D7gb. God ſave the foundation. hex ach 
Teon. Go, 1 diſcharge thee of thy priſoner; and I 
thank the. a FRO 
- Degb. I leave an errant knave with your worſhip, 
which I beſeech your worſhip: to correct your ſelf, for 
the example of others: God keep. your worſhip; I wiſh . 
your, worſhip well: God reſtore you to health; IL hum- 
bly gix e you leave to depart; and if a merry meeting may 
be will d, God prohibit it. Come neighbounu. 

0 = i 55 7 Fe I D Exeunt. 

Teon. Until to-morrow morning, Lards fare wel. 

. Ant, Farewel my Lords, we look for, you to-morrow. 

Pedro. We. will not fail. | 

Claud. To-night VII mourn. with Hero. 

Len. Bring you thele 9 we'll talk with 

* Margaret, t 30) eng e bd | 
How her acquaintance grew mith this lewd fellow. 

etl wv [ Exeunt. 
4 S C. E. N E, Leonato's Houſe, 
Enter. Benedick and Margaret, 

Bene. Pray thee, ſweet miſtreſs Margaret, deſery®© 
well at my hands, by helping me to the ſpeech of 
Beatrice, 8 1 hem has „ Gaia nd 

. Marg. Will you then write me a' ſonnet in praiſe of 


. 


- ; N ? 


= . 


Bene, 
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Bene. In ſo high a ſtyle, Margaret, that no man living, 
mall come over it; for in moſt comeſy trutli thou deſer- 
Aeg. To bare no man come over me? why ſhall f 
0 below ſtaĩrs? A bad = OT 
2 Bene, Thy wit is as quick as the greyHoun@'s mouth 
_ Marg. And yours as blunt as the fencer's. ſoils, which 
bit, but hurt not. | . 
Bene. A moſt many wit, Margaret; it will not hurt 


2 woman ;. and-fo I pray thee call: Bratrire : I give thee 


the bucklers. 


Marg. Give us the ſwords, we have bucklers of our | 
et, you muſt put in 


Bene. If you uſe them, Margar 
the pikes with a vice, and they are dangerous weapons 
for maids. Wi 5 5 

Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice' to you, who I think 
bath. legs. [Exit Margaret. 


Bene. And therefore will come. [Sings] The Gd of 


Irve that fits above, and knows me, and knows! me, bow 
pitiſui I deſerve, I mean in ſinging; but ir loving, 
Leander the goed ſwimmer, Troilus the fil emplo, 
of pandars, and a whole book. fall of theſe 946 


* 
o 
* 
7 
: 


even road of a blank verſe, why they were never ſo 
truly turn'd over and over, as my poor {elf in love; 
marry I cannot ſhe w it in rhime; I have try'd; | can 
find out no rhime to laq; but bady, and innocent's.rhime ; 
for ſcorn, born, a hard rhime; fot ſchool; fool, a bab- 
ling rhime ;- very ominous endings; no, I was not 
born under a rhiming planet, for I eannat wos in feſti- 


val terms. 
Sweet Beatrice; would*ſt —— come when ya thee? 
Heat. Yea Signior, and depart: when yau bid me. 
Bene. O ſtay but till then. 
Beat. Then is ſpoken; fare you well now; and yet ere 
I go, let me go with that I came for, which is, with 
knowing what hath. paſt between you and Claudio. 
Bene. Only foul words, and "thereupon 1 will kiss 
thee. Beats 


„ 
carpet-mongets whoſe names yet run ſmoothly im the 


__ 8 1 — " WY EO 1 
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Beal. Foul words are but foul wind, and foul wind is 
but foul breath, and foul breath is noiſome, therefore I 
will depart unkiſs'd. 

Bene. Thou haſt frighted the word out of its right 
ſenſe, ſo forcible is thy wit; hut I muſt tell thee plain- 
ly, Claudio undergoes my challenge, and either 1 muſt 
ſhortly hear from him, or I will ſubſcribe him a coward :. 
and I pray thee now tell me, for which ot my bad parts 
didſt thou firſt fall in love with me? | 

Beat. For them all together, which maintain'd ſo po- 
litick a ſtate of evil, that they will not admit any good 
part to intermingle with them: but for which of my 
good parts did you firſt ſuffer love for me? 

Bene. Suffer love a good epithet; I do fuffer love 
indeed, for I love thee againſt my Will, | | 

Beat. In ſpight! of your heart, I think; alas poor 
heart, if you ſpight it for my ſake, I will ſpight it 
_ yours; for 1 will never love that which my friend 

ates. | 

Bene, Tho and I are two. wiſe to woo peaceably. 

Beat. * — nat in this. contefſion; there s not one 
wile man among twenty that will praile himſelf. ; 

Bene. Ar'ald, an old inſtance, Beatrice, that liv'd in 
the time of good neighbours; if a * an da not erect 
in this Age his own tomb exe he dies, be ſhall live 
no longer in monuments, than the bells ring, and the 
widow weeps. 

Beat. And how lorg is that, think you ?- | 

Bene. Queſtion? why an hour in clamour and a quar- 
ter in rheum; therefore it is moſt expedient for the wile, 
if Don worm (his conſcience) find no impediment to the 
contrary to be the trumpet of his. own virtues, as 1 
am to myſelf; ſo much for praiſing myſelf; who I 
myſelf will bear witneſs is praiſe-worthy;, and movi tell 
me how doth your couſin? | 

Beat. Very ill. OY | 

Bene. And how do you 

Beat. Very ill too. 

Enter Urſula, 

Bene. Serve God, love me an& mend; thers will I leave 
you too, for here comes one in haſte. 

Urſu- 
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Urſu. Madam, you muſt come to your uncle; yon- 
der's old coil at home; it is prov d my Lady Hero hath 
been falſly accus'd, the prince and Claudio mightily ab- 
us'd, and Don John is the author of all, who is fled and 
gone: will you come preſently ? | | 
Beat. Will you go hear this News, Sip nior? | 

Bene. I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap, and be 
bury'd in thy eyes; and moreover I will go with thee to 
thy uncle. | [_Exeunt.. 


SCENE, a Cavxcu. al 2 
Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, aud Attendants with 
Claud. Is this the monument of Leonate ? - 

Aten. It is, my lord. 2061 55 
ꝗ os peates of jc; 


EPITAPH. 


Dene to death by ſlandercus tengues, 
Was the Hero that here lies: 
Death, in guerden of her wrongs, 
Sives her fame which never dies. 
So the life that dy d with ſhame, 
Tives in death with glorious fame. 
Hang #hou there upon the tomb, 
Praifing ber when I am dumb. p 


claud. Now muſiek ſound, and ſing your folems 

bymn. © - ; 
Pardm, Goddeſs of the night, _ 

 ,1 Theſerthat ſlew the virgin knight; 
For the which with ſongs of woe, 
Round about her tomb they go. 
Midnight affift our man, 
Help ur to ſigh and groan, 

Heavily, heavily, - 

. - Graves yawn and yield your dead, 
Til death be uttered, 

Heaven), heavenly. 
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Claud. Now unto thy bones good night; 
Yearly will I do this rite, 
Peder. Good morrow, maſters, put your torches out, 
The wolyes have prey'd; and took the gentle day 
Before the wheels of Phæbus, round about 
Dapples the drowſy eaſt with ſpots of grey. 
Thanks to you all, and leave us; fare you well, 
Claud. Good morrow, maſters; each his ſeveral way. 
Pedro. Come let us hence, and put on other weeds, 
And then to Leonato's we will go. 
Claud. And Hymen now with luckier iſſue ſpeeds - 
Than this for whom we render d up this woe. ¶Excunt. 


SCENE, Leonato's Hſe. . 


Enter Leonato, Benedick, Margaret, Urſula, Antonio, 
Friar, and Hero, . 


Friar, Did not I tell you ſhe was innocent? * 
Leon, So are the prince and Claudio who accug'd her, 
Upon the Error that you heard debated. 
But Margaret was in ſome Fault for this; 
Although againſt her will as it appears, 
In the true courſe of all the queſtion. 
Ant. Well, I am glad that all things ſort ſo well. 
Bene. And ſo am I, being elſe by faith enforc'd 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 
Leon, Well aps [vn and you gentlewomen all, 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourlelyes, 
And when I ſend for you, come hither mask d. 
The prince and Claudio promis d by this hour 
I “o viſit me; you know your office, brother, 
Lou mult be father to your brother's daughter, 
And give her to young Claudio. 


[ Exeunt Ladies, 
Ant. Which I will do with confirm'd countenance. 
Bene, Friar, I muſt intreat your pairs, I think, 
Friar, To do what, Signior ? 
Bene. To bind me or undo me, one of them: 
Signior Leonato, truth it is, good Signior, 
Your niece regards me with an eye of fayour. | 
Aut. That eye my daughter lent her, tis moſt true. 
18 ? Bene. 


70 Auch Ado about Nothing. 


Bene. And I do with an Eye of Loye requite her.” 

Leon. The Sight whereof {think you had from me, 
From Claudio and the Prince ; but what's your will? 
Bene. Your Anfwer, Sir, is enigmatical; 

Bat for my will, my will is, ydur good will 

May ſtand with vurs, this day to be conjoin'd 

Pth' ſtate of honourable Marriage, 

In which, good Friar, I fhall detire your help. 

Leon, My heart is with your liking. 
Friar. And my help. 2 
Enter Den Pedro aud Claudio, with Attendants. 
Pedro. Good morrow to this fair Aſſembly, 
Leon. Good thorrow Prince, good morrow Claudio, 

We here attend you ; are you yet determin'd 

Today to niarry with my brother's daughter ? 
ad. Lu hald my mind, were the an Frbiope. 
Leon. Call her forth, brother, here's the Friar ready. 
Pedro. Good morrow Benediak; why what's the 
matter, | 
i That you have ſuch a February face, 
| So full of froſt, of ſtorm, and cloudineſs? 

Claud. I thin he thinks upon the ſavage bull: 
Tuſh, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold, 
And ſo all Ewrope ſhall rejoice at thee, 90 

As orice Eurqpa did at luſty Fove, * | 
When he would play the noble beaſt in love. 

Bene. Bull Jouve, Sir, had an amiable low, 

And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leap'd your father's cow, 

And got a calf in that ſame noble feat, 
Much like to you, for you have juſt his bleat. 
Enter Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, and Urſula, 
Claud. For this I owe you; here come other reck- 


nl ' 
Which is , I mult ſeize upon? 
Teon. This fame is ſhe, and I de give you her. 
Claud: Why then ſhe's mine; ſweet, let me fee your 


e. | 
Leon. No, that you ſhall not, 'till you take her hand 


Before this Friar, and ſwear to marry her. - : 
Claud. Give me your hand; before this holy Friar, 


Hg 


I am your husband, if you like of me, 


* 


9 


Ke 
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Hero. And when I liv'd I was your other Wife. 
| [ Unmasking. 


| And when you lov'd you were my ocher Husband, 


Claud. Another Hers? 

Hero, Nothing cortaiper. 

One Moro dy d, but I do live; | 
And fureh as 1 live L am a maid. 

Pedro. The former Hero! Hero that is dead! 

Leon. She dy d, my lord, but whiles her ſlander liy'd, 

Friar, All this Amazement can I qualify, 

When-after that the holy rites-are ended, 
PI cellthee largely of fair Hero's death: 
Mean time let wonder ſeem familiar, 
And ta the chappel let us preſent! 7 

Bene. Soft and fair, Friar. Which is Beatrice? 
Best. I anfwer to that Name, what is your Will? 
Bene. Do not you love me? 

Beal. Mhy. na; no more than reaſon. 

Bene. Why i your uncle, and the prince, and 
Claudia, have been deceiv'd, they ſwore you did. 
Beat. Do not you love me? 

Bene. Troth no, no more than reaſon. 

Beat. Why, then my couſin, Margaret, and Urſula, 
Are much deceiy'd ; for they did ſwear, you did. 

Bene. They ſwore you were almoſt ſick for me. 

Beat. They ſwore you were well-nigh dead for me. 

Bene. 'Tis no matter, then you do not love me? 

Beat. No truly, but in friendly recompence. | 

Teen. Come, couſin, I am ſure you love the gentles 

man. ; | 

Claud. And [I'll be ſworn upon't that he loves her, 
For here's a paper written in his band, | 
A halting ſonnet of his own pure brain, 
Faſhion d to Beatrice. i! 

Hero, And here's another, ; 


Writ in my couſin's hand, ſtolen from her pocket, 


Containing her Affection unto Benedick. 

Bene. A miracle! here's our own hands againſt our 
hearts; come, I will have thee, but by this light I take 
thee for pity, | ts * 

40. 
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Beat. I would not deny you, but by this good day 
I yield upon great perſuaſion, and, partly to ſave your 
life; for as I was told, you were in a conſumption. 

Leon. Peace, I will ſtop your Mouth. 

Pedro, How doſt thou, Benedick the ſharried man? 

Bene. Il] tell thee what, Prince; a college of wit- 
_erakers cannot flout me out of my humour: doſt 
thou think I care for a ſatyr, or an Epigram'? no: if 
a man will be beaten with brains, he ſhall wear nothing 
handſome about him. In brief, ſince I do purpoſe to 
marry, I will think nothing to any purpoſe that the 
world can ſay againſt it; and therefore never flout at 
me, for what I have ſaid againſt it; for man is a gid- 
dy thing; and this is my concluſion ; for thy part“ 
Claudio, I did think to have beaten thee, but in that 
thou art like to be my kinſman, live unbruis'd, and 
love my couſin. 5 
Claud. | had well hoped thou wouldſt have denied 
Beatrice, that I might have cudgell'd thee out of thy 
ſingle life, to make thee a double dealer, which out of 
queſtion thou wilt be, if my couſin do not look exceed- 
ing narrowly to thee. DS 

Bene. Come, come, we are friends; let's have a 

dance Cer we are marry'd, that we may lighten our 
own hearts, and our wives heels. 5 

Lecn. We'll have dancing afterwards, 

Bene. Firſt, o my word; therefore play muſick. Prince 
thou art ſad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife; there is | 
no ſtaff more reverend than one tipt with horn. | 

We: Enter Meſſenger. , . | | 

Meſſ.' My Lord, your brother John is ta'en in flight, 
And brought with armed men back to Meſſina, © 

Bene. Think not on him *till to-morrow, I'll deviſe 
thee brave puniſhments for him. Strike up pipers. 

N * 1 4 * [ Dance, 
[ Exeunt cmmes: 
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Dramatis Perſons. 


Ex: 


I N G of Franke. 0 
Date of Florence. 
Bertram, Count of Rouſillon. 

Lafeu, an old Lord. 0 

Parolles, a paraſitical Jollawer of Bertram, a coward, 
but ain, and a great pretender to valoxy. 

Several young French Lords, that oe with Bertram i in 
the Florentine r. 


3 ö 8 Sun ito the Caunzeſs ef Rouſillon, 


| W O NI E N. 8 

Ceunteſs of Rouſillon, wother to Bertram. 
Helena, Daughter to Gerard de NG, o Jamey Ph: 
| fician, ſome time ſante dead. | 


e l widow of Florence 
Diana, Daughter ro the e. 1 . . 
Raden, 5 Nig ma fo Ds il war. 


. Lords evening. n the ria, eg, ane, Cee. 
BOE NE, lies partly in France, 700 partly 


in waren 
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ACT L. SCENE. 


Rouſillon in France. 


* 


Euter Bertram, the Coanteſs of Rouſillon, Helena, 


and Lafeu in mourning. 


COUNTESS. 
N del vering my ſon from me, I bur 
S a ſecond husband. M4 x 
Bir. And in going, Madam, I ag 


RY 7-3; muſt attend his Majeſty's command, to 
— whom I am now in ward, evermore in 
ſubjection. | 


Lrf, You ſhall find of the King a husband, Ma- 
dam; you Sir, a father, He that ſo generally is at 
all times good, muſt of neceſſity hold his virtue to 
you, whoſe worthineſs. would ſtir it up where it 


wanted, rather than lack it where there is ſuch a- 


bundance. 2 | "APs 
Count, What hope is there of his Majeſty's amend- 
ment ? 122 

Laf. He hath abandon'd his os awry Madam, 
under whoſe. practices he bath perſecuted time with 
hope, and finds no other advantage in the proceſs, 
but only the loſing of hope by time. 

Count, This young gentlewoman had a father, (O 
that had! how ſad a paſſage tis!) whoſe skill was 

A 2 almoſt 
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almoſt as great as his honeſty : had it ſtretch'd ſo 
far, it would have made nature immortal, and 
death ſhauld have play for lack of work. Would, 
for the King's ſake, he were living, I think it would 
be the death of the King's diſeaſe. | 
Laf. How call'd you the man you ſpeak of, Madam? 
Count, He was famous, Sir, in his profeſſion, and 
it was has great right to be fo: Gerrard de Narbon. 
Laf. He was excellent indeed, madam; the King 
very lately ſpoke of him admiringly and mourning- 
: he was skilful enough. to have liv'd till, if 
knowledge could be ſet up againſt mortality. 
5 is it, my good lord, the King languiſhes 
of > | 
Laf. A fiſtula, my lord. 
Ber. T heard not of it before. 
Laf. I would it were not notorious. Was this 
gentlewoman the caughter of Gerard de Narbon ? 
Count. His ſole child my Lord, and bequeathed to 
my overlooking, I have thoſe, hopes of her good, 
that her education promiſes her; diſpoſition ſhe in- 
kerits, which makes fair gifts fairer ; for where an 
unclean mind carries virtuous qualities, the e com- 
mendations go with pity, they are virtues and trai- 
tors too: in her they are the better for their ſimple- 
neſs, ſhe. derives her honeſty, and atchicves her 
goodneſs, pee 1 > Om 251T1B, 
: Laf. Your commendations, madam, get tears from. 
Er. ö F< 8 228772 v 
Count. Tis the beſt brine a maiden can ſeaſon her 
praiſe in. The remembrance of her father never 
approaches her heart, but the tyranny, of her for- 
Yows takes all livelihood from her cheek. No more 
of this, Helena, go to, no more, leſt it be rather 
thought yet to affect a ſorrow, than do ha ve —— 
Hel I do affect a ſorrow indeed, but I have it too! 
Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of tke 
dead, exceſſive grief the enemy to the lying 
Count, If rhe living be enemy to the grief, the 
excels makes it. ſoon mortal, 124122 Lis ail v1 % 1 
Ber. Madam, I defire your holy wiſkes. 
44 bs L if, 


| 
| 
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Laf. How underſtand we that? 
Count, Be thou bleſt, Bertram, and ſucceed thy father 
In manners as in ſhape : thy blood and virtue 
Contend for empire in thee, and thy goodneſs 
Share with thy birth-right.. Love all, truſt a few, 
Do wrong to none: be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power than uſe; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key: be cheek'd for ſilence, | 
But never tax d for ſpeech. What heav'n more will, | 
That thee may furniſh, and my prayers pluck down, | 
Fall on thy head, Farewell, my lord, 
Tis an unſeaſon'd courtier, good my lord, 
Adviſe him. | | * 
Laf. He cannot want the beſt 
Thar ſhall attend his love. * 
Count. Heav'n bleſs him. Farewel, Bertram, 
| r | Exit Count. 
Ber, [to Grey Red beſt wiſhes that can be forg'd in 
your thoughts be ſervants to you: be Tomfortable to 
my mother, your miſtreſs, and make much of her, 
Lof. Farewel, pretty lady, you muſt hold the cre- 
dit of your father. - * [Exeunt Ber. and Laf. 
Hel. Oh, were that all---I think not on my father, 
And theſe great tears grace his remembrance more 


Than thoſe I ſhed for him. What was he like ? 


I have forgot him. My imagination 
Carries no fayour in it, but my Bertram's. 
Jam undone, there is no living, none, 
If Bertram be away, It were all one 
That I ſhould love a bright partic'lar ſtar, 
And think to wed it; he is fo above me: 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Muft'T be comforted, not in his ſphere. . 
TH ambition in my love thus plagues itfelf ? 
The hind that would be mated by the lion, 
Muſt die for love. Twas pretty, tho' à plague, 
Toi ſeg him every hour, to fir and drag 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls 
In our heart's table: heart too capable 
Of every line and trick of his ſweer fayour. 
| 19-141 47. | But 
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But now he's gone, and my. ĩdolatrous fancy 
_ Muft ſanQify his relicks, Who comes here? 
1114099 e fer Parolies; |: [:-.:: 
One that goes witk him: J love him for his ſake, 
And yet I know him à notorious liar ; 
Think him a great way fool, ſolely a coward; 
Let theſe fix'd evils ſit ſo fit in him, 
Fhat (hoy take place, when virtue's ſteely bones 
ook bleak in the cold wind; full oft we ſee 
Cold wiſdom waiting on ſuperfluous folly. 
Par. Save you, fair Queen. 6 a 
Hel. And you, Monarch. 
Par. No. a | 
Hil, And no. 
Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? 
Ft A you have ſome ſtain of ſoldier in you; 
| Ter me ask you a queſtion. Man is enemy to virgi- 
nity, how may we barricado it againft him? 
Fa. Keep Him out. Br Kale 
_ © Fel, But he affails ; and our virginity, though va- 
Thr, in the defence yet is weak: unfold to us ſome 
we reſiſtance. O_o 
Bm. There is none: man ſetting down before ycu, 
win andermine you and blow you up. 1 
Hal. Fleff our poor virginity from underminers and 
blowers up. Is there no military poliey how virgins 
might blow ap men? 8 +600 
Par. Virginny being blown down; man will quick- 
lier be blown up: marry, in blowing him cs wn 
again, with the breath yourſelves made, you loſe 
your city, It is not polirick in the'commonweRIth 
of nature to preſerye virginity, Loſs of virginity 
is rational increaſe, and there was never virgin got, 
till virginity was firft loſt. That you were made ot 
is metal to make virgins. Virginicy, by being once 
loſt,. may be ten times found; by being ever kept, 
es Fart loft; *cis too cold à companion ; away 
wit 1 1 4 100 „ 195) 214 Hi 
Bel. I will tand for't u little, though therefore J 
hel Mien... 530g d n t. 
Par. There's little can be ſaid in't; tis againſt he 
rule 


* 


A guide, -a goddeſs, and a fovera 
A counſellor, A4 traitoreſs, and a 


_ His jarring concord; an 


All's well that Ends well, 7 


rule of nature. To ſpeak on the part of virginity, 
is to accuſe your mother; which is moſt infallible 
diſobedience. * He that hangs himſelf: is @ virgin: 
© Virginity. murthers itſelf, and ſhould be buried 
in highways our of all ſanctified limit, as a de- 
© ſperare offendreſs againſt nature. Virginity breeds 
* mites ; muchꝭ like a cheeſe, conſumes urſelf to the 
very paring, and fo dies with feeding its-own ſto- 
mach. Beſides, virginity is peevith, proud, idle, 
made of ſelf-love, which is the moſt prohibited ſui 
in the canon, Keep it nor, you cannot chuſe but 
* loſe by't. Out with'tz within ten years it will 
make itſelf two, which is. a yoodly increaſe, and 
1 itſelf not much the worſe, Away 
* withrr, | | 

Hil, How might one do, Sir, to loſe. it to her 
own liking ? Py 

Par. Let me ſec. Marry Ill, to like him that ne'ar 
it likes, Tis & commodity will loſe the gloſs with 
lying. The longer kept, the leſs worth z Off with't 
while 'tis vendible. Anſwer the time of requeſt. 
Virginity, Uke an old courtier, wears her cap out 
of faſhion, richly ſured, bur unſutable, juſt Ike the 
brooch and the tooth-piek, which we ear nat now; 
your date is better in your pye and your porridge 
than in your cheek ; and your virginity, your old 


virginity, is like one of our French wither'd $3 


it Jooks ill, ie eats drily; marry, tis & wither'd 


peur: It was formerly better, A Me tis a Wi" 
alt” 


ther'd pear. Will you any thing wi 
Hel. Not my virginity yet. 


F 1 
9 * 
. 


There ſhall your maſter have a thouſand loves, 


A mother, and a miſtreſs, and a friend, 
A'phenix, captain, and an enemy, 


n. | 
tear; K ip 
His humbleſt ambition, props humuity, , 

his diſcord gulcet, 

—5 faith, * —＋ — a World 
Ot pretty fond adoptious chriſtenldamaa 
That blinking 8 ow mall he 3 


1 50 Ar, well that Ends well, 
ww ft What ke fall Gd fend him Nel 


* e a e he 1 is 35 —.— | 


Hel. re 040 1 
1 * eth b. n e 
5 hr t, that he. el 175 Ki 
5 1177 do {Thur 05 up 5 Win * 


- Might with effects of them follow our friends, wk 
And thew; what we alone muſt e e never 
Returns ane Mach 


90G gui JD 4304 Ege page 
' Pabs. Monſteut, "Parolles, „ 
My Jord calls for * you, LY 1 
Par. Little Helen farewell. if, I; can remember thee, 
I will think ef thee at court. 
Hel. Monſie ur fan, you were barn under a 
"charitable n 
Par. Under Mars, * 
Hel, I eſpecially. think, under Mays, 
Par. Why under Mars? | 
Hel. The wars have kept you Co under, that y you 
| muſt needs be born under Mar,. 
. + Pas. When he was predominant. 1.45 
i Hel. When he was retrograde, 1 think rather. 
Par. Why think you fo ? 
Hel. Vou go fo much backward when” you fight. 
Par. That's for advantage. 
Hel. So is running away; when fear propoſes ſafe- 
ty: But the compaſit ion that your valour and fear 
makes in you, is a virtue of a good wing, and I like 
the wear well. 
P.y. I am ſo fall of buſineſs, I cannot amen thee 
a Iwill return perfect courtier, in the which 
inſtruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee, ſo thou 
wilt be capable of courtiers counſel, and underſtand 
what advice ſhall thruſt upon thee; elſe thou dieſt in 
thine unthankfulneſs, and thine ignorance makes thee 
away ; farewel. When thou; haſt leiſure, ſay thy. 
* prayer; when chou haſt ROME, Knee triends 


* * ge: 


— f — — 
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et thee a good husband, and uſe him as he uſes thee = 

0 r i 2 cre Ty 
e Our ora off in ou 7 70 lie, 

Which we aſcribe to heav'n. e ſated-Sky.. 
Gives us free ſcope, only doth Web BR pull. 4 
Our ſlyw'deſigns,, when. we qurſelves.are, dull. 
What power is it which mgunts my love ſo bigb. 
That makes me ſge, and cannot feed mine eye? 
The mighitieſt ſpace.in fortune, nature brings 
To jolt like likes, and kiſs like native things. ,... 
Impoſlible be ſtrange attempts to thoſe * 
That weigh their pain in ſenſe, and do ſuppoſe 
What hath been, cannot be, Who ever, ſtrove 

To ſhew her merit, that did miſs her love? 
The King's diſeaſs----my project may deceive me, 
But my intents are fix'd, and will nat leave me. [Ex. 


Flouriſh Cernet:. Enter the Ning ef France with letters, 
| and divers attendants, © | 


Ring. The Floxemtines and Seneys are by th ears, 
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue 
A braving war. | | 5 

1 Lord. So tis reported, Sir, 

King. Na y, tis moſt credible; we here receive it! 
A certainty vouch'd from our couſin Auſtris; 
With'caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For ſpeedy aid; wherein our deareſt friend 
Prejudicates the buſineſs, and would ſeem 
To have us make denial. 1 
I Lord. His love and wiſdom, 
Approv'd ſo to your majeſty, may plead 
For ample credence. | 
King. He hath arm'd our anſwer, 

And Florence is deny'd before he comes: 
Vet for our gentlemen that mean to ſee 
The uſcan ſervice, freely have thy leave 


To ſtand on either part. | 
2 Lord. Ir may well ſerve, 
A nurſery to our gentry, who are ſick 
For breathing and exploit. 03 Daw enen, 
As King. 


| 1 As well that Ents well. 
Why „ What's he cbs mes here? 
Die Betta; Lifeu wu paroles 


1 Lord. It is the Count Rehn, my good lord, 
Young Bertram 
King. Youth, thou beat'ft thy father's fate. 
Frank nature, rather curious than in hafte, 
Compos d thee well. Thy farhers moral parts 
May'ſt thou inherit too. J Welcome to Phyit. 
Ber. My thanks and duty are 'your majelty's. 
AN. 1 U J had that chrporal fouhdnefs 1 
As en thy father and m ſelf in Friendſhip 75 
Firſt ty'd dur RUS; e did look far 
Into the ſetvite of the time, and was 
Diſciple of che brav'ſt. die liſted long, 
But on us both did haygiſh age Neal on, 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
| To talk of your good father: in his youth 
| He had the wit, which I can well obſerve 
To- day in our young lords; but they may jeſt 
Till their owa ſcorn return to them unnoted, 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour; 
So like a courtier, ao conte or bitterneſs 
Were in his pride, or ſha rp if they were, 
His equal had uwak'd thein, and his honour 
| Clock/ to ĩtſelf, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him ſpeak; and at that time 
His tongue obey'd his hand. Who were below him 
He us'd as creatures of another Hogs, 
And bow'd his eminent tep to their low ranks, 


Making them proud of his W 

| In their poor praife he humbled uch a man 
Mighe de a copy to theſe younger t 

| Which followid-well, world now. 2 655 rare them 
But goers back ward. 3599 
d Higiremembrenee, Sir 1 

| Lies richer in your thou — than . bb 4. 
B05 In approof ey! — „ak N 
Won your-vayal eld 

| 55 „rf: 15 | "King 


F if . " &, 1 
1 82 4 NI 7 


* 


1} Ss well t gt | 
King. Would I were wich him ; ; h 


ſay, 228 3 262780 
Methinks Icheat him vow e * 
lie ſcattei d not in . Wee wa 
To grow there and to wear rnd me not Ive, 
( Thus his good melancholy oft began ten 
On the caraf Phe and heef of [7 Do. 
When it was 507 Jet me not Hive, quoth 6 
Atter my flame lacks oil, to be the cu oe: 1.4 
Of younger ſpirits, whiſe apprehenſive ſenſes  - tA 
All but new things diſdain; whoſe ju as are 
More fathers of their garments; whoſe'ct Inſtandies 
Expire before their faſhions; this he wiſh' d. 
J after him, do after him wiſh too 14 
(Since I nor wax nor honey can bring bome) 
I quickly were diſſolved from my hive, 
To give ſome labourers room. 

2 Lord, You're, loved, Sir; 
They that leaſt lend it you, an lack you firſt. 


l 4%. 
L N. 


King. I fill a place, I 5 t. How: A is 'r, Count, 


Since the phyſician at your father $ 

He was much fam'd. 

Ber. Some fix months ſince, my Lord. 

King, If he were living, I — try him yet; 
Lend me an arm; the reſt have worn me out 
Wirth ſeyeral applications ; nature and ſickneſs 
Debate it at their Leiſure. Welcome, Count; 
My ſon's no dearer. 
Ber. Thanks to your Majeſty. [Ercan 


Euter Counteſs, Steward and Clown. , 


unt. Iwill now hear, what ſay you of this Gen- 
tlewoman ? 
Stew. Madam, the care I have had to eyen your 
content, I wiſh might be found in the calendar of 
my paſt endeavours: for then we wound our mo- 
deſty, and make foul the clearneſs of our deſervings, 
when of ourſelves we publiſh them. 

Count, What does this knave here? get 52 1 
firtah: the complaints I have heard o da 


not all believe; cis my flownels that I do Ie for 1 
know 


9 


cheriſher of my fleſh and blood; he t 
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you Jack not folly to commit them, and have ability 
enough to make ſuch knaveries yours. 

Ch... Tis. not Karge Fo you, madam, Iam a 
poor fellow. 575 8 | ; 

Cnc. Well, .S ir. 03 £ | 

Cle. No, madam, tis not ſo well that 1. am poor, 
tho' many 'of ths rich are damp'd ; but if T have your 
ladyſhip' $ $00 will to go the world, Ibel the woman 
and I will do as we ma 

Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar? | 

Cu. Ido obey. your good wall 1 in this caſe. 

Count. In what caſe ? 

Co. In IbeTs.caſe and mine own; fervite's is no he- 
ritage, and I think I ſhall never have the bleſſing of 
God, till I haye iſſue o my body; for they ſay 
bearns and bleſſings. 

. Count, Tell me the reaſon why thou wilt marry. 

Clo. My poor body, madam, requires it. I am dri- 
ven on by the fleſh, and he. muff needs go phac the 
devil drives. | 

Count. Is this all your worſh! 's reaſon ? 

Clo. Faith, madam, I have other holy reaſvas, ſuch 
as they are. 

Count. May the world know them? 

_ Els, I have been, madam, a wicked creature, as 
you and all fleſh and blood are, and, indeed, I do 
marry that T may repent. 

- Court, Thy marriage ſooner than thy wickedneſs. 

Glo... I am out of friends, madam, and I hope to 


have friends for my wife's ſake. 


Conne. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 
Co. Yare ſhallow, madam, in great friends ? for 


the, knayes come to do that for me which Iam wea- 


y of; he that eres my land, ſpares my team, and 


bes me leave to inne the crop; if F be his cuckold, 


e's my ,drudge ; he that 8 7 * wife, is the 

at cheriſheth 
my fleſh and Flood, loves my fleſh and blood ; he 
that jqves my fleſh and blood, is my friend: Ergo, he 
that kiſſes my, wife is my friend. If men cod be 


cee to be what they are, there were no fear in 
marriage; 7 
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erde ; for young Charbo# the puritan, atid' old 
Poy ſo m the ig ant 4g er their hearts are ey Bt 
rely ion, their heads are both one, they may ze Ul 
has together like any deer ith' herd. 
Comt. Wilt thou ever be a foul:mouth'f 7 ca- 
lumnious knave? 
Clo. A prophet I, madam, and 1 ſpeak t ti truth the 
next way, 
For I the ballad will repeat, which men Fall true 
ſhall find, | 
2 I comes by deſliny, your cackows fings 
Ll 
Ga Get you gone, Sir, Pl talk wich you 
more anon. 
Stew. May it pleaſe you, N that he bid 2 
come to you, of her I am to ſpeak. 4 
Count. irrah, tell my gentle woman I would ſpeak 
with her, Helen, I mean. 

| Clo. Was this fair face the cauſe, quoth the, 

Why the Grecians ſacked Troy? | 
Was this king Priam's joy ? 
With that ſhe ſighed as ſhe ſtood, +» 
And gave this featence then; 
Among nine bad if one be good, | 
There's yet one good in ten. 
Count. What, one good in ten! You, corrupt the 
ſong, firrah. 
One good woman in ten, a which is a 
purifying &th' ſong: Would God wonld ſerve the 
world ſo all the year, we'd find no fault with the tithe 
woman if I were the parſon: one in ten, quoth a“! 
an we might have a good woman born, but every 
blazing ſtar, or at an earthquake, *cwould' mend the 
lottery 7 well; a man may draw his heart our, ere he 
pluck. o 1 
can. You'll be Bone, Sir kn: ive, and 40 as L com- 
mand you. 

Clo. That man that ſhould be at a woman Seo mand, 
and yet no hurt done! tho honeſty be no puritan, yer 
it will do no hurt; it will wear this ſurplis of humiliey 
oyer the black! gown of a big heart Lam going, for- 

00 
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footh, the buſineſs is for H:/ey to come hither. [ Exit. 
Count, Well now. : +1 1 An 
Stew. I know; madam, you love your. gentlewo- 
man intirely. *LoT9h:iem Sf dsruoromt en y, 
unt. Faith, I do: her father-bequearh'd her. to 
me; and ſhe herſelf}, without ot her advantageh, may ä 
lawfully" make title to as much love as ſhe finds; | 
| there is more owing: her than is paid, and more 
'E ſhall be paid her than ſheil demand; © + | | | 
| Stew. Madam. I was very late more near her than | 
| think ſhe wiſh'd me; alone ſhe was; and did com- 
| municate to herſelf, her on words to her own ears; 
| the thoughr, 1 dare vow for her, they rouch'd not a- 
| 


ny ſtranger ſenſe: Her matter was, ſhe Joy'd your | 
ſon ; Fortune, ſhe ſaid, was no Goddeſs, that had | 
pur ſuch difference berwixt their two eſtates ; Love, | 
no God, that would not extend his might, only where 
| qualities were level: Complain'd againſt the queen 
of virgins, that would not ſeffer her poor Knight to 
| be ſurpriz'd without reſcue in the firſt aſſault, oc 
0 ranſom afterward. This ſhe deliver'd in the- moſt 
[ bitter touch of ſorrow that e' et I hearda virgin ex- 
1 claim in, which I held it my duty ſpeedily to acquaint 
L you withal ſithence in the loſs that may happen, it 
concerns you ſomething to know it. uon 7 
_ . Count. You lave ditcharg'd this honellly; keep it 
to yourſelf; many 'likelihoods'inform'd me of this 
\ before, which hung ſo totte ring in the balance, that 


A I could neither believe nor miſdoubt : Pray you leave 
| me, tall this in your boſom, and I thank you for 
|i "your honeſt care; I willipeak with you furcher anos. 


i] © Ceime Ev nfo it was with me when I was, young; 
| If we are nature's, theſe:are ours: This thorn . - 
| "Pork to our Toſe of yaurh rightly belong 
[| Our blood to us, this to our blood is born; 
It is the ow and ſed1 of nature's maths.) 
| *Where love's ftrong paſſion. is impreſt in youth; 
1 By your remembrances of days foregone, 
1 Such were our faults, or then we thought them * 
| 111060. K rc 
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Her eye is ſick on't, I obſerve her now. 
Hel. What is your pleaſure, madam ? 
Count.” Helen, you know, Lam à mother to you, 
Hel. Mine honourable miſtreſs. 1151 
Count. - Nay, a mother? 
Why for a mother g when T ſaid a mother, 
Methoughr you ſaw a ſerpent; what's in mother, 
That you ſtart at it? I ſay, Tm your mother. y 
And pur you in the catalogue ot-thoſe: ' 
That were enwombed- mine: tis ofren ſeen 
Adoption ſtrives with nature, and choice breeds 
A native ip to us from foreign ſeeds, 10. 
You'ne'er oppreſt me with a mother's groan, 
Yet I expreſs'to-you a mother's care:  , 
God's mtercy maden, do's it curd thy blood, 
To ſay I am rhy mother ? what's the mattec, 
That this diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, a 
The many colour'd tis rounds thine eyes? 


2 


Why=--that you are my daught ee??? 


Hel. That I am not. 

Caunt, I ſay Lam N mother. 

Hel. Pardon, madam. 3 
The Count Roſillon cannot be my brother 
I am from humble, he from honour'd name; 
No note upon — parents, his, all noble. 5 


My maſter, my dear lord he is, and! . 
His ſervant live, and will his vaſſal die 
He maſt not be my brother, *' © 
Cant! Nor I your mother? [ere 


Hel. Vdu are my mother, madam; would you 
(o that my lord your {on were not my brother | 


Indeed my-mother---or were you both our mo:hers | 


I care no more far, than Ido. for heavin,. 


So I were not his ſiſter: Cap no other? 1 


But I your daughter, he muſt be my brother. 
Cound. Yes, A u gh Ve iny deugbrer- is. v. 
God ſhield you mean it not, daughter and mother 
So ſtrive upon your pulſe; what, pale again? ? 
My fear hath. catch'd your fongdne.s. , New I fee. 
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The myſt'ry of your loveneſs, and find 
Your ſalt tears head; now to all ſenſe 'tis groſs. 
You love my ſon; invention is aſham'd 

Againſt the proclamation of thy paſlion, 

To ſay thou doſt not ; therefore tell me true, 
But tell me then 'tis ſo. For look, thy cheeks 
Confeſs it one to ti other, and thine eyes 
See it ſo groſſy ſhewn in thy behaviour, 


That in their kind they ſpeak it: only fin 


And helliſh obſtinacy tie thy tongue, | 
Thar truth ſhould be ſuſpe&ed ; peak, is't ſo? 
If it be fo, you've wound a goodly clew : | 
If it be not, ” Orſwear t; howe'er Icharge thee, 
As heav'n ſhall work i in me for th thine . 
To tell me truly. "Te 

Hel. Good madam, pardon | me. Ay; fi 

unte. Do you love my fon? ON 

Hel. Vour pardon, noble miſtreſs. n 

Count. Love you my fon? et 

Hel, Do not you love. him, adam e 

Count. Go not about; my love hath in't a bond, 
Whereof the world takes note: Come, come, diſcioſc 
The ſtate of your affe&ion, for your, pa ioris 
Have to the full ap Sack d. 4 Ame 

Hel. Then I don fes «© i» wy 
Here on my knee, befors digt! deavüs 24 508, | 
That before vou, and next unto high! heay” n, 


I loye your fon: 
My friends were poor, but ATP ( 0 8 iy loye ; 
Be not, offen. ed, for it hurts not him 


That he is 08 of me; 1 follow him not Ss 

By any token of preſuppriiobs Cul ſuit REN] 
or would T'have him Aoorve'him: bag K 

Yet never know Wy 4 Hr d MBA ve: 


I know T love in vain, ffrive a 51 Ainſt höp e3 ri! ny 
| ] if - 


Yet i In this ea rious and 7 inten e'ſive, f 
ain pour in the warer*df my Be, 
And lack not to loſe ſtell; this Halb le, f 
Religious in mine efrot, 1 n 
* ſun that looks upon his worſhipper, EW But 
1 


e 


ot 


Did ever in ſo true a flame of liking: 


And manife 


Embowell'd of their 
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But know of him no more. My deareſt madam, 
Let not your hate incounter with my love, 

For loving where you do; but if yourſelf, 
Whoſe aged honour. cities 4 virtuous youth, 
Wiſh chaſtly, and loye dearly, that your Dat 
Was both herſelf and love; O then give pity 

To her whoſe ſtate is ſuch, that cannot chuſe 
But lend and give where ſhe is ſure to loſe; 


That ſeeks not to find that which ſearch implies, 
But riddle-like, lives ſweetly where ſhe dies. 


Count. Had you not lately an intent, ſpeak truly. 
To go to Paris? 2 Fry fy 7 
Hel. Madam, I had. | 
Count. Wherefore? tell true. + & 
Hel. I will tell iruth, by grace itſelf I wear; 


You know my father left me ſome preſcriptions 


Of rare and eee effects, ſuch as his reading 
experience had colle&ed an 

For general ſov'reignty; and that he will'd me 

In heedfull'ſt reſervation to beſtow them, 

As notes, whoſe faculties incluſive were, 


- % 
* 


More than they were in note: Among'ſt the reſt, 
There is a remedy, appiov'd ſer down, | 


To cure the deſperare languiſhings, whereof - 
The King is render'd loſt. | of 
Count, This was your motive for Paris, was it, ſpeak ? 
Hel. My lord, your fon rade me to think of this 3 
Elſe Paris, and the medicine, and the King, 
Had from the converſation of my thoughts 
Haply been abſeat then. 1% %% $1,002," 
Count. But think you, Helen, 
If you ſhould tender your ſuppoſed aid, | 
He would receive it ? he 1 his phyſicians 
Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him 
They, that they cannot help. How ſhall they ctedit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the ſchools, * 1, 
octrine, have left off... /;; »5 


The danger to itſelf? 


HII 


1 
Hel. 


Der the Wax, Mov rms Lordy riier reve} 


And find ur Grace i in health. ik ide. . u. 
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Hel. There's ſomething in't 
More than my father's ill, which was the greatꝰſt 
Ot his profeſlion, that his good receipt | 
Shall for my legacy be ſanflifed 
Bythe luckieſt ſtars in beay'n M and 7 5 your honour 
But give me leave to try ſucceſs, d venture 
The well-loſt life, of mine on his grace! nee, 
By ſuch a day and hour. | 

Count. Do'lt thou belieye't ? 

Hel. NY madam, knowingly.. 

wy hy, Helen, thou ſha lt. have my leave and 

ove, 

Means and attendants, and i my loving ceetiugs 
To thoſe of mine in court. "Ul tay at home, 


And pray God's bleſſing into wh attempt: 


Begone to mor row, and be ſure of this 
W hat T can help thee to thou ſhalt not 'mils. Exe, 


$$0000429094$$$0000004 +95 
A c T U. 


Florentine * Dertram and Paroltes; 
Corners. 


5 


King.” 7 AREWELL, young Lords : theſs warlike 


principles 


Do not throw from you; you, 1 7 lords, farewel ; 


Share the advice betwixt you, IF both gain, 


Ihe gift dcth firetch itſelf as tis receiv'd, 


And 1s enough for both, 
1 Lord, is our hope, Sir, 
After well-enter'd ſoldi ers, xo return” : 
King. No, no, it cannot be; and yet my hearr 
Will nor confeſs it owns the malidy + 


That doth my life beſiege; farewel, young lords, 
Whether I live or die, be you we ſons | Wl 


ot 


YI 
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Of worthy French men; let higher 1caly, 
(Thoſe bated that inherit bur the fall 
Of the laſt monarchy) ſee that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed wel it; when 
The bravelt queſtant ſhrinks, find what you ſeek, 
That fame may cry you loud: I ſay, farewel. 
2 Lord. Health at your bidding ſerve your Majeſty. 
King. Thole girls of 1taly, take heed of them; 
They ſay our French lack language to deny 
If they demand : beware of being Caprives 


Before you ferve. 


Both, Our hearts receive your warnings, 
King. Farewel. Come hither to me. [To Bert. 
Exit. 
1 Lord. Oh, my ſweet lord, that you will a be- 
hind. us. ; \ ' 
Pur. Tis not his fault, the ſpark 
1 Lord, Oh, 'tis brave wars. 
Par. Moft admirable; I have ſeen thoſe wars. 
Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil with 
To young, and the next year, and tis too early. 
Par. And thy mind ſtand too it, boy; Real 


away bravely. | 


- - Bey, Shall I lay here the forehorſe to a ſmock, 


Creeking my ſhoes on the plain maſonry, | 
Till honour be brought up, and no ſword worn 


But one to dance with? by heav'n I'll ſteaL away. 


1 Lord, There's honour in the theft. 
Per. Commit jt, Count. LY Bee 
2 Lord, I am your acceiiary, and ſo, fare wel. 
. _ I graw to you, and our paiting is a tortur'd 
ody. 4 
8 Farewel, captain. | TP 
2 Lord. Sweet Monſieur Paroles. 1 
Par. Noble heroes, my ſword and yours are kin; 
good ſparks and luſtrous. A ſword, good metals, 
You ſhall find in the regiment of the Spini, one cape 
tu in Spurio his cicatrice, with an Emblem of war here 
on his ſiniſter cheek ; it, was this very ſword entrench'd 


it; fay to him, I live, and obſecve his Reports of me. 


1. Lord, We ball, noble captain. 


Par, 


| 
| 
b 
| 
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Pay, Mars doat on you for _ novices * ? what will 
ye do? 
Ber. Stay; the King — © [Exennt Lords. 
Pare Uſe a more — ceremony to the noble 
lords, you have reſtrain'd yourſelf within the liſt 
of too cold an adieu; be more expreſſive to them, 
for they wear themfelves in the cap of the time, 
there do muſter true gate, eat, ſpeak, and move un- 
der the influence of the moſt receiv'd ſtar; and tho 
the devil jead the meaſure, ſuch are to be follow'd: 
after them, and take a more dilated fate well. 
Ber. And I will do ſov. 1 
Par. Worthy fellows, and like to prove moſt 05 
ſword-men. | [A 
. Ener the King am Lafeu. | 
Lof. Pardon, my lord, for me and my ridings. 
a Pll ſee thee to ſtand up. 
Then here's a man ſtands chat hath drought 
ESE | ad. rdon. $$ > gar o 
I would yo kxneelld, my lord, to ai me mercy, 
And 9 bn my bidding you could foi ſtand up. 
King. I would I had, f. Ehud broke” r pate, 
And ask'd thee mercy fort. 
Lizf. Good faith acroſs ; but my good lord qr thus; 
Will you be curid of your infirmity? 12 
King. No. n 88 0 19 00% [LUO 29% 
Laf. O will you eat no grapes, my royul Fox zl 
Yes, but you Will, my noble grapes, and if 
My royal fox, could reach 2 1 "have ſeen a 
med' cine r e 
That sable to * life into a ee * | 
Quicken a a rock, and make you dance 'cagary * 
Wirh ſprightly fire and motion; whoſe es beach 
Ts pong, — raiſe King Pipben naß, £03 701 
To give great Charlemoln a pen in's hand, 
And write to her a love- line "IL 
_ » King, What her is this Ain voy An oh 
Laf. Why doctor ſhe: plank — 
Tf you with ee: her: my, hym faith and honour, 
If ſerioufly I may convey my thoughtso1690 =. 
In this my light deliverance, :I have ſpoke 


. , 


With 
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With one, that in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, 
Wiſdom and conſtancy, hath amaz d me more 
Than I dare blame my weakneſs : will you ſee her, 

For that is her demand, and know her buſineſs ? ' 
That done, laugh well at me. ' 

King. Now, good Lafeu, | 

Bring in the admiration, that we with thee 

May ſpend our wonder too, or take off thine, 

By wond'ring how thou took'ſt it. 

Laf. Nay, TH fit you, 

And not be all day neither. 1 4 F 
King. Thus he his ſpecial nothing ever prologues. 
Laf. Nay, come your ways. [Bringing in Helena, 
King, This haſte hath wings indeed. = 
Laf. Nay, come your ways, 

This is his majeſty, ſay your mind to him ; 

A.traitor you do look like, but fuch traitors 

His majeſty ſeldom fears; I'm Cr:fid*s uncle | 

That dare leave two together; fare you well, [Ex. 
King. Now, fair one, do's your buſineſs follow us? 
Hel. Ay, my good lord. oy | 

Gerard de Nurbon was my father, 

In what he did profeſs, well found. 

King. I knew him. n py 
Il. The rather wi'l I ſpare my praiſe tow'rds him 
Knowing him is enough: on's bed of death + 
Many receipts he gave me, chiefly one, 

Which as the deareſt iſſue of his practice, 

And of bis old experience, th' only darling 

Ile bade me ſtore up, as a triple eye, 8 

Safer than mine. own two: more dear I have ſo; 2 

And hearing your high majeſty is touch' ct 

With that malignant cauſe, wherein the honour 

Of my dear father's gift ſtands chief in power, 


come to terjdewiit, and my appliance, uw 

With all bound humblenefs. owe © el 
King. We thank you, maiden OE Long 
But may not be ſo credulous of cure, 
When our moſt learned doctors leave us, and 
The congregated college have concluded, 
\o 410 n | Baur | * | 
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That labouring art can never ranſome nature 
For her unaidable eſtate; we muſt not 
So ſtain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
To proſtitute our paſt-cure 9 
To empericks, or to diſſeyer ſo | 
| Our great ſelf and our credit, to eſteem 
| A ſenſeleſs help, when help paſt: ſenſe we deem. 
= | Hel. My duty then ſhall pay me for my pains : 
I will no more enforce my vifice on. you, . - 
Humbly intreating from your royal thoughts 
A modeſt one to bear me back again.. 
King. I caangrt give. thee Jeſs, to be call'd grateful; 
| Thou thought'ſt to help me, and ſuch thanks I give, 
As one near death to thoſe that wiſh him live; 
But what at full I know, thauknow)'ſt no part, 
I knowing all my peril, thou no art. | 
Hel. What can I do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you ſet up your reſt gainſt remedy : 
He that of greateſt works is finiſher, 
Oft does them by the weakeſt miniſter: 
So holy writ, in babes bath judgment ſhown, | 
When judges have been babes; reat floods have lawn 
From ſimple ſources; and great ſeas have dry'd, 
When miracles have by th' greateſt been deny'd. 
Oft expeQatian fails, and moſt oft there 
Where moſt it promiſes: And oft it hits 
Whete hope is coldeſt, and deſpair molt fits. 7 
King. muſt not hear thee ; fare thee well, kind 
maid, - _ n 
Thy pains not us d, muſt by thyſelf be paid. 
Proffers not took, reap thanks, for their reward. 
Hel. Inſpir'd merit ſo by breath is bar'd: 
It is not ſo. with him that all things knows 
As tis with us that ſquare our gueſs by ſhows: 
But moſt it is preſumption in us, when | 
The help of heav'n we count the att of men. 
Dear Sir, to my endeavours give conſent, 
Of heav'n, not me, make an experiment. 
I am not an impoſtor that proclaim 
My ſelf againſt the level of mine aim, 


. 


But 


d 


at 


AlPs well that Ends well. 23 


But know 1 think, and think I know moſt ſure, 


My art is not paſt power, nor you paſt cure. | 
King, Art thou fo confident ?; within what ſpace 
Hopi thou my care; þ 
Hel. The greateſt lending grace, | | 
Ere twice the*horfes of the fun ſhall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring. 
Etre twice in murk and oecidental damp 
Moiſt Heſperus hath quench'd his ſleepy lamp ; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glas 
Hath told the thieviſh minutes how they paſs, 
What is infirm from your ſound parts ſhall fly, 
Health ſhall live free, and ſickneſs freely die. 
King, Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar'ſt thou venture? * 
Hel. Tax of Impudence ? 
A ſtrumpet's boldneſs, a divulged ſhame 
Traduc'd by odious batlads; my maiden's name 
Sear'd otherwiſe, no worſe of worſt extended, 
With vileſt torture let my life be ended. 
King. Methinks in thee ſome bleſſed ſpirit doth 
tpeak | | 
His — ſound, within an organ weak; 
And what impoſſibility would flay 
In common tenſe, ſenſe faves another way. 
Thy life is dear, for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath: eſtimate : 
Youth, beauty, wifdom, courage all 
That happineſs and prime can happy call; 
Then this to hazard, needs muſt intimate 
Skill inflaite, or .' monſtrous deſperate. 
Sweet practiſer, thy phyſick I will try, 
That minifters :thine own death if I die. 
Hel. If I break time, or flinch. in property 
Of what I ſpoke unpitied let me die, 
And well deſery'd; not helping, death's my fee; 
But if I help, what do you promiſe me? 
King. Make thy demand. F 
Hel. Bat will you make it even? 


. King. Ay, by my ſcepter, and my hopes of 2 
Hel. 
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3 — thou give me, with thy 'kingly 

and, "A 1 

What husband in thy power I will command. 

Exempted be from me the arrogance 

To chuſe from forth the royal blood of France, 

My low and humble name-to'propagate 

With any branch or image of thy ſtate : 

But ſuch a one thy vaſſai, whom I know 

Is free for me to ask, thee to beſtow. ; 

King. Here is my hand, the premiſes obſery'd, 

Thy will by my performance ſhall be ſerv'd: 

To make the choice of thine own time, for I, 

Thy refolv'd patient, on thee ſtill rely. 

More ſhould I queſtion thee, and more I muſt, 

Tho' more to know could not be more to truſt : 

From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on, but reſt 

Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubred bleſt. 

Give me ſome help here, hoa ! if thou proceed 

As high as word, my deed ſhall match thy deed. [Ex. 

Enter Counteſs and Elown, | 

Ceunt. Come on, Sir, I ſhall now put you to the 

height of your breeding. 


Clown, T will ſhew myſelf highly fed, and lowly 


taught; I know my bufineſs is but to the court. 

Count. To the court! why what place make you 
ſpecial, when you put off that with ſuch contempt * 
but to the court! | 

Clo. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any 
manners he may eaſily put it off at court : he thar 
cannot make a leg, put off's cap, kiſs his hand, and 
ſay nothing, has neither leg, hands, lip, nor caps; 
and indeed ſuch a fellow, to ſay preciſely, were not 
for the court: but for me, I have an anſwer will 
ſerve all men. | 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful anſwer that fits 
all queſtions. _ 

Clo. It is like a barber's chair, that fits all buttocks; 
the pin buttock, the quatch buttock, the brawn but- 
rock, or any buttock | 


Cexnt, Will your anſwer ſerye fit to all queſtions * 
0, 


% 
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Clo, As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an ator- 
your French crown for your ta faty punk, as 7b's- 
ruth for! Tom's fore-finger, as a pancake for Shrove-Tueſaay, 

a morris for May-day, as the nail to his hole, the cuckold 
to his horn, as a ſcolding quean to a wrangling knave, 28 
the nun's lip to the friat's mouth, nay, as the paldng to 
his skin. 

Count. Hve you, I ſay, an anſwer of ſuch ſitneſ⸗ for 
all queſtions ? 

Co. From below your Duke, to beneath your conllable, 
it will fit any queſtion. 

Count. It muſt bs an anſwer of moſt mo tos. ſtae that 
muſt fit all demands. 

Clo. But a trifle STAN in good faith, af. the learned | 
mould ſpeak truth of it: here it is, and. 411 that belongs 
to't. Ask me if I ama wandler it ſhall do you no harm o 
learn. 

Count. To be young again, if we could: will be 2 
fool in a queſtion, hoping to ba the wiſer by your antwer. 
pray you, Sir, are you a courtier? a 

Clo. Oord, Sir —— there's a ſipple purtingoT 31 more, 
more, a hundred of them. 

Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that Ives 
ou. 

Clo. O Jord, Sir thick, thick, ſpare not me. 

Count. I think, Sir, you can cat none of chis homely 
meat, 

Cho, O lord, Sirm- ay, put me to't, I wartant 

ou. 

: Count. You 8 whipp'd, Sir, Aub 

Clo. O. Jord, Sir ſpare not me. | 

Count. Do you cry, O lord, Sir, at your whipping, and 
{pare not me? indeed, your 0 lord, ir, is very ſequent 
to your-whipping : you would anſwer very well to a 
wht Ping if you were bound to't. 

ho. 1 never had worſe luck in my life, in my O lord, 
Sir; I ſee. things * may ſerve long, and not ſerve 
erer. 
Count. I play the noble buſwife with the time, to enter- 
tain it ſo merrily with a fool. 4 
<3 9, 
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Cle. O lord, Sir—why there't ſerves well again. 
Count, An end, Sir; to your buſinels ; give Helen this, 
And urge her to a preſent anſwer back. 
Commend me to my kinſmen, and my ſon: 
'This is not much. 1 
Clo. Not much commendation to them. 
C _ Not much imployment for you, you underſtand 


Cle. „ Moſt fruitfully, L am there before my legs. 
Count. Haſte you again. [Exeunt, 


Enter Bertram, Laſeu, 1nd Parolles. 


LH. They ſay miracles are paſt, and we have our phi- 
2 ſons to make modern and familiar things 
ca yr d cauſeleſs, Hence is it, that we make 
— of terrors, enſconſin here ſelves into ſeeming know- 
ledge, when we ſhould ſubmit bur ſelves to an unknown 
fear. 
Par. Why 'tis the rareſt argument of wonder that hath 
hot in our latter times. 0 
Ber. And ſo tis. 
Laf. To be relinquiſh'd of the 8 
Por. So I ſay, both of Galen and Paracelſus, 
Ot all the learned and authentic n 
Por. Right, fo I ſay. 5 | 
Lof. That gave him out incurable. . 
Par, Why — tis, ſo ſay I too. 
. Zaf. Not to be help d. 
Par: Right, as twere a man affur'd of an 
Taf. Uncertain life ; and ſure deatl. 
Par. July you ſay well: ſo would 1 have ford. 
Laf. I may truly ſay, it is a novelty to the world, 
Par. It is, indeed, if you would have it in ſhewing, 
you ſhall read it in what do you call there 
3 aner 
7 | 
Par. — we it, I would have ſaid the very-ſame. - 
' Laf. Why your TI is not luſtier: for me, I ſpeak 
in reſpect. 


* 


Par, 


. 
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Par. Nay, tis ſtrange, tis very ſtrange, that is the 
brief and the tedious of it, and he's of a maſt facinerious 
ſpirit, that will not acknowledge it to be the | 
Laf.. Very hand of heay'n. | | 
Par. Ay, ſo I lay. | 
Laf. In a moſt-weaks | | | 
Par. And debile miniſter, great power, great tran- 
ſcendence, -which ſh uld, indeed, give us a further uſe 
to be made than only the recov'ry of the King, as to | 


- 


ben — 
Lf. Generally thapkful. | 
Enter King, Helena, and attendants. 
Par. I would have ſaid it, you {aid well: here comes 
the King. N : 
Laf. Tocick, as the Dutchman ſays: i like 2 mail 
the better while I have a tocth in my head: why he's 
able to lead her a corranto, 1 
Par. Mort du Vinagre; is not this H.len? 
Laf. Fore God, I think ſo, 
King. Go call heſore me all the lords in coure, 
Sit, my preſerver, by thy patient's ſide, 
And with this heakhful hand, whoſe. baniſh'd ſcuiſe 
Thou haſt repeal'd,.a-{econd time receive 
The confirmation of my promis d giſt, 
Which but attends my naming. 


Enter three or four Lords. 


Fair maid; ſend forth thine eye; this. youthful parcel 
Of noble batchelors ſtand at my beſtowing, 

O'er whom, both ſov'rgign- power and. ſather's voice 

I have to uſe ; thy: frank election make, 

Thou haſt pow'r to chuſe; and they none to forſake. 
Hel. To each of you, one fair and virtuous miſtreſs 
Fall, hen love pleaſe; marry, to each but one! N 

Le. Id give bay curtal and his furniture, 
My mouth no more were broken than theſe boys, 
And urit as little heard. 


King, Peruſe them well: 


Not one of thoſe, but had a noble father. 


B 2 : [She, 
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| [She adareſſes herſelf to 8 Lord 
Hel. Gentlemen, heav'n hath, through me, reſtor? | 
he King to health. 
Ad. We underſjand it, and thank heav'n for you. 
Hed. Iam 2 ſimple maid, and therein wealthieſt, 

That I proteſi I ſimply ama maid . 

Pleaſe it your majeſty, I have done already: 

TheÞluſhes in my cheeks thus whiſper me, 

We dluſn that thou ſhould'ſt chuſe ; but de reſu. 4 

Let the white death fit on thy cheek for ever, 

We'll n&er come there again. | 
King. Make choice and fee... 

Who ſhuns thy love, ſhuns all his love in me. 

Hel. Now Dian from thy altar do I fly, 

And to imperial Love,.that God moſt high, 

Do my 5 ftream : Sir, will you hear my ſuit ? 

* 1 Lord, And grant it. 

Hel. Thanks, Sir ; all the reſt are mute. 

Laf. Thad rather be in this choice, than throw Ames- 
ace for my Life. 

Hel, pe honour, Sir, that flames in your fair eyes, 

Before I ſpeak, too threatningly replies: 

Love make your fortunes twenty times above 

Her that fo wiſhes, and her humble love. 

2 Lord. No better, if you pleaſe, 

W My wiſh receive. 3 n 
hich great Love grant, and fo e eave. 
Laf. Do all they deny her? if hey were ſons of 

mine, I'd have —4 au or I would ſend them to 

the Turk to make eunuchs o 

el. Be not afraid that J your hand ſhould take, 

Il never do you wrong for your own fake : 

Bleſſing upon your vows, and in your bed - 

Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed. i 
Laf. Theſe boys are boys of ice, they'll none of her: 
ſure ſure they are baſtards to the Engliſh, the French 

ne'er got em. 

Hel. Vou are too young, too hap and t00 good To 
make your ſelf a ſon out of my b weng | 


4 Lord, Fair ons, I think not lo, 


; Lof. 
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La. There's one grape yet, I am ture my father 
drunk wine; but if thou be'ſt not an afs, I am a youth 
of fourteen : I have known thee already. 
Hel I dare not ſay | rake you, but | g +2 


Me and my ſervice, ever whilit 1 live, 8 
Into your guiding power : this is che man, | To Bertram. 


King. Why then young Bertram take her, ſhe's tby 
wife. * | | nm 

Be. My wife, my lege! I ſhall befeech your high- 
neſs. 


In ſuch a buſineſs give me leave to utc 
The help of mine own eyes. 
King. Know'ſt thou not, B.rtram, 
What ſhe hath done for me? 
Ber. Yes, my good lord, 
But never hope to know why I ſhould marry Rer. 
King. Thou know'ſt ſhe rais'd me from my ficksy 
M0» -.* f R N 
Ber. But follows it, my, lord, to bring me doan 
Muſt anſwer for your raiſing? Tknow her well : 
She had her breeding at my facher's charge : 
A poor. phyſician's daughter, my wife! dildain, 
Rather corrupt me ever. _. 
King. r only title thou diſdain'ſt in her, the 
which 
Lean build up: ſtrange is it that our bloods 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together, 
Would quite confound diſtinction; yet ſtand off 
In differences ſo mighty. If ſhe be | 
All chat is virtuous, (fave what thou diſlik'ſt,) 
A | 2 phyſician's daughter, thou-diſlik'ſ|t,) 
Of virtue for the name: but do not ſo. A 
From loweſt place, whence virtuous things proceed. 
The place is ignily'd by th? doer's deed. 
W here great addition, ſwells, and virtue none, 
It is a Jropſied honour.; good alone, 
1 nos without a name. Vileneſs is fo : 
e pre yp: Dy what it is ſhould go, 
Not Fe de She is young, wit fair + 


In thele, to nature he's immediate heir; 8 
6 B ; And 
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And thefe breed honour : That is honour's feorn, 
Which challenges it felf as honour's born, 
And is not like the fire. Honors beſt thrive, 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our for-goers: The meer Words a ſlave 
Debaucht on every tomb, on every grave; 
A lying trophy, and as oft is dumb, 5 
Where duſt and damii'd oblivion is the tomb, 
Of honour'd bones indeed, hat ſhould be faid ? 
If thou canſt like this creature as a maid, 
I can create the reſt: Virtue and ne, 
Is her own dow?r ; honour and wealth from-me. 
Ber, J cannot love her, nor will ſtrive to do't.. | 
King. ou wron'ſt thy ſelf, if thou ſhould'ſt ftrive to 
chule, . 

Hel. That you are well reftor'd, my Lord, I am glad: 
Let the reſt go. n 

King, My honour's at the ſtake, which to defeat 
I muſt produce my power. Here, take her hand, 

Proud, ſcornful boy, unworthy this good gift, 
That doſt in vile miſpriſion ſhackle up 
My love, and her deſert; that canſt not drea 

e poizing us in her defective ſcale © 
Shall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt: not know, 
= = * to plant thine honour where : 

e pleaſe to have it grow. *Chetk thy eomenipt's 
Obey our will, hich travel m — with 
Believe not thy diſdain, hut prefently ß 
Do hls et 8 2 obedient rigiit . | 

\ hich both t owes, and our power claim 
Or I will throw thee, denn hy Wire for ever * 
Into the ſtaggers, and the careleſs apfſfſe 
Of youth and ignorance ; my revenge and hate 
Let looſe upon thee in the name of Juſtice, 
Without alt terms of pity. Speak tfline anſwer. 

Ber. Pardon, my gracious or; for Iſubmit - | 
My fancy to youreyes. When 1 onder 
What great creation, and What UE of honour 
Flies where you bid: I find that the, which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts moſt Vile, is now 


| The 
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The praifedof the King; who ſo ennobled, 
Is as *twere born ſo. 3 
Ring. Take her by the hand, 
And tell her the is thine: Io whom I promiſe + 
A counterpoize ; if not in thy eſtate, 
A balance more repleat. 
Ber. I take her hand, | 
King. Good f:ttune, and the favout of the King 
Smile upon the contract; whoſe ceremotily 
Shall ſeem expedient cn the now be in brief, 
And be perform u to-night ; the folemn feaſt 
Shall more attend upon the coming ipace, 
Expecting abſent friends. As rhou lov'ſtker, 
to Thy loye's'to me religious; elſe does err. [ Extenr, 
| Manent Parolles ang Laſeu. | 
Taf. Do you hear, Monfivur ? à word with you. 
Par. Your pleatore, Sir. | by 
Laf. Four lend and maſter did well to mae his retan- 
tation. Sho. | 
Pur. Recatieation my lord! my maſter! 

Laf. Ay, is it not a language I ipeak ? TRE 
Pur. A oft harſh one, arid not to de imderſtdod w. 
out bloody ſucceeding. My maſter! 1 

Vu, Ave you companioi tb the count Ne? 

Par. To any count; to all counts; to what h inan. 

| * To what is count's man; count's maſter is of ano- 
_ You are too old, Sir; let it ſatisfie you, you are 
O Od. 

Taf. 1 muſt tell thee, ſirrah, I write man; to wich 

title, age cannot bring thee. | 0c 

Par, What I dare too well do, I dare not do. 

Laf. I did think thee, for two ordinaries, to be a pret- 
iy wiſe fellow; thou didſt make tolerable vent of thy 
travel, .it might paſs; pet the ſcarfs and the bannerets 
about thee did manifoldly diſſuade me from * 
thee à veſſel of too great a burthen. I have now foun 
thee; when 1 loſe thee again, I care not ; Vet art thot 
| f f B 4 8 „ god 


* 
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— for nothing but taking up, and thou'rt ſcarce 
worta. 
Par. Hadſt thou not the privil. ge of antiquity upon 
theepy ; 
Laf. Do not plungeth ſelf too far in anger, leſt thou 
haſten thy tryal ; wh dick 3 is, Lord have mercy on thee 
for a hen ; ſo, m y good window of lattice, fare | thee 
well, thy 4 need not open, I look through, thee. 
Give me thy hand. 
Par. My lord, you giver me moſt egregious indignity. 
LA. Ay, with an wy heart, and thou art * of 


it. 

Por, 1 have not, my lord, deſerv'd i it. 

; Jo Yes, 8 faith, eve j dram of it ; and I will noe 

bate thee a 7 

Par Well, I. ſhall be wiſer 

Ev'n as ſoon as thou can'ſt, for thou haſt to 

a at a ſmack ot contrary. If ever thou beeſt bound 
| age ſcarf and beaten, thou ſhalt find what, it is to be 
proud of thy bondage. I have a defire to hold my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge, that I may 
ay in the default, he is a man I know, 

Par. My lord, you do me moſt inſupportable vexa- 
tion. 

Laf. I would it were hell pains for thy ſake, and my 
poor doing eternai : For doing 1 am pal, as Iwill by 
_ thee, in what motion age will give me leave. Exit. 

Par. W Il thou haſt a ſon fh Il take this diſgrace off 
me 3 ſeuryy, old, filthy. ſcurvy lord: Well, I muſt be pa- 
tient, there is no fettering of authority. 1 Il have no more 
pity a hisage han I would have e beat him; 
if I could bu. meet him again. | 


Euter Laſeu. 


Laf Sirrah, your lord and maſter's married, there 's 
news for you: Yon have a new-miſtrels. _ 
Par] moſt untcignedly beſeech your lordſhip to make 
ſome reſervation of your wrongs. He, my good lor 
whom I ferye n 1> My maſter. I A 


: 
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Laf. Who ? God ? | 
Par. Ay, Sir, | 
Laf. The devil it is, that's thy maſter. "Why doſt 
thou gatter up thy arms o' this faſhion ? doſt make hoſe 
ot thy ſleeves? do other ſervants ©? thou wert beſj ſet | 
thy lower part where thyinoſe ſtands. By mine honour, 
if 1 were but two hours younger, I'd beat thee : Methinks 
thou art æ general offence, and every man ſhould beat thee. 
l chink thou waſt created for men to breathe themſelves 
upon thee. 74 n 
Par, This is hard and undeſerved meaſure, my lord. 
Laſ. Go to, Sir; you were beaten in /taly tor picking & 
| kernal our of a pomegranate ; you are a vagabend, and no 
true traveller: You are more fawcy with lords and honou- 
rable perſonages, than the commiſſion of your birth and 
virtue gives you heraldry, You are not worth another 
word, elfe I'd call you knave. I leave you. 4 
| I Ex! . 


| E. Bertram. 
Pur. Good, very good, it is ſo then. Good, very good, 


let it be conceal'd a while. | | 0 
Ber. Unabne, and ſorfe ted to cares for ever“ | 
Par. What is the matter, ſweer heart? | 
Ber. Although before: the folemn Prieſt I've (worn'; 1 

will not bed her. 2 4 | 

Far. Wha ? what, ſweet heart? 

Hier. O my Parolles, they have married me: 

I'lL:o the Teſtan wars, and never bed her. 25 
Par. France is a dog hole, and it no more merits the 

tread of a man's foot : To th' wars. | 

Ber. There's Letters from my mother; what the import 

is, I know not yer. | | 
Par. Ay, that would be known: To th' wars my bby, 

ed OAT STC ths Parte ou 
He wears his honour in a box-unſeen, . . .. | 

That hugs his kickſy wickſy here at home, | 

| Spending his manly marrow in her arms, | 
hich ſhould ſuſtain the bound and high curvet 

Of Marrs fiery ſteed: = other regions 


34 # Ars well that Endi well. 


France is a ſtable, we that dwell i in* jades, 


Therefore to th' war. 
Ber. It thall be fo, 11 ſend ber to my houſe, 


Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 


And wherefcre liam fled ; write to the K ing 
Ihat which I durſt not ſpeak. His preſent gift 


Shall furniſh me to thaſe Naliau fields 
Where noble felk.ws ſtrike. War is no ſtriſe 
To the dark hoyſe, and the deteſted wife. 
Par. Will this capricia hold in thee, art ſure? 
Ber. Go wick me to my chamber, and adviſe me. 
Vii tend her ſtraight away: To-morrow 


il o che wars, the to her ſingle ſrro p. 


Par. Why theie balls bound, there's noiſe in it, *Tis 
hard 
A young man married, is a man that's marr'd : 
Theretore away, and leave her bravely ; go, * 


The * W 188 wrong : But huſh, *cis ſo. 
[Exenrt, 


Enter Helena a Clown. 


Rel. My mother greets me kindly, is ſhe well? 
Clo, She! is not well, but yet hs has her health; ſhe's 


very merry, but yet wei is nit well . But thanks be given 


the's very well, and. wants nothing 1'ch* world; but yet 
the is not well. 

Hel. If the be very well, what does the ail, that ſhe's 
not very well? 

Co. Truly ſhe's very vel, indeed, bur for too things, | 

Hel. What two things? 

Clo. One, that ſhe s not in heaw'n, whicher God ſend 
her quickly ; the fe that the'y n whence God 
tend her Wick. | | 


© Enter Parolles: 


Par. Bleſs you, my fortunate lady. 

Hel. 1 hope, Sir, 1 have your good will to have mine 
| Jnr + ob | 

Por, You had my prayers to lead chem on; and to 


Keep them on, have them &ill, O my knave, how does 
Wy 


if, 


— 8 
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my old lady? | 
Cle. So that you had her wrinkles and I her mony, 


] would ſhe did as you ſay. 
Par. Why I ſay you nothing. 


Cle. Marry, you are the wiler man; for many a mans 
tongue ſhakes out his maſter's undoing : To ſay nothing, 


to do nothing, to know nothing; to have nothing, is to be 
a great part of your title, which is within a very little of 
nothing. Ft | 
Par. Away, thou rt aknave.. 8 
Clo, You ſhould have ſaid, Sir, before a knave, th'art a 
knave ; that's before me th'art a knave ; This had been 
truth, Sir. | . | 
Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found thee.. 
Cle. Did you find me in your ſelf, Sir? or were you 


taught to find me? the ſearch, Sir, was profitable, and 


much fool may you find in you, even to the world's plea- 
fure, and the encreaſe of laughter. | 

Par. A good knaye i faith, and well fed. 
Madam, my lord will go away to-night, 
A very ſerious buſineſs call on him. 
Ihe great prerogative and right of love, 
W hich, as your due time claims, he does acknowledge, 
But puts it of by a compell'd reſtraint; a 
Whoſe want, and whole delay, is ſtrew'd with ſweets 
Which they d.ſtil-now in the curbed time, 
To make the coming hour O erflow with joy, 

ad pleaſure drown the brim. " 


H. What's his will elſe? I 


Par, That you will take your inflan: Jeave'o'th' Kirg, 
And make this haſte as your own good proceeding, - - 
Strengthen'd. with what apology you think 
May make it probable need. 

Hat Woe D 4 0 ab 

Par, t having. chis obtain d, you pe ſentiy 

Attend his further pleaſure. 

H, Fn every thing I wait upon his wall. | 
Par. I ſhall report it [». {Exir. Pay, 
Hed, I Na jau come, Sirtrab. * Exe. 


Env 


— — — 
q * 


———— 
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Eurer Laſeu and Betram. 
e Be! hope your lordſhip think noe him a bor. 


dier. 

Par. Ves, my lord, and of very 3 
Laf. You'have it from his on deliverance. 

Ber. And by other warranted teſtimony. 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true, I took this lark 


* a bunting. 


Ber. I do affure you, my lord, he u very great in 


| c_ e, and: accordingly valiant. 


have. then ſinned againſt his —_— and 


baue againſt his valours, and my ſtate that way 


* 


given order for our hor 


is dangerous, fince I cannot yet find in my heart to re- 


d i 
pent: Here he ns; I pray yu 12 us friends, 1 
| wil the amity. | 


Eurer Parolles. 


Par, "Theſe things ſhall be done, Sir. 

Laf. I pray you, vir, who's his taylor FEES 

Par. Sur? ; 

Laf. O, I know him well, 185 he fits « good work- 
mary, « very good tay taylor. 


Ber. gone to the King > [Aide vo Parolles. 
Nr. She is. | 


Ber. Will the away to- night A 
Pay. As you'll have her. 


Ber. I have writ 2 letters, casKetted my winfurs, 
rſes; and to-night, when I ſhould: 


take poſſeſſion of the bride o———_—_ and ere 1 do be- 


gin 


Lef. A good: traveller i is ſomething at the latter end 


of a dinner; but one that les three thirds, and uſes 
« known truth to paſs a thouſand nothings with, ſhould 
be. once heard andhrice-beaten — fave you 


_ captain. 


Ber! Is there any unkindneſs between my lord and 


you, "Monſieur ? 


* Par, I know not how I bave deſerved t6 run into 
my lord's. diſpleaſure. 


Lf 
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Laf. You have made ſhift to run into't, boots and 
fours, and all, like him that leapt into the cuſtard ; and 
out of it you'll run again, rather than ſuffer queſt:on 
for your reſidence. | 
Ber. It may be you have miſtaken him, my lord. 
La. And ſhall do fo ever, 'tho* 1 took him, at's pray- 

ers. Fare you well, my lord, and believe this of me, 
there can be no kernel in this light not: The foubof 
heavy conſequence : I have kept of them tame, and 
know their natuzes. _ Farewel, Monſieur, I have ſpoken 
better of you, than you have or will deſerve at my 
hand, but we muſt do good againſt evil. it. 

Par. An idle lord, I ſwear. . | 

Ber. I think ſo. | 5 

Pay. Why, do you not know him? f 

Ber. Yes, I do know him well, and common ſpeech 
gives him a worthy pals. Here comes my clog... 


Euter Helena, : 


Hel. J have, Sir, as I wascommanded from you, 
, Spoke with the King, and have procur'd his leave. 
For preſent parting ; only he deres 
Some private ſpeech with you.. 
Ber. I ſhall. obey his will, a Wes 
You muſt not marvel, Helen, at my courſe, . 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor. does 
The miniſtration and required office 
On my particular. Prepar'd I was not 
For ſuch buſineſs ;. ang am therefore found: 
So much unſettled :- This drives me to intreat you, 
hat preſently you take. your. way for home, 
And rather muſe than ask why J intreat you ; 
For my reſpects are better than they ſeem, 
And my appointments have in them a need 
Greater than ſhews it ſelf at the firſt view, . . _ 
To you: that know them not. This to my mother. 
f ge ek et 2%, [Giving a Latte. 
'Twill be two- days ere I ſhall ſee vo ſo . ! 


— —— — — 


| Dok See that from point to point now have you SY 
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I leave you to your wiſdom. / 2 * 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing ſa ,,, | 
Zut that I your moſt obed ĩent ſervant. 12 

Ber. Come, come, no more of that. | 

Hel. And ever ſhall 3 | 
With true obſervance ſeek to eke out that „ 
Wherein tow'rd me my bomely ſtars have ire 


To equal my great fortune. 22170 


Ber. Let that go: 

M haſte is very great. Farewel ; "his bone Wa 
Hel. Pray, Sar, your pardon. NS. 
Ber. Well, what would you fay? 

Hel. 1 am not worthy of the weal h I owe, 

Nor dare I fay tis mine, and yet it is? 

But, like a eye *rous thief, moſt fain'would ſteal 

W hat law does vouch mine own. 

Ber. What would you have? = 
* — and ſcarce ſo much——nathing Tr 
ee 

I would not tell you what I wonld, my lord bub 


Strangers and foes do ſunder, and not kiſs. _ 
Ber. 1 pray you ſtay not, but in haſte to horſe. 
Hel. I ſhall-not break your bidding, good my lord: 

"Ron are my other men ? Monſieur, ay [Exit, | 

Ber, Go thou tow'rd home, where 1 will never come, 


Whilſt I can ſhake my frond; of herr the work 


Away, and for our:flighe. | | dd 2 | 
Par. Due Couragio ? | Lene 
244445 284345 2522444 
=, ACT Bl 
n Enter 15 Duke of Florence, . * Lords, 
5 with Soldiers, 


The fundamental reaſons of this war, 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe great deciſion much blood let forth, 
And more thirſts aſter. | Ws 

1 Lord. Holy ſeems the quarrel of 
Upon your grace” s part; but black and feurkul 42” 


On the oppoſer. . 
Duke | Fherefore we marvel en our coufin France 


Would, in fo juſt a buſineſs, ſhut his boſom 
Againſt our borrowin 8 9 
2 Lord Good, m 
- The reaſons of our ble I cannot yield, 
But like a common and an outward man, 
That the great figure of a councib frames 
By ſelf-unable motion, therefore dare not 
Say what I think of it, ſince I have found 
My ſelf in my incertain grounds to fail 
As often ag I 
Dake. Be it his pleaſure. 
-: 2 Lord, But I am ſure the younger of our nation, 
That ſurfeit on their eaſe, will day by __ | 
Come here for phyſick. 
* Duke. Welcome ſhall they be: , 
And all the honours that can fly from us, 
Shall on them ſettle. You know your places well 
When better fall, for your avails they fell 


To morrow to the field. jj Eren 
Le Rater Counteſs end Clown. . : 
"Cane. It has happer'd all as 1 would have had it; fave 
that he comes not along with her. 


Cle. By my troth, I take my young 2 a 
melancholy man. 

Count, By what obfervance, I pray you? 

Clo, Why he will look upon his and ſing 
= ruff, awd ling ; ask queſtions, and ſing; p ick . „ 

ores hee I knew a man, — had this trick of melah- 

choly, ſold a goodly manor for a 

Cone. Let me ſee what he writes, and when he means 


do come. 


Clo. 1 have x0 mind to Dp fine 1 was at court, 
Our old ling, and our Jrbet o'sh* country, 1 
10g 
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thing like your old ling, and your Ibelt ot'h court: 
the brain of my Cupid's knock'd out, and I begin to 
love, as an old man loves money, with no ſtomach. 


"Count, What have we here? i 
Cie. In that you have there. | [Exit, 


| Counteſs reads 8 /et:er, | 
I have ſent you 4 daughter-in-law :. ſhe bath reco- 
wered the King, and undone me. I have wedded lier, not 
bedded her; aud ſworn to make the not eternal : You 
ſball hear I am run away knew it. before the report 
come, If there be breadth. enough. in the world, I will 
held à long diftance.. My duty to %. 5 

| Tour unfortimate ſon; 

| 3 | Bertram, 
This is not well, raſh and unbridled boy, ; 
To fly the favours of ſo good a King, 
To pluck his Indignation on thy head. 
By the miſpriſing of a maid, too virtuous | | 
For the contempt of empire. TIE 
0 Enter Clown. 

Clo. O madam, yonder is heavy news within between 
two ſoldiers and my young lady. 8 
Count. What is the matter? | 
Clos. Nay, there is. ſome comfort in the news, ſome- 
comfort, your ſors will not be Kkill'd ſo ſoon as | thought 

he would. 2 FP 
Count. Why ſhould he be kill?d? - . : 
* Clo. So ſay I, madam, if he run away, as I hear 
he does; the danger is in ſtanding to't ; that's the loſs 
of men, though it be the getting of children. Here 
they come will tell you more. For my part, I only 
hear your ſon was run away, . _ Par 
Enter Helena and two Gentlemen. 
7 Gen. Save you, good madam.” oO 
Pel. Madam, my lord. is gone, for ever gone. 
2 Gen, Do not. lay ſo, Ree" 
—— 5 ; r | Count, 
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Count: Think upon patience : pray you, gentlemen, - 


I've felt ſo many quirks of joy and grief, : 
That the firſt face of neither on the ſtart NY 
Can woman me unto't, Where is my ſon ? | 
2 Gen, Madam, he's gone to ſerve the duke of Ho- 
rence. | by 
We met him thitherward, from thence we came ; 
And after ſome diſpatch in hand at court, 
'Thither we bend again. | 
Hel. Look on this letter, madam, here's my paſs- „ 
rt. | h 4; 
"When thou canſt get the ring upon my finger, which never 
bal come off, and ſbe me a child begotten of thy body 
| that | am father to, then call me husband: But in 
ſuch a Then I write a Never. 
This is a dreadful ſentence. 
Count, Brought you this letter, gentlemen? | 
1 Gen. Ay, madatn, and, for L contents fake, are 
n for your pa ins. | | 
count, I pr'y thee, lady, have a better cheer, 
If thou engroffeſt all the griefs as thine, 
Thou robbeſt me of a moiety : he was my ſon, 
But I do waſh his name out of my blood, 
And thou art all my child. Towards Florence is he? 
2 Gen. Ay, madam, 2 
Count. And to be a ſoldier? 3 
2 Gen, Such is his nabe purpoſe and believe't 
The duke will lay upon him all the honour 
T hat good convenience cla: ms. 2 
Count. Return you thither? 7 * 
1 Gen, Ay, madam, with the ſwif:cft wing of ſpeed. 
Hel. *774 I have uo wife, 1 have nathing in France. 
F [ Reading, 


* — 


Tis bitter, | 
Count. Find you that there? 
He/. Ves, madats, ' | 
Gen. *Tis bur the boldneſs of his hand happily which 
his heart was not c nſenting to. 5 
Count. Nothing in Fraue until we have no wife? 
here's nothing here that is too good for him 
But only ſhe, aud ſhe delerves a lord, 


That 
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like your old ling, and your Iibels ot'h court: 


| oy 
the brain of my Cupid's knock'd out, and I begin to 


love, as an old man loves money, with no Roma 
"Count, What have we here? 5 5 
Cle. In that you have there. | be. 


| Counteſs reads 4 let er. 


| 1 have ent you a daughter-in-law :. ſbe hath 2 


vered the King, and undone me. I have wedded lier, 


bedded her ; aud ſworn to make the not eterna /: No 


ſball bear I am run ? knew it before the. report 
come. If there be breadth. enough . n 4 will 
bold along diflance.. My duty to you... 

| 800 unfornonate 2 

oh Bertram, 

This is not well, wr and unbridled bay. by 
Lo iy the favours of ſo good a King, 
To pluck his Indignation:on thy head. 
By the miſpriſing of a maid, ' too virtuous: EIN?" 
For the contempt of empire. E 
5 Eurer Clown. 


Che. 0 madam, yonder is heavy news within between 


wo ſoldiers and my young lady. | 
Conn. What 1 the matter? 206-3 
Cle. Nay, there is. ſome comfort in the news, ade 


. comfort, your ſom will not be Kill'd ſo. ſoon as 1 thought 
he would. 3 
. Count.. Why ſhould he be. kind? 3 

_ Che. So fay I, madam, if he run away, as I hear 
fo does ; the danger is -in ſtanding to' ; that's the loſs 
of. men, though it be the getti * children. Here 
they come will tell you more. For my part, I oy 
hear your ſon was run away. 


Enter Helena and 710 eee. 2 
7 Gen. Save you, good madam.” e ee 


Pel. Madam, my lord. is gone, for ever one. 
2 Gen. * not . lay ſo... : 


As well that Ends well. 41 
Count. Think upon patience: pray you, gentlemen, . 


Ive felt ſo many quirks of joy and grief, ; 

That the firſt face of neither on the ſtart 

Can woman me unto't, Where is my ſon ? 
2 Gen, Madam, he's gone to ſerve the duke of Ho- 
3 rence, ; ; _— 

We met him thitherward, from thence we came; 

And after ſome diſpatch in hand at court, 

'Thither we bend again. | 


Hel. Look on this letter, madam, here's my paſs» „ 

When thou canſt get the ring upon my finger, which never 

. ſhall come off, and ſhe me a child begotten of thy body 

| that | am father to, then call me husband: But in 
ſuch a Then I write a Never. 

This is a dreadful ſentence. 

Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen? KA 
1 Gen, Ay, madatn, and, for the contents ſake, are 
ſorry for your pains. 1 | 

count, I pr'y thee, lady, have a better cheer, 

If thou engroffeſt all the griefs as thine, 

I hou robbeſt me of a moiety : he was my ſon, 

But I do wafh his name out of my blood, 

And thou art all my child. Towards Florence is he? 
2 Gew, Ay, madam, | | 
Count. And to be a ſoldier? * | 
2 Gen, Such is his nobte purpoſe; and believe't 

The duke will lay upon him all the honour 

That good convenience claims. | ob | 

Count. Return you thither? | | * 

1 Gen. Ay, madam, with the ſwif t eſt wing of ſpeed. 

Hel. *774 | have uo wife, gl have noching in France. 

1 Pb [Reading, 


4 ä 
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- 


* 


Tis bitter, 1 
Count. Find you that there? 
He. Yes, madats, ' _ 
Gen. *Tis but the boldneſs of his hand happily which 
his heart was not c..uſenting to. | 
Count, Nothing in Frazce until we have no wife? 
here's nothing here that is too good tor him 
But only ſhe, and ſhe delerves a lord, 


That 
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That twenty fuch rude boys might tend upon, 
And call her hourly miftrefs. Who was with him? 
1 Gen. A ſervant only, and a gentleman - 
Which Lhave ſome time known. © © 
Count. Paroles, was't not? 
1 Gen. Ay, my good lady, he. | 
Count. A very tainted fellow, full of wickedneſs: 
My ſon corrupts a well- derived nature | 
With his inducement, Fe | 
1 Gen. Indeed, good lady, the fellow has a deal of that 
too much, which holds him much to have. 
Count. Lare welcome, gentlemen; I will intreat you, 
| when you ſee my ſon, to tell him that his ſword can ne- 
ver win tlie honour that he loſes : more I'll intreat you 
written to bear along, 1 
2 Gen. We ſerve you, madam, in that and all your 
worthieſt affairs. 1 Ts 
Count. Not fo, but as we change gur courteſies. 
Will you draw near? [Ex Count and Gentlemen, 
Hel. ITI have no wife,” I hade nothing in France. 
Nothing in France until he has no wife ! - 
Thou ſhalt have none; Royſton, none in France, - 
Then haſt thou all again. Poor lord! igt I 
That chaſe thee from thy country, and expoſe 
Thoſe tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none · ſparing war? and is it I, 
That drive thee from the ſportive court, where thou 
Waſt ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the mazk 
Of ſmoaky muskets? O you leaden meſſengers, 
That ride upon the violent fpeed of fire, 
Fly with falſe aim, move the ſtill- piercing air 
That ſings with piercing, do no: touch my lord: 
| Whoever ſhoots at him, I ſet him there. 
Whoever charges on his forward breaſt, 
I am the caitift that do hold him to it ; 
And tho? I kill him not, Lam the cauſe 
His death was ſo effected Better were 
I met the ray'ning lion when he toar'd 
With ſnarp conſtraint of hunger: better twere 
That all the miſeries which nature owes | 


. 
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Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Roa 
W hence honour but of danger wins a ſcar, 
As oft it loſes all. I will be gone: 

My being here it is that holds thee hence. 

Shall I ſtay here to dot? no, no, although 

The air of paradiſe did fan the houſe, 

And angel's offic'd all; I will be gone, 


That pitiful rumour may report my flight 


To conſolate thine ear. Come night and day, 


43 


- 


For with the dark, poor thief, I'll ſteal away. Exit. 
Flouriſh, Enter the Duke of Florence, Bertram, drum and 


trumpets, ſoldiers, Parolles. 

Duke. The general of our horſe thou art, and we 
Great in our hope, lay our beſt love and credence 
Upon thy promiſing fortune. N 

Ber 5 r, it is TH 


 Acha e too heavy for my ſtrength ; but yet 


Weell ſtrive to dear it for your worthy fake, 
To th* extream of hazard. 
2 Then go forth, TIT: > 4 
ortune t us 

As * — 8 

Ber. This very day, 
Great Mars, I put my ſelf into thy file; 
Make be but like my thoughts, and I ſhall prove 
A lover of thy drum hater of love. 


Eurer Qoanteſs and Steward. 


Count, Alas! and would you take the letter of her? 


Digs xo not know ſnhe would do, as ſhe has done, 
By ſending me-a letter? Read it again. 
LETTER. 
I am St. Jaque's pilgrim. thither gone; 
Ambitious love hath ſo in me offended, 
Dou bare-foot plod I the cold ground upon, 
With ſainted vow my faults to hade amended. 
Write, write, that from the bloody courſe of war. 
My deareſt maſter, your dear fon, may hie; 


Blefs 
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Bleſs him at home in peace, whi!? I from far 
His name with zealous favour and ie. 
His taken labors bid him me forgive, 
I his deſpightfil Juno ſent bim forth 
From coarthy. friends, with campeng ſoes to li ve, 
i bere death and danger dog the heels of worth. 
He is tio good and fair for death and me, 
Vi hom 1 my ſelf embrace, to ſet him free. 


Ah, what _ ſtings are in her mildef words ? 
Rynalgs, you did never lack advice ſo much, 


As letting her paſs ſo; had I ſpoke with her, 


I could have well diverted her intents, 
Which thus ſhe hath prevented. 

Stew. Pardon; madam, * | 
If I had given you this at over-night | 
She might have been o'er-ta'en ; and yet ſhe writes 
Purſuit will be but vain. * 
Count, What angel ſhal! 


Bleſs this unworthy husband? he cannot thrive, _ 


Unleſs her prayers, whom heav'n'delights to hear, 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greateſt juſtice, rite, write, Rynalao, 

To this unworthy husband of his wife; 


Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 


That he does weigh t-o light: my greateſt grief, 


Tho? little do he feel it, ſet down ſharply. 


Diſpatch the moſt convenient meſſenger ; | 5 
When haply he ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 


He will return and hope I may that ſhe, 


Hearing ſo much, will ſpeed her ſoot again, 
Led hither by pure love. Which of them both, 
Is deareſt to me, I've no skill in ſenſe 

To make diſtinction; provide this meſſenger ; 

My hear: is heavy, and mine age is weak, 
Griet would have teats, and ſorrow bids me ſpeak. 


Enter au old widow of Florence, Diana, Violenta, and, 


Mariana with othcy Citizens. 


VFid. Nay, come, For if they do approach the or 
- » | 
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we ſhall loſe all the ſight. WY 
D'a. They ſay the French Count has done moſt honour- 


able ſervice. ; | 


Mid. It is reported that he has ta'en their greateſt 
commander, and that with his own hand | he flew the 
Duke's brother, We have loſt our labour, they a e 
gene a contrary way: hark, you may know by their trum- 
ets. | | | 
: Mar. Come, les return again, and ſuffice our ſelves 
with the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed of this 
French Earl; the bonour of a maid is her name, and no 
legacy is ſo rich as honeſty, _ | 

Wid. I have told my neighbour how you have been 
ſellicited by a gentleman his companion, | 

Mar. I know that knave, hang him, one Paroles, a 
filthy officer, he is in thoſe ſuggeſtions for the young 
Earl; beware of them Diana; their promiſes, entice- 
ments, oaths, tokens, and all theſe engines of luſt are not 
the things they go under; many a maid hath been ſe- 
duced by them, and the miſery is, example, that ſo terri- 
bly ſhews in the wreck of maiden-hood, cannot for all 
that diſſuade ſucceſſion; but that they are limed with the 
ewigs that threaten them. I hope I need not to adviſe 
you further, but 1 hope your own grace will keep you 
where you are, tho' there were no further danger known, 
but the modeſty which is fo loſt. _ : 

Dis. You ſhall not need to fear me. 


Enter Helena aſe viſed like a Pilgri 1. 


Wig. 1 hope ſo. Look here comes a pilgrim; I know 
ſhe will lye at my houſe ; thither they fend one another ; 
Pl! queſtion her: God fave you pilgrim, whither are you 
bound? | 

Hel. To S. Jaques le grand. Whete do the palmers 
lodge, I do beſeech you ? | | 

Mid. At the St. Francis here beſide the port. 


Hel. Is this the way? [A march afar ** 
Wig. Ay, marry ist. Hark you, they come this ** 
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If you will tarry, holy pilgrim, but till the troops come 


I will conduct you where you ſhall be lodg'd ; 
The rather, for I think I know your hoſteſs 
As ample as my ſelf. | 
Hel. Is it your ſelf? _ 
Mid. If you ſhall pleaſe ſo, pilgrim. 
He. I thank ygu, and will ſtay upon 
Wid. You came, I think, from France 
r OY 
id. Here you ſhall ſee a country-man of yours, 
That has done worthy ſervice, 770 
Hel. His name, I pray you? . 
Dia, Ihe Count Ress; know you ſuch a one ? 


your leiſure, 


Hel. But by the ear that hears moſt nobly of him; 


His face I know not, A 
Dia. Whatſo'er he is 
He's bravely taken here. He ſtole from France, 
As tis reported; tor the King had married him 
Againſt his liking. Think you it is ſo? 
Hel. Ay ſurely, meer the truth, I know his lady. 
Dia, There is a gentleman that ſerves the Count 
Reports but courſely of her. 
Hel. What's his name? 
Dia, Monfieur Paroles. 
Hel. Oh I believe with him, 
In argument of praiſe, or to the worth 
Of the great Count himſelf, the is too mean | 
To have her name repeated; all her deferving 
Is a reſerved honeſty, and that | 
I have not heard examin'd. 
Dia, Ah, poor lady! 
"Tis a hard 1 to become the wife 
Of a deteſting lord. iT 
Wid. Ah! right good creature! whereſoe'er the is, 


Her heart weighs ſadly ; this young maid might do her 


 Aſhrewd turn, it ſhe pleas'd, 

Hel. How do you mean? 
May be, the am'rous Count ſollicites her 
In the unlawful purpoſe, 


Ma. 


88 
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d. He does indeed. 
And brokes with all than can in ſuch a uit 


Corxupt the tender honour, of a maid 


But ſhe is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In honeiteft defence. FE "001 | 


Enter Bertram, Parolles, Officers and Soldiers attending. 
Mar. The Gods forbid'elfe. 2 


Wid. So now they come: 


That is Anton/o, the Duke's eldeſt ſon ; 


That Eſcass. 9 
Hel. Which is the Frenchman ? 

Dia. He; | 

That with the plume ; tis a moſt gallant fellow, 

I would he lov'd his wife: if he were honeſter 

He were much goodlier. Is't not a handſome gentle» 

man? | 
Hel. I like him well, | 
Dis. Tis pity he is not honeſt; yend's that ſame 
knave | 

That leads him to theſe places; were I his lady, 

I'd poi ſon that vile raſcal. 
Hel. Which is he? | 
Dia, That jack-an-apes with ſcarfs. Why is he me- 

lancholy ? - | 
Hel. Perchance he's hurt i'th battel. 
Pay, Loſe our drum! well, © OL 
Mar. He's ſhrewdly vex'd at ſomething. Look he bas 

ſpied us. {vat 
d. Marry, hang you.  [Exeunt. Ber. Par. &. 
Mar. And your curteſie, for a ring-carrier, . _ 
Vid. The troop is paſt: come pilgrim ; I will bring 


u 
Where you ſhall hoſt: of injoyn'd penitents 
There's four or five, to great St. Jaques bound, 
Already at my houſe. 

Hel. I humbly thank you: 
Pleaſe it this matron, and this gentle maid 
To eat with us to-night, the charge and thanking 
Shall be for me: and to requite you further, 


I will 
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Lill beſtow-ſome precepts on this virgin f 
1 the note s a : p 
e Rertram and the two French Lore, 


1 Lord. Nay, good my lord, put to him to'c : let him 
have his way. "I ; | 
E Lord. H your lordſhip find him not a hilding, hold me 
no more in your | 
1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. p 
Per Do you think I am ſo far deceiv'd in him. 

Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct know- 
ledge, without any n. alice, but to ſpeak of him as my 
kinſman ; he's a moſt notable coward and, infinite 
and errileſs liar, and hourly promiſe-breaker, the owner 
of no one good quality worthy your lordſhip's entertain- 
ment. 8 | 

2 Lord, It were fit.you knew him, leſt repoſing too 
far in his virtue, which he hath not, he might at 
ſome great and truſty buſineſs in a main danger fail 

Ws: | | 
, Ber, I would I knew in what particular action to try 
him. l 

2 Lord. None better than to let him fetch off his 
drum; which you hear him ſo confidently undertake to 
do- | 7 | 

1 Lord. I, with a troop of Florentiuet, will ſudden- 
ly ſurprize him; ſuch I will have, whom I am ſure 
he kndws not from the enemy: we will bind and hood- 
wink him ſo that he ſhall ſuppoſe no other but that 
he is carried into the leaguor of the adverſaries, when 
we bring him to our own. tents ; be but your lordſhip 
| preſent at his examination, if he do not for the pro- 

mile of his life, and the higheſt compulſion of baſe 
fear, offer to betray . you, and deliver all the intelli- 
gence in his power againſt you, and that with the divine 
forfeit of his ſoul upon oath, never truſt my judgment 
in any thing. | „ , life 

2 Lord. O, ſor the love of laughter, let him fetch 


his drum ; he ſays he has a ſtratagem for't; when 
SIEM pour 


r 
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your lordſhip ſees the bottom of his ſucceſs in't, and 
to what metal this counterfeit lump of ours will be 
melted, if you give him not Joh Drum's entertain- 
ment, your inclining cannot be removed. Here he 
comes, - | 
Enter Parolles. 


1 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not the 
konour of his deſign, let him fetch of his drum in any 
hand. . 2 | 

Ber. How now, monfieur? this drum ſticks ſorely in 


your diſpoſition, 


2 Lord. A pox on't, let it go, tis but a drum. 


Par. But a drum! is't but a drum? a drum fo loſt! 
there was excellent command! to charge in wich our 


horſe upon our own wings, and to rend dur own ſol- 
diers. We | 

2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the command 
of the ſervice ; it was a diſaſter of war that Ceſar him- 


elf could not have prevented, if he had been there to 
* | | 


command. 


Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our ſucceſs: 


ſome diſhonour we had in the loſs of that drum, but it is 
not to be recover d. 

Par. It might have been recover'd. 

Ber. It might, but it is not now. | 

Pay. It is to be recover'd ; but that the merit of ſer- 
vice is ſeldom attributed to the true and exact per- 
former, I would have that drum or another, er hic 
Ber. Why, if you have a ſtomach to't, Monſieur ; if 

u think your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring this in- 
ſtrument of honour again into his native quarter, be 
magnanimous in the enterpriſe, and go on, I will grace 
the- attempt for a worthy exploit: if you ſpeed well in 
it, the Duke ſhall both ſfeak of it, and extend to you 


* 


what further becomes his greatneſs, even to the utmoſt 


ſyllable of your worthineſs. f 
Par. By the hand of a ſoldier I will undertake it. 
Ber. But you muſt not now lumber in it, 


— 
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Par. Vil about it this evening, and I will freſently 
pen down my dilemma's, en-ourage my ſelf in my. cer- 
ta inty, put my ſelf into my-mortal preparation; and by 
midnight look to hear further from me. 

Ber. May I be bold to acquaint his Grace you are 
gone about it? 7 | 

Par. I know not what the ſucceſs will be, my lord; 
but the attempt, I vow. | 


Ber, I know th'art valiant, and to the poſſibility of 


thy ſoldierſhip, will ſubſcribe for thee ; farewel. 

Par. I love not many words. SE [Exit, 

1 Lord. No more than a fiſh loves water. Is not this 
a ſtrange fellow, my lord, that ſo -confidently ſeems to 
undertake this buſineſs, which heſknows is not to be done; 
damns himſelf to do it, 'and dares better be damn'd 
than do't? 3 F 

2 Lerd. You do not know him, my lord, as we do; 
certain it is, that he will ſteal himſelf into a man's 
favour, and for a week eſcape a great deal of diſco- 
veries; but when you find him out, you have him ever 
after, | 


Ber. Why do you think he will make no deed at 


all of this that fo ſeriouſly he does addreſs himſelf , 


unto ? . 

2 Lord. None in the world, but return with an in- 
vention, and clap N you two or three probable 
lies; but we have almoſt imboſt him, you mal ſee 
his fall to-night; for indeed he is not for your lordſhip's 
reſpect. | 5 * 

y * We'll make you ſome ſport with the fox 
ere we caſe him. He was firſt ſmoak'd by the old 
lord Lafeu ; when his diſguiſe and he is parted, tell me 
what a ſprat you ſhall find him, which you ſhall ſee this 


yery night, 


2 Lord, I muft go and look my twigs ; he ſhall be 
caught. 7 
Ber. Your brother he ſhall go along with me. 
2 Lord, As't pleaſe your lordſhip. II leave you. 
Ber. Now will J lead you to the houſe, and ſhew 


o The 


you, 


10 
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laſs 1 ſpoke of. ; Ps 

ae Bur you ſay ſhe's honeſt, = 
Ber. That's all the fault: I ſpoke with her but once, 

And found her wondrous cold; but I ſent to her, 

By this ſame coxcomb that we have i'th wind, 

Tokens and letters, which ſhe did reſend ;- | 

And this is all I've done: ſhe's a fair creatures 

Will you go ſee her? 


1 Lord, With all my heart, my Lord. [Exeunt_ 
Enter Helena and Widow. | 


Hel, If you miſdoubt me that I am not ſhe, 
know not how | ſhall aſſure you further. 
But I ſhall loſe the grounds I work upon. | 

Wid. Tho' my eſtate be fallen, I was well born, 
Nothing acquainted with thefe buſineſſes, 

And would not put my reputation now 
In any ſtaining act. *%: 
Hel. Nor would 1 wiſh you. 
Firſt give me truſt, the Count he is my husband, 
And what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, 
Is ſo from word to word; and then you cannot, 
By the good aid that 4 of you ſhall borrow, 
Err in beſtowing it. | a 

Mad. 1 ſhould believe you, N 8 
For you have ſhew'd me that which well approves 
Y*are great in fortune. | | 

Hel. Take this purſe of gold, | 
And let me buy you your triently help thus ſar, 1 
Which I will over-pay and pay again 
When TI bave found it. Aeon wooes your daugh- 

rer, TOR | — 

Lays down his wanton ſiege beſore her beau , 
elolves to carry her; let her conſent, | 
we U direct her how tis beſt to bear it. 

Now yarn blood will nought deny 

hat he' lt nd: a ring the Count does wear 
hat downward. hath ſucceeded in his houſe | 
rom lon to ſon, ſome four or five deſcents, 


DUC the firſt father wore * This rings he holds 


In 
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In moſt rich chaice ; 3 yet in his idle fire, 
To buy: his w ill, ic would not ſeem 00 dear, 

owe ler Tepented aſter. en 

Wid. Now I tee the bottom of your purpole, * 
. Heb. You, lee it lawtul then. It is no more. | 
But that' your dabghter, ere ſhe feems às wort; | 
Deſires this ring; appoints him. an encounter; a 
Jn fine, delivers.me to fill the time, os 
Her ſelf moſt chaſtely abſent * alter this, 
To marry her, IU id three thouſand c crowns 
To. what is paſt already. | | 

id. I have yielded (bogs OY 
Lnaſtruct my daughter 550 ſhe ſhall” er 
That t time and place, with this . fo lawful, 
May prove coherent. Every i night he comes 
Win 1 of all ſorts, and ſongs compos d 1 
To her unworthineſs: it noch ing ſteads us ON 
To chide him from our eyes, for he * 
As if his life lay ont. 
Hel. Why then to-night | 
Let us 1242 our plot, which if it 75. 
1s wicked meaning in a lawful & 
And lawful meaning in a lawful act, 7 * 

Where both not ſin, and * „ fnful a, | 

Ane ite eee | 


2 


„ aA 2 = Ot 


a 


; an EE ess, 


TY 1 | Continues in Florence. 8 {Jas Tx 6 add 
er. one of the French Een, — Foe of Saule 


U, dg 
© Tord. TE can come no argh bar ann bedge 
e corner; When 'you * 7 him," peil 
- what terrible language you ai he 7 unde — 
it nqt your ſelves, no matter; for we muſt not ſeem u 
underſfand him, unleſs one amongſt. us, whom we mull - 
produce for an interpreter. 


Y 


7 * 
2 
» . 
£ 


—— 


eee . 


-- 


Y * | — 
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Sol. Good captain, let me be th ierpfeterr. 


Lord. Art not acquainted with him? EHu 
VCCCVCC A en. 
eee 7 2997" 
Lord. But what linfie-woolfie haſt thou to Tpeak to ws 
again ? | | BEAT RE, TV'S 


vs he not thy - 


” 


I, 


Sel. Ev'n ſuch as you ſpeak to me. e 
Lerd. He muſt think us ſome band of ſtrangers Vc ad- 
verlaries enter ainmen', Now he hath a ſmack of 4 


neighbouring languages; therefore we muſt every one 


IL 


be a man of his own fancy, not to Know what We ſpeak 
one to another; ſo we ſeem. to know is to Ynow'fttaight 
our purpoſe : cough's language, gabble enough, and 'gcod 
enough. As for you, interpreter, you muſt ſeem vbry 

politick, But couch, hoa, here he comes, to beguile two 
hours in a ſleep, and then to return and ſwear the lies he 


forges. | 
Enter Par. lles; 


| A 
Par. Ten a clock; within theſe three hours "twill be 
time enough to go home. What ſhall 1 tay 1 Have 
done? it mult be a very plauſible invention that cartic; 
it. They begin to ſmoak me, and diſg.aces have of 
late knock'd too often at my door; I find my tenigue is 
too ſool-hardy, but my heart hath the fear of Mat be 
fore it and of his creatures, not daring the reports of my - 


4. This is the firſt truth that e'er thine own tongue 

was guilty of | . [ Aſide. 
Par. What the devil ſhould move me to under.ake 
the recoyery of this drum, being not ignurant of the im- 
poſſibility, and knowing I had no ſuch purpoſe? I muſt 


ive my ſelf fome hurts, and ſay, I got them in exploit ; 
pet * ones will not carry it. Ihey will tay, came 
x: Jou oft with fo little? and great ones I dare not give; 
- -; Wherefore what's the inſtance? tongue, 1 muſt pit you 
+100 a, butterwoman's mouth, and buy my ſelf another ot 


Bajazet's mule, if jou pratzle me into theſe perils, 


C. 3 d 
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Tord. Is it poſſible ſne ſhould know what he is, and 
be that he is? __ 
Par. I would the cutting of my garments would ſerve 
the turn; or the breaking —_— Spaniſh tword, . © 
Lord. We cannot afford you 10. . [4/iae, 


Pay. Or the Err of oy beard, and to ſay i it was in | 


ſtratagem. | | | 

Lord, Twould not do. 5 | [47 ae, 

Par. Or to drown: my eloaths, and fy I was 

Tord. Hardly ſerve. = yu det 

Por. Though I t ; | leap'd from the. window of 

the citadel, | 

Lord. How deep i Puts aint | CA. 

Par. Thirty fathom, 35 

Lord, Three great oaths would ſcarce inches that de 
believed. [ Aſide, 

Par. I would I had any drum of the enemies, I would 

{wear I recover'd it. 

Tord. You ſhall hear one anon. | F772 
Par. A crum now of the enemies, | [Alarm within, 
Lord. Turoco mo von ſus, cargo, carge, cargo, 

Al. Cargo, cargo, villiando par corbo, cargo. K. 

Tar. O ranſom, ranſom : do not hide mine eyes. 
[ They — 4 him anal 7 him, 

Inter. Batkos thromaldo berkos 4 
Par. I know you are the Mnzkoy regiment 

And I ſhall loſe my life for want of lan N 

Tf there be here German, or Dane, low 

Italian, or French, let him ſpeak to me, 

1 diſcover that which mall undo the Weer. | 
Inter, Baskoes' vatrouade, I underſtand thee, and can 

- thy tongue, Kerelybonrs, Sir, betake thee to thy 
ich, for ſeventeen poniards are at thy bo! 1 
Par. Oh 
Ant. Oh! pray, pray, pray, 

Mancha ra vancha 1ulcbe. 

Tord. Oſceoribi dulchos voli vorco. 

Int. The general is content to fpare thee yet, 
And, hood- winkt as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from the. Haply thou may'ſ inform 

Something 


* 


* 


In your fine frame hath love no quality? 
Tf the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 


[ b 'ythee do not ſtrive * my ros: 
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Something to ſave thy life. 
Pur. Oli let me live, 
And all the ſcer ts of our camp Ill ſhew 5 
Their f. orce, their purpoſes: nay, 1 1 i cak hat 
W hich you will wonder at 2 
Int. But wilt tho faithfelly? 
Par, If 1 do not, damn me. 
Int. Acordo linta. 8 
Come on, thou art granted ſpace. [To. 
[A fhort alarum within. 
Lor. Go, tell the Count Royſton and my brother, 
We ve caught the woodcock, and will keep him miut- 
fled 
"Till we do hear from them. 
Sol, Captain, I will, 
Lord. He will be.ray us all unto our ſelves, 
Inform 'em that, 
Sol. So I will, Sir. 


Lord, Till! den ! ll Kee; them dar and ſaſcly lock, 
Lt * Ant. 


Eater Bertram and Diana, 


Bey, They told me that your name was Fantibed. 
Dia, No, my good lord, Diana. 
Bur. Titled god ct, 

And worth it with addition! but, ſair ſoul, 


You are no maiden, but a monument : 
2 you are dead you ſhould be ſuch a one 
ou are now, for 5 ou are cold and ſtern ; 
AN you ſhould be as your mother was 
When your ſweet ſelf was St. 
Dia. She then was hone 
Ber. So ſhould you be. 
Dis. No. 
My mother did but duty, ſuch, * n 
As =u owe to your wite, 
No more o' that; . 


4 
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I] was compell'd $6. Ten I love thee ELF 
By love's own fwe aki wag mill 5 80 
Do thee all rights of lervice. + af ] 23 HEE 4 


Dia. Ay, ſo on, ſerve; ys 
*Till we ferve you: . we : have our * 


Youbafely: ave gur thorns rj rick our ſelves, . l 1; T3: 


And-mock us wirh our bareneſs. 
9 How have I ſ worn! "Ae 
Dia. Tis nat. the many caths that make the truth,” ffs 
But the play ng gle vow that is yow'd true; 3 
W hat is not holy. Mm we. {wear not bp. | 
But take the, high'ſt tõ witneſs :. Then pray tell me, IG 
If 1 ſhould ſmear by Jove's-great attribute 
I lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths, © 
When L did — you ill ? this has no holding s 
To ſwear by him whom I proteſt to love, oy 5 


bent. 


hi. 


That I will work. againſt bim. Therefore Fad oaths . 
Are words, and poor Fs but unſea 
"_ leaſt in. opinion. 
1 ar, nip it, change it: Tj 

not cruel. Love is ho | 
And my Joly cre ne'er knew the ay . 
That you do charge men with: Stand no more of, | 
But give thy ſelf unto my ſick deſires, | 
ou then bes Say thou art mine, and ever 

Myon tit begins, ſhall ſo perſerer. | 

Die. = at men make hopes in ſuch affairs | 

That we Mes our ſelves. Giye me that ring. . 

Ber. III lend it thee, my dear, but * no 2 er 

To giye it from me | | 7 
Dia. Will you not, my lord! > SST. 
Ber it is an hohour Jonging to our ibuſe, 

Bei ueathed down from many. anceſt or. 

Which were the preareſt n che world, 1 4 2 

In meito loſe- N N re-. : 
Dias. Mine honour's Far A ** 11 8 5 E 42 af 1 

Myichaſtichis tte jewel of our houſe, - | of wh 

Bequeahed down. from many anceſtorsk | 

Which were the greateſt obloquy.Yth? cocked: 5 . * dc 

Ig ar de we, - Thus your own praper wiſdem | 


£9 | | Brings 


© OA Ra cc at A . Cd 
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Brings in the champion t 6n on my =. U. La . 


Againſt your vain affau ö 
Ber. Here, take my ring. 35 210% 4 ths 2961 00 

My houſe, my honour, yea, my rte bee 1. 4 
And I˙I be bid by thee. & ' UIY Iv? 7 YH alt! 
Dia. When midnight comes, knock ut my chainbes 
window 5 u Dom hex 


I 11 order take, my mother ſhall not hear. 3] 

Now wilt I charge you in the band of dic EX» 0 

When you have conquer d my per maiden- bed, nn 
Remain there but an hour, nor ſpeak to me: TEST. 70 

My reaſons are moſt ſtrong, and 550 ſhall know 5 

When back again this ring ſhall be deliver d: * . 7 

And on your Ee in the nighe, r | 

Another ring, that, what in time proceeds, „ : . 

May token to the future bur paſt deeds, wake 

Adieu till then, then fail not: You have won . 

A wife of me, tho' there my hope be done. oF 4 
Ber. A heav'n on earth I've won by wooing —_— 

(Exe. 

Dia. For which live long to thank both heav'n arid ine 

Youu may io in the end. 

My mother told me juſt how he would woo, 

As if the fate in's heart; ſhe ſays, all men 

Have the like oaths : He had ſworn to marry me 

When his wife's dead: Therefore I'll lye with him 

When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are ſo braid, | 

Marry that will, I'll live and die a maid ; 

Only in this diſguiſe, thin t no fin © 

To cozen him that would unjuſtly win, (Fer 


Enter the two French Lordi, and two or three Soldfers. * 


1 Lord. You have not given him his mother's letter? 
2 Lord. I have deliver'd it an hour: ſince; chere is 
ſomething in t that ſtings his nature, for on the reading y it 
he chIng'd almoſt into another tan. 

r Lord. He has much worthy to blame laid upon him 
for ſhaking off 16 good a wife and fo ſweer-a lady. 

2 Lord. Eſpecially” he hath incurred the even 
diſpleaſure of the King, - had even tur's his boune 
— *4 v4 0 5 2 


* 
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to ſing happineſs to him, T will tell you a thing; - but 
you ſhall let it dwell darkly with you, | 
I Lord. When you have {potent it, *tis dead, and lam 
the grave of it. 

2 Lord. He hath perverted a young gentlewoman here 
in Florexce, of a moſt chaſte renown, and this night he 
flcſhes his will in the {pvil of her honour ; he hath giyen 
her his monumental ring, and thinks himfelt made in the 
unchaſt compoſition. | 

1 Lo,d, Now God delay our rebellion ; ; as we are our 
ſelves, what things are we! 

2 Lord, Meerly our own.traitors 5 and as in the com- 
mon courſe of all treaſons, we ſtill lee them reveal them- 
ſelves, *cill they attain to their abhorr'd ends; ſo he that 


in this action contrives againſt his own nobility in his 


proper ſtream, o'erflows himſelf. 
1 Lord. Is it not meant damnable in us to be the trum- 
peters of our unlawful intents? we ſhall not then have 


his company to night ? 


2 Lord. Not till after . for he 1 is dieted to 


his hour. 


1 Lord. That approaches apace: I would gladly have 


him ſee his company anatomiz'd, that he might take a 
meaſure of his own judgment, wherein ſo curiouſly he 
had ſet his counterfeit. 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him *till he come: 
for his prefence muſt be the whip of the other. 

1 Lord, In the mean time, what hear you of theſe 


wars? 


2 Lord. 1 hear there is an overture of peace. 

1 Lord: Nay, I aſſure you a peace concluded. 

2 Lord. What will count Ronſilos do then? will he 
travel higher, or return again into France ? 

x Lord. I perceive by this demand, you are not alroge- 
her of his council. s 

2 Ted. Let it be forb Sir, ſo ſhould I be a great 
deal of his act. i = 

1. Lord, Sir, his wile ſome twa months ſince fled from 


his houſe, her pretence is a pilgrimage to St. 2 le 


grand; Which holy undertakipg, w.th a mo auſtere 


ſanctimony, 


* 
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ſanctimony, ſhe accompliſh'd ; and there reſiding, the 
tenderneſs of her nature became as à prey to her grief; 
in fine, made a groan of her laſt * and now wo; 
ſings in heaven. T 

2 Lird. How is this juſtified? ? 

1 Lord. The ftronger part of it by her own letters, | 
which makes her ſtory true, even to the point of her 
death ; her death it ſelf (which could not be her office | 
to ſay is come) was fairhfully confirm d by the rector of 
the place. 

2 Lord. Hath the Count all this intelligence? it 

* 1 Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, point from 
point, to the full arming of the verity. ; 

2 Lord, I am heartily ſorry that he'll be glad of this. 

Lord. How mightily ſometimes we make. us on:, 

ö forts of our loſſes ! 

- 2 Lord. And how mightily ſome orher times we do 
ous gain in tears! the great dignity. that his valour hath 
here acquired for him, ſhall at home be 1 * 
a ſham? as ample. | 
. 1 Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled. yarn, 
good and ill together: Our virtues would be-proud it 
our faults whipt them not; and out crimes would deſpa ir 

it they were not cheriſh'd by our virtues. 


Enter a C. ervant, 


How now! where's your maſter ? - 

Ser. IIe met the Dake ; in the ſtreet, Sir, of whom he 
hath taken a ſolemn leave: His lordſhip will next morn- 
ing for France. The Duke hath offered him letters of 
conmendations to the King. 

2. Lord. They ſhall be no more than needful there, if 
they were more than they can commend, - | 


Enter Ber ram. 


1 Lord. They cannot be tco ſweet for the King's tart- j 
nets: Hee's his lordſhip now. How now; my lord, is'c | 
not after midnight? [ 

Bey. I have to-night difpatch'd fixtcen buſineſſes, a 
month's length a-piece, by an abſtract of ſucceſs; I have 

congied 


* 1 12 
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cengied, withathe- Duke; done my adieu with bis nearieſt; 
duke a wife, meurn'd for her; writ tu my lady mother, 
I am returning ; entertaind my tanvey: ; and between 
theſa main 23 ot diſpatch, etſected many nice r 

a — The aſt was a hom have not 
ended yer. 

D 2 Lad. It. abs dass be of any difficuley, and his 
wenne your departure 1 it rr hatte of Jour 
ordſhip. 

Ber. 1 mean the buſineſs is not ended, as: cen 40 
 hear-of it hereafter. But ſhall we have this dialogue \ 
between the tool and the ſoldier? come, bring forth- 
this counterfeit 8 5 Was: een me, r a dou- 
dle - mea © EE | 

i 2 him ſorth; bas fon in the Rock * 

night, poor gallant knave. 
Ber. No matter, his. heels have deſerv'd i it in uſurp- 

| ing his ſpurs. ſo long. How does he carry himſelf? 

1, Lerd. I have told your lordſhip already: The ſtocks 
carey bim. But to antwer you as you would be under- 
ſtood, he weeps like a wench that had ſhed her milk, 
| he hath conſeſt himſelf to Morgan, whom he ſuppoſes to 
| be. a friar, fromthe time of his remembrance to this very 
inſtant diſaſter of his ſetting ax * and N think 
you he hath confeſt? _ als eel 
Ber. Nothing of me, has he? i 
2. Lord, His confeſſion is taken, and it ſhall. de ned 
to his face; if your lordſhip be in't, as I believe "you 

ate, you muſt bave the patience to hear t. 


Enter Parolles with his interpreter, r e 
Ber. A plague upon him, muffled | ! he can fax d 
of me; 1 Auk. | | 
2 Hoodman comes: Portotartarafſc vb 
t. He calls for the tortures ; what will you #4 wich. 


en 2 what | know without conan iz: | 
if ye me like a can ſay no more. 
* . Bocko Chimurc 5 * ay {2914471 2 
en Rein. . ad pane : :56 
nh, 


i - 21 
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Int; Tou are a merciful generah. Oar general” WA” 
you ankwer: to what: ſhall.ask-you bur of a noter £ bang! 
Par. And truly, as I hape to live- 4 4% mae | 
Int. Erſt : demand of him, how many howe 'the:Duks: 
is ſtrong. What lay- yuu to chat R- . . A 2b 
Par. Five or ſix thouſand, but ve weak unc un: 
ſeryiceable; the troops are all -ſeatrerd,: and. the Com- 


manders v yes; upon m Wen ant! 

credit, ac = ny, <6 1 oY 94 f 101 
Ine. Shall I ſer down your anſwer ſoꝰ:ꝛ:s s? 
Par. Do, I'Il. take the ſacrament or t, * nd! 'which" 

way you will: All's one tome. 
Ber. What a paſt · ſaving ſlave is this 7 


1 Lord. Fare deceiv'd, my Lord, this 13 Monfienr” 
Parolles, the gallant militariſt, that was his own Phraſe, 
that had the whole tbeory of war in the knot : 2051 
ſcarf, and the practice in the chape oof his dagger. 

2 Lord. I will never truſt a man again for Keeping "his? 
ſword clean, nor believe he can ener ching in, im 
by wearing hisa parel neatly. 2 

— Well, that's ſet down.” . 441 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand horſe 1 fig, 1 will fy, 
true or thereabouts ſet. down, for I'll ſpeak truth. | 

1. Lord, He's very near the truth in this.. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks 855 in the mfure ” 
3 12 . 

ar. Poor rogues, * . „ 1 
Aut. — © prapyou' . = th c e 
Par, I humbly thank you, Sir, a \ truths w, a- 

3 

nt. De im of what th 1 aft 

3 you to _ « 7 0 . 

— troth, Sir, I were to live this nt ho 

1 will il tell you true. Let me ſee, Spiuri > — 1 
fifty, Sebaſtian ſo _— Corambus ſo nin 28 

many; gms, mo, Lodowick, — Gratii, do le 
dred and fiſty each; mine own company, Neeb, 
— —— and fifty each f 1% chat” 
the muſter file, rotten and cn, won 75 5 life, 2 unte 
Not to o fifteen thouſand pole, ha of the Unik dare not 
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ſhake the Snow from of their caſſoek, leſt we ſhake 
themſelves to pieces. 

Ber. What ſhall be done to him? 

- 1 Lord. Nothing but let him have thanks. Demand 
of — my n and What credit 1 have wich the 
Duke. e 

Ine. Well, that's ſer down, - You ſhall ae of him, 
whether one captain Dumain be i'th camp, a Frenchman; 
what his reputation is with the Duke, what his valour, 
honeſty, and expertneſs in war; or, whether he thinks it 
were not poſſible with well-weighing tums of g Id to 
corrupt him to revolt. wn ſay ou to this? what do 
you know of it? 

Par. I beſeech you let me  anfiver to the particula of 
the Interrogatories. Demand them ingly. 

Int. Do you know this captain Dumain? . 4 
Par. I know him, be was a borcher's prentice in v Paris, 
from whence he was whipt for getting the . ſheritt's 
fool with child, a dumb innocent, — could not ſay him 
na 
Bey. Nay, by your leave hold your hands, tho” I know 

bis brains are torfeit to the next tile that falls. 

Int. Well, is this captain inthe Duke of Hlerene's camp? | 

Par Upon my knowledge he is, and lowſie. . 

1 Lord, Nay, look not by Upon me, we ſua hear of | 

ur lordſhip anon. 

Int, What is his repucation wich the Duke? 

Par. The Duke knows him for no other but a poor 
officer of mine, and writ to me the other day to turn 
him out oh band. I think 1 have his N in AP 


Int. Marry, we'll ſearch, 

P. In good ſadneſs, I do not know, either it is there, 
or it 10 upon the file with the Duke's other letters in my 
tent. 
tut, Here tie, here's a paper, al Tread ito you? pn 
Pay, I do not know if it be it or no. 
Ber. Our ne | 

2 Lora. Excellency, 
| 2 the C, foo, and ful of du 


Pay, 
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Pur. That is not the Duke's letter, Fir that is, In 


advertiſement to a proper maid in Florence, one Diana, 
to take heed of the allurement of one Count Roufillow, 


« fooliſh idle boy, but for all chat very ruttiſh, I pray 


you, Sir, put it up again. IS 

Int. Nay, I'll read it firſt, by your favour. © © 
Par. My meaning in't, I proteſt, was very honeſt in 

the behalf of the maid ; for I knew the young Count 

to be a dangerous and laſcivious boy, who 15 a whale 

virginity, and devours up all the. fry it finds. 6 
Ber. Damnable! both ſides rogue. wy 


Interpreter reads the letter. 


When he ſwears oaths, bid him drop gold, and take it. 
After he ſcores, he never pays the ſcore: | - 

Half von is match well made, match and well make it: 
He ne'er pays after-debts, take it before, =. 
And ſay a ſoldier (Dian) tel thee this: 

Men are to mell with, boys are but to kiſs. 

For count of this, the Count . # fool, I know it. 

Who pays before, but not when ho dvey ows it, 


Thine, as he vow'd to thee in thine ear, 


PAROLLES 


Ber. He ſhall be whipt through the army with this 
rhime in his forehead. + > 
I Lord, This is your devoted friend, Sir, the mani- 
fold linguiſt, and the arm-potent ſoldier. 

Bir. F could endure any thing before. but a cat, and 


now he's a cat to me. 


Int. I perceive, Sir, by the general's looks, we ſhall 


be fain to han you, 


Pay. My life, Sir, in ary caſe ; not that I am afraid 
to die, but that my offences being many, I would. re- 


pent out the remainder of nature. Let me live, Six, in 
a dungeon, i'th' ſtocks; any were ſo. I may live. 


Ins, We'll ſee what may be done, ſo you confeſs free- 


ly ; thereſre once more to this captain Dunn: You 


have 


— wv — 7c 


* 
- 
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have anſwerd to Teputat with .the Duk and to 

his valour. Whats ety” , 

Near. He will ſeal, .S; t po clo; For 

Ry tr 3 e i, He e 
not ing pf oaths; in. break; E's ſtronger 
than _— — He wi be, Sir, ban hos volabiſity, g 

wand chink truth were a fool. Drunkenneſe is 
oy _ ke will er "Ind in Bis 

ep he dogs; little harm, fave to his bed-cloaths abopt 
1 but. they KY ow. his condNeiths, And A her 3 
tram, 1 have. — little more to lay, Sit, of this 

heneſty, he. is every thin that an bofeſt man ſhoüfdd, 
not have; what an ban! man mould have, he hay ne 10. 
thing 2a * - 
ura. Lend, L begin to love bim for this 30 F. >" 

Her. Fox this deſcription of thine honeſty? a _ e 
1 more a cat. = 
Ine his expertneſs in war? 2 

ir, bas led the drum be ſore the Ei. 
To belie him 1 will nt, and more- o 
knew hot, except in that country; be 


ant. 


115 1 5 11 


. — ans.Ah of to be the officer at a place there call'd = 
| Mile opal, to. inſtruct for the doubling o files. I wovld 
| do the man what honour 1 can, but of this 1 am not 


| certain, 
| 3 Lord. He hath our-illaint villany 0 far tha the 


rarity redeems him. 
pox on him, he's a cat til). 


\| 1. Hi . being at this pobr price, 1 need 2 
ul - . you i 221 will corrupt him to revolt. 

< Pars, IG, or a gurt d ec he will ſell the feeling 
4 his ſa va tion, the inheritence of it, and cut th'i is 
fram all temainders, and « perpetual ſucceſſion ſot je 


A 1455 bis brother,” che other captaih Dumont?" ; 
hay Why,does he agk him of me ? 2 
n I PN 8 
ar, Ren à cow. o'th', fame ne „not al 
ſo great as the firſt in goodnefs, but greater x" Ka 


ia vil. He excels his 1 for a coward, r 
rother 


IL ' 
» hs 7 is. o 1 
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brother is reputed one of the beſt that is. In a retreat 


he out- runs any lackey ; marry, in coming on he has 
ONT OD Bonn gethone ws Hein ng? ek 
Int. 3 life be ſavd, will you undertake to be- 


D gram ets, 
Par, Ay, and the captain of His horſe, Count Roa- 


ſallon. 1 2 4 2 = > f » 
; Int, I'll whiſper-with the general and know his plea- 
| Fl * ws ay V/ a 


Par. I'II no more drumming, a plague of all drums; 
only to ſeem to deſerye well, and to beguile to ſup- 
Fealen of that laſcivious young boy the Count, have 
1 run into danger; yet who would have ſuſpected an 


& 


ambuſh where I was taken. 8 

Int. There is no remedy, Sir, but you muſt die; 
the general ſays, you that have ſo traitorouſly diſcovered 
the ſecrets of your army, and made ſuch peſtiſerous re- 
ports of men very nobly held, can ſerve the world for. 
no honeſt uſe ; therefore you muſt die. Come, headſman, 
„ (((( REC 
; ys O lord, Sir, let me live, or let me fee my: 
eath. | wu tes 2.4 

Int, That ſhall you, and take your leave of all your 
friends, | . © [Untinding tun. - 
So, look about you; know you any here? © © 

Ber. Good morrow, noble captain. > 
2 Lord, God bleſs you, captain Paroles,” = 

1 Lord. God fave you, noble captain. r 
- 2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my Lord 
Laſes? I am for France, 0 

1 Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy- of 
that ſame ſconet you writ to Piana in behalf of the 
C. unt Roxfillon? if I were not a very coward, I d com- 
pel t of you ; but fare you well, Exeunt. 

Int. You are undone, captain, all but ycur ſcatt, that 


* 
„ 


* 
— 


© 


has a knot ont yet. * 6 I 
Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd with a plot? n 
Int. If you could find out a country where but Wo- 
men Were that had receiv'd ſo much Raye: you might 
$ 4 * S ne 


0 | : 
| | beg 
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begin an impuden nation. Fare you well, Sir, I am 

for France too, we ſhall ſpeak of you there. [| xit. 

Par. Yet lam thankful : It my heart were great, 
Twould burſt at this. Captain, I'll be no m re, 

But I will eat and drink, and ileep as fotc 

As captain ſhall. Simply the thing I am 

Shall make me live: Who knows himſelf a braggart, 

Let him fear this; for it will come to pals, 

That every braggart ſhall be found an als. 

* Ruſt ſword, cool bluſhes, and Parelles live 

Saſeſt in ſhame ; being fo d by fovlery thrive; 

There's place and means for every man ahve, 4/2 
I'll after them. [Ext. 


Enter Helena, idem, aud Diana. 
H.. That you may well perceive I have not wrong'd 


One of the greateſt in the chriſtian world 5 
Shall de my 1urety ; ore whe ſe ihrone tis needful, 
Ere I can perſect mine intents, to kneel. . 
Time was I did him a defired office 
Dear almoſt as his life, which gratitude | h 
_ "Through flinty Tartars boſom would peep forch, 
And anſwer thanks. I duly am inform'd, - 

His Grace is at Mayſeilley, to which place 
We have convenient convoy; you muſt know 
I am ſuppoſed dead; the army breaking, | 
My . — hies him home, where heaven aiding 
And by the leave of my good lord the king, 
We'll be before our welcome, 

Mad. Gentle madam, ap 
Tou never had a ſervant to whoſe tr 
' Your buſineſs was more welcome. 

Hel. Nor you, miſtreſs, 
Ever a friend, whole thoughts more truly labour 
To recompence your love: Doubt not but heav'n 
Hath brought me up to your daughter's dowre, 
As it hath fated her to be my. motive 
And helper to a husband. But, O ftrange men ! 
That can ſuch ſweet uſe make of what they hate, 
When ſaucy truſting of the cozen'd thoughts Defiles 
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Defiles the pitchy night, ſo luſt dath play | 
With what it loaths, for that which is away, 
But more of this hereafter. You Dians, 
Under my poor inſtructions yet muſt ufer 
Something in my behalf. wot 

Dis. Let death and honeſty 
Go with your impoſitions, I am yours 
Upon your will to ſuffer, 

Hel. Yet I pray you: 
But with the word the time will bring on ſummer, | 
When briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as ſweet as ſharp : We muſt away, 
Our waggon is prepar'd, and time revives us; 
Als well that ends well, ſtill that finds the cxown ; 
Whate'er the courſe, the end is the renown, [Exeunt. 


Enter Counteſs, Lafeu, and Clown. 


Laf. No, no, no, your {on was miſ- led Ih + fig 
taffata fellow there, whoſe villainous ſaffron would 

' have made all the unbak'd and -dowy youth of à na- 
ton in his colour, Your daughter-in-law had been alive 
1. this hour, and your ſen here at home more ad- 
bn ob the King chan by chat edi d hundle- Bee 1 


ſpeak 
Pe 1 would 1 bad not known bim ir was the 
-d6ach of the moſt vittuoug gentlewoman that ever na- 
ture - iſe for creating; if ſhe had partaken of my 
"Meſh, coſt me the deareſt ; roans of a mother, I 
- could — have owed her a more rooted lovũe. 

© Laf. "Twas a good lady, 'twas a good lady. We 
wv? pick a chouſand fallers ere we light on ſuch another 


*, Clo. Indeed, Sir, he was the ſweet marjoram of the 
fallet. or rather the herb of grace. 5 
La. They are not lallet-herbs, you knave, they are 
noſe-herbs. 
"Clo. I am no great Nebuchadnezzer, Sir, I have not 
much skill in grafs. 
L,. Whether doſt thou proſeſs thy ſelf, a knave or 
a ſool? | Clo. 
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_ +," A fool, Sir, 0 C W omans Service, and a knave 

at a man's. +4 | 

La. Your aiftinaion? a 

Cle. I could cozen the man of his vile and do bis 
ſervice. ©. 

Le. So you are a knave at his Service indeed. 

Clo, And I would ve. his. Wife my” baoble, Sir to 
a her ſervice. 
1051 Laf. 1 Will ſubſchibe for wes thou art boch knave and 


58 05 A your ſervice. 
Laf. No, no, no. ECO Becket 
dl. Why, Sir, if 1 cannot ſerve you,” I can Are as 
| great a Prince as you are. | | 
| Laf. Who's that a Frenchman ? 
= e Faith, Sir, he has an Exgliſd name, out 10 
3 og is more hotrer i in Frence than there, 
* wg is that? | 
F black Prince, alias, the Prince, of aaik- 
22 = devil. | 
Sf Holt thr hk wy rk r 
13 to ſeduce thee m th thou ta 
13 him ſtill. ried 
- . Ch, I'm a woodland fellow, Sir, that e lord 
. Ars * and the maſter I ſpeak. of oy keeps a good 
he is the Prince of the World, ter 2 
il = in's court. I am for the houſe with 
. the 2 gate, which J take to be. too little for pomp 
tha enter: ſome that humble themſelves may, but the 
many will be too chill and tender, and the 1 'be for the 
flowry way that leads to the broad gate and the great fre. 
IJ. Go thy ways, I begin to. be a; weary of 9 
and tell thee ſo de fore, be capſe l would not. fall gu 
with, thee. Go thy 5 let me glen, eee 
do, without any tricks 9 ot a 
Clo, If I put any trie cks upon dem, they” = de 
jades tricks; which are che it der weber hs 72 of 
nature. it 
Laf. A ſhreu'd knave, — an unhappy- ll 
+ Count, So he is. My lord that's gone, made "him. 


_. * — 
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ſelf much ſport out of him; by h is authority he re- 
mains here, which he thinks is a patent for his faw- 
31 ; and indeed he has no pace, but runs where he 
wy 

Laf. 1 like him well is not amiſs ; 5 and 1 Was a- 
bout to tell you, ſinge 1 heard of the good lady's death, 
and that my lord your ſen was upon his return home, I 
mov'd the King my maſter to ſpeak in the behalf f 

my daughter; Which in the minority of them both, his 
> del, out of a ſelſ-gracious remembrance, did firſt 
; his Highneſs hath promis'd me to do it ; and 
2 op up the tiſpleafure he hath conceiv'd a gainſt 
* there is no fitter matter. How does your ff ade 
like it? 
Ccunt, With very much content,” m lerd, and 1 
Wiſh it b 1 
Loaf. His Highneſs comes poſt Rom Maſetl 
as able a body as when he number'd thirty ; 9 gf 
be here to-moxrow, or I am deceiV'd by h im FA in 
ſuch intelligence hath ſeldom fail'd. 
Ccunt. It 71 me that I hope 1 Hal bes bim ere 
I die. 1'have letters that my ſon will be here to- -Hight : 
1 ſhall beſeech your lordſhip to remain with me "all 


they meet. together. 
15 1 Madam, I was thinking with what manners I 
. faſe! be admitted. 
4 cunt.” You need but plead your honourable | bi 
; Wedge. 
Tal. "Lady, of that have made a bold charter; 34 bur 
1100 8 God it holds yet · 5 


id 38977 : 5-6, er Fein So ht 


#7 6 


5B. 0 dam, yonder's my lord your fon, jth a 
175 of velvit on's face; whole FLY be 4 "ſear © un- 
oa 4 the velvet knows, but *tis goodly patch of 
. 9955 4 is a. cheek of two' pile and a half 
Weben — "worn bare. Ra, 
1 ot, or a noble f. at, is a 4 
* honour., — nie is that. | ; 50 
ws Bet if if you? ei ide g lace, nt _— | 
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Uf. Let us go ſee your Son, I pray you: I long te 
talk with the 5k noble ſoldier | F | | 
Cle. Faich, there's à dozen of ,em with delicate fine 
hats and moſt courteous. feathers, which bow the head, 


and nod at every man. . : 
WEN ATE 2902 29 9 OLDS - | 
| ACT. v. 5 | 


Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana, with two attendants. 


Helens. U T this exceeding: poſting day and night 
| | Muſt wear your ſpixits low; we cannot help 
= | ; 
But fince you've made the days and nights as one 
To wear your gentle limbs in my aflairs, 
Be bold you do ſo grow in my requita! 
As nothing can unroot you. In happy time. 


Enter a Gentleman. 


This man may help me to his Majeſty's ear, 
| If he would end his power. God ſave you, Sir. 
| Gent. And you. | Ge 
Hel. Sir, I have ſeen you in the court of France. 
Gent. | have been ſometimes there 
Hel. 1 do preſume, Sir, that you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodnels ; 
And therefore goaded with moſt ſharp occaſions ; 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The ule of your own virtues, 2 the which 
I ſhall continue thank ful. ; 
Gent. What's your will ? 
Hel. That it Will \ pleaſe you 
Jo give this poor petition to the King, 
And aid me with that ſtore of power you have, 
To come into his preſence, 


Cent. 
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Cent. The King's not here, 
Hel. Not here, Sir! | 
Gent. Not, indeed. _ 
He hence remov'd laſt night, and with more haſte 
"Than is his uſe. 
Wid. Lord, how we loſe our pains ! 
- Hel. All's well that-ends well yer, 
Tho! time ſeems fo adverſe, means unfit : 
J do beſeech you, Whitber is he gone? 
. Gent, Marry, as I take itz to Ronſillon, 
- Whither J am going. | 
Hel. I beleech you, Sir, 
Since you are like to ſee the King beſore me, 
Commend this paper to his gra-ious hand, 
Which, I preſume, ſhall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it. 
J will come after you with — good ſpeed 
Our means will make us means. | 
Gent, This I'll do for you. Sb 
Hel. And you fhall find your ſelf to be well thank'd” 
W hat-e'er falls more. We muſt to horſe again: 
Go, go, provide, [ Exeunt, 


Enter Clown aud Parolles. 


Par. Good Mr. Lewateb, give my lord Lafeu this letter. 
I have ere now, Sir, been better known to you, when I 
have held familiarity with freſher cloaths; but I am 
now, Six muddied in fortunes mood, and ſmell ſome- 
what ſtrong of her ſtrong diſpleaſuree. 

Clo. Truly fortune's diſ-leafure is but ſluttiſn, if it 
ſmell ſo ſtrongly as thou ſpeak'ſt of : I will hence- 
forth eat no fiſh of Fortune's butt'ring. Pry'chee, al 
low the wind. El 

Par. Nay, you need not to ſtop your noſe, Sir, I 

ſpake but - — wh oh ; 
Cle. Indeed, Sir, if your metaphor ftink, I will 
ſtop my noſe againſt any man's metaphor. Pry'thee get 
the further, | 
Par. Pray you, Sir, deliver me this paper. 

Cho, Foh ! pr'ythee ſtand away; a paper from for- 

tunes 


— 


* All's well that Ends well. 


tune's cloſe-ſtool, to give to a nobleman ! look here 


he comes himſolf. 
1 


Enter Laſeu. 


Cle. Here is a pur of fortunes, Sir, or of fortune's cat 
(but not. a muſcat ; ) that hath fall'n into an unclean 
fiſhpond of her diſpleaſure, and, as he fays, is mud- 
died withal. Pray you, Sir, uſe the carp as you _ 
for he looks like a poor, decayed, ingenious, fooliſh, 

raſcally knave. I do pity his diſtreſs in my ſmiles of 
comfort, and leave him to your lordſhip. 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath cru- 
elly ſcratch'd. | 

Laf. And what would you have me to do? tis too 
late to pair her nails now. Wherein have you play'd 
the knave with fortune, that ſhe ſhould ſcratch you, 
who of her ſelf is a good lady, and would not have 
knaves thrive long under her? there's a _— for 

u: let the juſtices make you and fortune friends; I am 
for other buſineſs. 

Par. | beſeech your honour to hear me one ſingle 
word. 

Laf. You may beg a ſingle penny more : come you ſhall 
ha't, fave your word. | 

Par. My name, my good lord, is Parollec. 

La. You beg more than one word then. Cox my 
paſlicn, give me your hand: how does your drum? 

Par. O my good lord, you were the firſt that found 


me. 
L of. Was I, inſcoth? and I was the firſt that loſt 

thee, 
Par. It lies in you, my lord, to bring me in ſome 

grace, for you did bring me out. 

Laf. Out upon the knave, doſt thou put upon me at 
once both the office of God and the devil? one 
brings thee in grace, and the other things bring thee out. 
The Kings coming, I know by his trumpets. Sirrah, 
ingquire further after me, I had talk of you laſt night; 
2 you are a fool and a knave, you ſhall eat; go to, 
OW. 


: 
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Pay. 1 praiſe God for you: U [eveunr. 
Flouriſh. Enter, King, _ Counteſs, La feu, the twe 
French Lords, with attendants. | 
King. We loſt a jewel of her, our eſteem 
Was made much poorer by it; but your ſon, 
As mad in folly, jack d the ſenſe to — Re 
Her'eſtimation home. 
Count. Tis paſt, my liege: 
And T beſeech your majeſty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i'th'blade of youth, 


When oil and fire, too ſtrong for reaſon's force, 


O'rbears it, and burns on. 
King. My honour'd lady, 
J have forgiven and forgotten all; 
Tho' my revenges were high bent upon him, 


And watch'd the time to ſhoot. 


Laſ. This J muſt ſay, | 
But firſt T beg my pardon ; the young lord 
Did to his majeſty, his mother, and his lady, 

Offence of mighty note ; but to himſelf *» 

The greateſt wrong of all. He loſt a wife, 

Whoſe beauty did aſtoniſh the ſurvey 

Of richeſt eyes; whoſe words all ears took captive; 
Whoſe dear perfe&ion, hearts that ſcorn'd to ferve, 
Humbly calPd miſtreſs. 5 * 

King. Praiſing what is loſt, 28 
Makes the remembrance dear. Well call him hither, 
We're reconcil'd, aid the firſt view ſhall kill 
All repetition: let him not ask our pardon, 

The nature of his great offence is dead, 

And deeper than oblivion we do bury 

Th incenſing relicks of it. Let him approach 

A ſtyſhger, no offender ; and inform him 2 
our will he ſhould. ' 

T ſhall, my liege. | 

Nui What ſays he to your daughter? 

Have you ſpoke? * 

Laf.'All that he is hath reference to your highnefs. 
King: Then ſhall we have a match. I haye letters 


_ *ſent me. 
D That 


_ us S welt that Eads well. 
That ſent high in fame. 


Diter Bertram. 


Laf. He looks well on't. 
King. I'm not a day of ſeaſon, . 
For thou may'ſt ſee a ſun-ſhine and a hall : 
In me at once ; but to the brighteſt beams | 
Diſtra&ed clouds giye way, ſo ſtant thou forth, 
The time is fair again. 87 
Ber. My high-repented bla mes, 
Dear ſovereign, pardon to me. 
King. All is whole, 
Not one word more of the conſumed time, 
Let's take the inſtant by the forward top; 
For we are old, and on our quick'ſt decrees 
Th' inaudible and noiſeleſs foot of time, 
Steals, ere we can effect them. You remember 
The daughter of this lord? n 
Ber. Admiringly, my liege. At firſt 
Iſtuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durſt make too bold a herald of my tongue: 
Where the impreſſion of mine eye enfixing, 
Contempt his ſcornful perſpective did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour, 
Scorn'd a fair colour, or expreſs'd it ſtoll'n, 
Extended or contracted all proportions 
To a moſt hideous object: thence it came, 
That ſhe, whom all men prais'd, and whom myſelf, 
Since I have loſt, have loy'd, was in mine eye 
The duſt that did offend it. +4 0f 
King, Well excus'd: | | | 
That thou did'ſt love her, ſtrikes ſome ſcores away 
From the great compt; but love that comes roo late, 
Like a remorſeful pardon ſlowly carried, | 
To the great ſender, turns a ſowre offence ;  _ 
Crying, that's good that is gone: our raſh- faules 
Make trivial price of ſerious things we have, 
Not knowing them, until we know their grave; 
Oft our diſpleaſures to ourſelves unjuſt, 
Deſtroy our Friends, and after weep their — 
g 510 Ur 
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Our own love waking, cries to ſee what's done, 
While ſhameful hate ſleeps out the afrernoon. 
Be this ſweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Mazdlin, 
The main conſents are had, and here we'll ſtay 
To ſee our widower's ſecond marriage day: 
Which better than the firſt, O dear heav'n bleſs, 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, ceaſe. 
Ty. Gome on my ſon, in whom my houſe's name 
Muſt be digeſted : give a favour from you 
To ſparkle in the ſpirits of my daughrer, 
That the may quickly come. By my old beard, 
And ev''y hair that's on't, Helen that's dead 
Was a ſweet creature: fucha ring as this, 
The laſt ſhe took her leave at court, 
I ſaw upon her finger, | 

Ber. Her's it was not. 
King. Now pray you lee me ſee it. For mine eye, 
While I was ſpeaking, oft was faſten'd to't : 
This ring was mine, and when I gave it Helen, 
I bad her, if her fortunes ever ſtaod 

2ceſiized to help, that by this token FRE 
I would relieve her. Had you that craft to reave her 
Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt ? | 

Ber, My gracious ſovereign, 
Howe'er it pleaſes you to take it ſo, 
The ring was never her's. 

Count.” Son, on my life 
I've ſeen her wear it, and ſhe reckon'd it 
At her life's rate. 

Laf. I'm ſure I ſaw her wear it. . . 

Ber. You are deceiv'd, my lord, ſhe never ſaw it; 
In Florence was it from a caſement thrown me, 
Wrap'd ina paper. which contain'd the name 
Of her that threw it; noble ſhe was, and thought 
I ſtood engag'd, but when I had ſubſcribd - 
To mine own fortune, and inform'd her fully, 
I could not anſwer in that courſe of honour 
As ſhe had made the oyerture, ſhe ceaſt 


D 2 In 


* 


— 
— 


76 AIPs well that Enls well. 


In heayy ſatisfaQtion, and would never 
Receive the ring again. 


0 


pon her great diſaſter. 
Ber. She never ſaw it. N 

King. Thou ſpeak'ſt it falſly, as I Joye mine honour; 
And mak'ſt conje&ral fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain ſhut out; if it ſhould prove 
That thou art fo inhuman-----"twilt not prove ſo- 
And yet I know not thou didft hate her deadly, 
And«ſhe'is dead, which nothing but to 'cloſe 
Her eyes myſelf, could win me to believe, 

More than to ſee this ring. Take him away. 

: | [Guards ſei xe Bertram. 
My fore-paſt proofs, howe'er the matter fall, 
Shall rax my fears of little vanity, X 
Having vainly fear'd too little. Away with him, 
We'll ſift this matter further. | 

Bey, If you ſhall prove 2 
This ring was ever hers, you ſhall as eaſie 
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet ſhe neyer was. [Exit Bertram guarded, 
2 Enter a Gentleman. 
King. I am wrap d in diſmal thinking. 

Gent. Gracious ereign, | | 
Whether I've been to blame or no, I know not: 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, | | 
Who hath for four or five removes come ſhort. 
To tender it herſelf. I undertook it, 5 
Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair grace and ſpecch 
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and a poor maid is unadon:. 
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Of the poor ſuppliant, who by this I know õͤ 
Is here attending: her buſineſs looks in her 


With an importuning viſage,. and ſhe told me 


In a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern 


| Your highneſs with her ſelf. 


The King reads a letter. 


Upon his many proteſtations to marry me, when his wife 
was dead, I bluſh to ſay it, he won me. Now is tbe Count 
Rouſillon à widower, his vows are forfeited to me, and my 
honour's paid to him. He ſtole from Florence, taking n1 
leave, and I follow him to this country for juſtice: grant it 
me, O King, in you it beſt lies, otherwiſe a ſeducer flouriſbes, 


Diana Capulet. 


Laf. I will buy me a ſon-in-law in a fair, and toll 
for this. T'll none of him. Hy? 

King. The heavens have thought well on thee, Laſen, 
To bring forth this diſcov'ry. Seek theſe ſuitors ; 
Go ſpeedily, and bring again the Counr. 


Enter Bertram. 


Lam afraid the life of Helen (lady) 
Was foully ſnatch'd. 5 
Count. Now juſtice on the doers. | 
King. wonder, Sir, wives are ſo monſtrous to you, 
And that you fly-them as you ſwear to them ; 
Yer you deſire to wed. What woman's that! 


Enter Widow and Diana. 


Dia. Jam, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from the antient Capulet ; | 
My ſuir, as I do underſtand, you know, 

And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

d. Jam her mother, Sir, whoſe age and honour 
Both ſuffer under this complaint we bring, 4 
And both ſhall ceaſe without your remedy. 

King. Come hither, Count; do you know theſe 

women? 
D 3 Ber. 
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Ber. My lord, I neither can nor will deny 
But that I know them; do they cliarge me further? 
Dia. Why do you look ſo ſtrange upon your wife ? 
Ber. She's none of mine, my lord. 
Dia. If you ſhall marry, - 
You give away this hand, and that is mine ; 
You give away heav'ns vows, and thoſe are mine; 
You give away myſelf, which is known mine; 
For I by vow am fo embodied yours, HY 
That ſhe which marries you ſhall marry me, 
Either both or none. | 
Laf. Your reputation comes too ſhort for my 
daughter, you are no husband for her. [To Bertram. 
Ber. My lord, this is a fond and deſperate creature, 
Whom ſometime I have laugh'd with : Let your 
highneſs 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour 
Than e'er to think that I would ſink it here. 
| x Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to 
friend, bh | 
"Till your deeds gain them fairer : prove your honour 
Then in my thoughts it lies. | | 
Dia. Good my lord, 
Ask him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 
King. What ſay'ſt thou to her? 
Bcr. She's impudent, my lord, £ 
And was a common gamefter to the camp. 
Dia. He does me wrong, my lord; if I were ſo 
He might have bought me at a common price. 
Do not believe him. O behold this ring, 
Whoſe high reſpe& and rich validity 
Did lack a parallel : Yet for all that 
He gave it to a commoner o'th' camp, 
If I be one. "RAE 
Count. He bluſhes, and 'tis his: 
Of fix preceding anceſtors, that gemm OY 
Conferr'd by teſtament to the ſubſequent iſſue, 
Had it been ow'd and worn. This 1s his wife, 


That ring's a thouſand proofs. , 
92 King. 
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Methought you faid 


King. 
You bh one here in court could witneſs it. 
Dia. T did, my lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an inſtrument : his name's Paroles, 
Laf. T ſaw the man to-day, if man he be. 
King. Find him, and bring him hither. 
Ber, Whar of him ? | | 
He's quoted for a molt perfidious ſlave, 
With all the ſpots o'th' world, tax'd and deboſh'd, 


Which nature ſickens with: But to ſpeak truth, 


Am TI or that, or this, for what he'll utter, 
That will ſpeak any thing? 

King. She hath that ring of yours. 

Ber. | think ſhe has; certain it is I Iik'd her, 
And boarded her i'th wanton way of youth: 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle for me, 
Madding my eagerneſs with her reſtraint ; 

As all impediments in fancy's courſe 

Are motives of more fancy, and in fine, 
Her inſuit coming with her modern grace, 
Sabdu'd me to her rate: She got the ring, 
And I had that which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought, | 

Dia. I muſt be patient: 

You that tu rn'd off at firſt ſo noble wife, 
May juſtly diet me. I pray you yet, 

Since you lack virtue, I will loſe a husband, 
Send for your ring, I will return it home, 
And give me mine again. 

Bey. I have it not. 

Ring. What ring was yours, I pray you? 

Dia. Sir, much like the ſame upon your finger. 

Ring. Know you this ring, this ring was his of late, 

Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a-bed. 

King, The ſtory then goes falſe, you threw it him 
out of a caſement, "72004 

Dia. I have ſpoke the truth. 


Enter Parolles. F 


Ber. My lord, I do confeſs the ring was bers. | 
King. 


* 
* 


85 Ms well that Fnds well. 


King. You boggle ſhrewdly, every feather ſtarts you: 
Is his the man you ſpeak of? | 
Dia. It is. my lord. 
K'ng. Tell me, ſirrah. but tell me true, I charge you, 
Nor fearing che diſpleaſure of your maſter, 
Which on your juſt proceeding I'll keep off: 
By him and'by this woman here, what know you? 
Par. So pleaſey ur majeſty. my maſter, hath been 
an hongnrable gentleman. Tricks he hath had in 
him, which gen lemen have. i | | 
King. Come, come, t the purpoſe ; did he love 
this man? 2 | 
Par Faith. Sir, he did love her, bur how! 
Kung. How, I pray you? 
Per He did love ker, Sir, as a gentleman loves a 
Wo mag. ' 
King. How is that? | 
Par. He did love her, Sir, and lov'd her not. 
King. As thou art a knave, and no knave; what 
an equivocal companion is this ? 
Par. I am a poor man, and at your majeſty's com- 
mand. 5 
Laf. He's a good drum, my lord, but a naughty orator, 
Dia. Do yon know he promis'd me marijage? | 
Par. Faith, I know more than Dil ſpeak.. ., 
King. But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'ſt ? 
Par. Yes, ſn pleaſe your majeſty, I did go between 
them, as I aid; but more than that, he lov'd her: 
For indeed he was mad for her, and talk'd of Saran, 
and of limbo, and of faries, and I know not what: 
yet I wa in that credit with them at that time, that 
I knew of their going to bed, an of other mntions, 
as premiſing her marriage, and things that would 
derive me ill-will to ſpeak of ; therefore I will no: 
ſpeak what I know. | | 
King. Thou haſt ſpoken all already, unleſs thou 
canſt ſay they are married : but thou art too fine in 
thy evidence; therefore ſtand aſide. This ring, you 
ſay, was yours? | 
Dia. Ay, my good lord. | 
King. Where did you buy it? or who gave it you? 
| Di 8. 
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Dia. It was not given me, nor did I buy it. 

King, Who lent it you? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

King, Where did you find it then? 

Dia. I found it not, | 

King. If it were yours by none of all theſe ways, 
How could you give it him, 

Dia. I never gave it him. ap 

Laf. This woman's, an eaſte gloye, my lord, ſhe 
goes off and on at pleaſure. 

King. This ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wife. 

Dia. It might be yours, or hers, for ought I know. 

King. Take her away, I do not like her now, 
To priſon with her: And away with him. 
Unleſs thou tell'ſt me where thou hadſt this ring, 
Thou dieſt within this hour. | 

Dia. Til never tell you. 

King. Take her away. | 

Dia. I'll put in bail, my liege. a 

King. I think thee now ſome common cuſtomer. 

Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man, 'twas you. 

King. Wherefore haſt thou accus'd him all this 

while ? 

Dla. Becauſe he's guilty and he is not guilty; 
Hie knows I am no-maid, and he'tt 1wear tot; 
P11 ſwear I am a majd, and he knows not. 
Great King, I am no ſtrumpet, by my life; 
I'm either maid, or elſe this old man's wife, 

5 [Pointing to La feu. 

King. She does abuſe our ears: to priſon with her. 

Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail. Stay, royal Sir, 
*. oh [Ex. Widow. 
The jeweller that owes the ring is ſent for, : 
And he ſhall ſurety me. But for this lord, [7 Bert. 
Who hath abus'd me, as he kaows himſelf, 
Tho' yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him. 
He knows himſelf my bed he hath defild'd, 
And at that time he got his wife with child 
Dead tho! ſhe be, ſhe feels the young one kick 
So there's my riddle, one that's dead is quick. 
And now behold the meaning, 


82 Als well that Ends well, 
Enter Helena and Widow, 
King. Is there no exorciſt 
Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes? 
Is't real that I ſee ? 13 
Hel. No, my good lord, 
Tis but a ſhadow of a wife you ſee, 
The name and not the thing. 
Bey. Both, both, oh pardon.! 
Hel. Oh, my good lord, when I was like this maid, 
I found you wond'rous kind: there is your ring, 
And look you here's your letter : That it ſays, 
When from my finger you can get this ring, 
Aud are by me with child, &c. This is done. 
Will you be mine, now yon are doubly won ?- 
Bey. If ſhe, my liege, can make me know this 
clearly, 5 1 
III love her dearly, ever, ever dearly... 
Hel. Tf it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce ſtep between me and you. 
O, my dear mother, do I ſee you living? 
| | [To the Counteſs, 
Laf. Mine eyes ſmell onions, I ſhall weep anon: 
God Tom Drum, lend me a handkerchief, [To Parolles. 
So, Ithank thee, wait on me home. I'll make ſport with 
thee : Let thy courteſies alone, they are ſcurvy ones. 
Ring. Let us from point to point this ſtory know, 
To make the even truth in pleaſure flow: 
If thou beeſt yet a freſh uncor rupted flower. 
| F035 EI [ Diana, 
Chuſe thou thy husband, and-Til pay thy dower ; 
For I can gueſs, that by thy honeſt aid. 
Thou kept'ſt a wife herſelf-thyſelf a maid. 
Of that and all the progreſs more or leſs, 
Reſolvedly more Jeifure ſhall expreſs : 
All yet ſeems well, and if it end ſo meet, 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the {weet. 
een [Exennt, 
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EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by the KING. 
| US. AE | 
HE King's a beggar, now the play is done: 
All is well ended, if this ſuit be won, 
That you expreſs content; which we will pay, 
With ſtrife to pleaſe you, day exceeding day ; a 
Ours be your patience then, and yours our parts, 
Tour gentle bands lend us, and take our hearts, 


